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-1815. 


TBE  nw-Bunaiw  f  •  iM  dlnprn; . 


Tm  InsDBEECTiMi  or  Jdhb,  u  m  wu.ixlx  h  Dbum-  • 
SPscmBRs  OF  TuRSuniw  nm  m  PuncB.  .    .    . 


^  Tb  Lat  or  1HB  LuK. 

I   I^  Gunv-BcT,  OK  Tb  Ton  «r  Cuiuaiuun) 

I    k  TUHRK  TO  Mil 

^  WnreR-PLO'WGU. 

'  A  Smca  or  Lm't  Wuxiocn,  B^  Ibuun^  Bin,  RocmnsB. 

1    Ll  MUStOLUn  I  A  iumUTED  GOMPIUTtOII. 

I  Tn  FUGBT  or  fffi  Swuxow 

Thb  ItZTU.  or  iflB  II 


I  Tb  hbtok's  dodge,  ok  tbe  klleb  una  thi  buuvp. 1 

Tb  ConuH  HoB,«R  tu  guts  keta. / 

Lnn  to  a  pon; — 1853. 


*  Oh  oT  Ave  oiben,  Uut,  desenedlj  or  no,  were'ipared  the  Bunss,  to  wtucb  tbe  Pliy  itsalf— 
wriimln  ISM,  a  crude  «ompoaltioD  um)  urfldiig  but  ■  tnulaUon ,  irtiether  loose  orUteraJ,  or  the 
odebnted  eJtof'-^rimtnv  of  ComelUe  ,—was  (peedilr  ooaiigaei.  Us  ntHdent  of m  at  tomMil»Qaaod.» 
bomver,  (the  opinion  fonned  of  it  b;  WUUuii  Godwia)  iDdnced  the  antbor  to  act  apoo  a  maxim  of  my 
Unde  SmbuTfa,  and  ■  (rv  aoaitt.  *  Tbe  wqeel,  in  the  «hape  of  thete  opwcida,  ia  in  part  before 
the  tet  der,  niko ,  of  course,  will  Judge  foe  liinsdf  of  iU  biluie  or  aiKcea. 
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By  w3 J  of  finale  to  hU  publications  in  tht  larger  shape ,  the  author  has  ad<M  to  Uie  broetuura . 
accompanied  bj  a  litle^iage  and  a  table  of  oonteols,  a  reprint  in  i"  of  diveis  of  bit  yeneft,  thai 
originallj  appeared  in  the  minor  and  oonawdiinH  form ,  whtch  be  nenii  to  readopt.  Snch  of  his 
accustomed  readers,  tben,  as  ma;  nJsb  (like  hbnaetT)  to  gel  tbe  things  together  into  one  volume,  maj 
do  so  with  very  little  trouble  and  at  very  little  cost.  Should  tbe  collection  of  tbem ,  as  possessed  bf 
tins  or  that  friend ,  cbance  to  be  imperfect ,  the  deOdt  li  traceable  to  an  InadTertency  tn  lieeping  or 
the  inability  to  gire.  As  far  as  tbe  limited  copies  would  allow,  tbe  writer  has  endeavoured ,  by  tbe 
distribution  of  them  here ,  to  cement  his  social  relations  abroad ,  and  preserve  unbroken ,  by  means  of 
tbe  simple  ennoi,  bis  older  ties  at  home. 

Diinn.  Hardi  10'^ 

1855. 
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SCENE  FROM  «THE  CIDp. 


AN    LHPL'RUSQU)    DSABU. 


A  retired  part  vf  the  gromiils  of  Ximena's  veic  midcncf. 
chapel  IN  the  forejfrovnd.     7Kg  moon  just  rising. 

BobEAlGO.     ( entering  cavtiously.  J 
Tis  wdl.     ThiB  labyrinth  had  maz'd  iny  steps, 
But  for  old  Marcos'  honest  chie.     There  gleoins 
The  li^htnii^-blaBted  cedar  be  desmb'd. 
And  hither  doth  she  come,  on  moonlit  eves, 
E'en  by  Elvira  unattended ,  as 
He  saith ,  to  mourn ,  and  meditate ,  and  prar. 
None  dare  her  lonely  orisons  disturb. 
So  hath  ordain 'd  our  feeling  Sovereign, 
Who  by  his  royal  presence  ne'er  hath  throA\n 
SoB^cion  on  liis  motives.     'W'ith  this  ami , 
Onse  more  to  strength  rcstor'd,  such  kingly  grace, 
Sliould  life  be  spar'd ,  will  1  one  day  repay. 
yfhat  's  liere ,  that  seems  some  antiquated  cliapel 
With  mossy  cushion?  nothing  doth  it  bear 
To  show  its  dedication,  save  these  few 
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Funereal  flowers ,  that  smell  of  yesterday. 

What  was  that  sound?  the  throbbing  of  my  heart 

Again?  this  eve  gone  by,  may  its  dull  beat 

Be  hush'd  for  ever !    I  already  find 

The  real  punishment's  to  live,  not  die. 

Far  more  thin  death  I  drond  an  itOBtrimr, 

For  which  far  more  than  life  I'd  gladly  risk. 

fffe  liitens,  Aen  hastily  coneeUh  ktmsetf.   Kuk&hk  eMert  wWi  a  small  wreath.) 
Xni.         Hy  (towers  begin  to  fail  me.     These  are  all 
I  've  cull'd  to-day,  to  offer  with  my  pray'r. 

(She  enters  the  chapel,  and  takes  off  the  faded  tareath,  replacing  it  wUh  the 
fresh  one.     She  throws  the  forrner  into  the  stream,  running  by.) 

^j  £0  yoiu'  ways,  ye  wither'd  short-liv'd  tMngst 
Ye  are  as  frail  as  mortal  happJAese-. 
Duration  dwells  above,  and  there  I  fix. 

(She  reenters  the  chapel,  where  she  kneels  aad  prapt,  tthUe  BwDEltlGo  steals 
from  where  he  had  concealed  himself ,  and  kneels,,  so  at  to  seen  by  Ximeka  on 
coming  forth  from,  the  chapel.  His  face  is  shrouded  in  his  mande.  On  beholding 
him  in  that  atUlude,  "Kimesa.  seems  undecided  to  stay  or  go.     At  last  speaks./ 

Hide  not  thy  face  :  my  heart  betrays  thy  name. 

What  dost  thou  here?  kneel'st  thou  to  Heav'n  or  me? 

Both  hast  thou  outrag'd.    For  thy  aa  to  Him, 

May  all  my  trials — reason  overthrown  ^ 

Hope  crush'd ,  love  blighted ,  young  heart  broken — win  thee 

Thy  God's  forgiveness  I     For  thy  wrongs  to  me , 

I  struggle  to  forget  them.    Answer  not,. 

But  go  the  way  thou  cam'sU — (going..) 
Bod.        (in  a  low  lone)  Ximena! 

Xjm.  What 

Would'st  thou  with  me?* 
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XiM.  Thou  UUnt,  then. 

In  one  abort  wonl  the  «ter;  of  our  love , 

For  that  is  nothing  nov.—(ff9dtff.J 
Ron.         fitt  a  louder  twej  Ximena! 

XiM.  €o 

'Wliile  7«t  tkoa  may'st.    These  trees  have  all  a  tongae. 
Ron.        If  thou  didst  ever 
XiM.  — hist!  his  spirit  hears 

Eadi  word,  end  count*  \;ike  vety  »fi\ikkK, 

Avfay  l~~fgm9j 
Ruu.         ^louder  ttUl)  XiiBcaa;!--^iriMi  fttim  M*  kn««s,  md  hurriet 

■tovaifds  her. ) 
XiM.  Fly,  if  idioB  weufal'st  livet-^Mffwu  anxiously.) 

Ron.        Life  -without  .'hope  Sb  dalfa  :  I  've  nangbt  to  loiM;. 
XiM.        .Stffi  aemsh  atfibefore^  t)f  «e  ^tiion  ne'er 

Boat  thmle.     bH  mot-xmii^,  tbat  il  wtth  thee 

Thus  risk  my-'OWn  estMn ,  '4nit  tiimi  mast  needs 

ProcUtn  m;  wediness  to  ittie -ijiettahereHS  or? — (tUteiu  again.) 

If,  as  thou  say'st,  lif&wlthoirt  iMpe  isdestb, 

■Whtt  wfitfaout  luHMur  would  it  be"? 
Rod.  The  Ain'p, 

Hiat  ihjor'd'fconimr,  wiavepg'rf,  <woald  be. 
XiM.         Check  tbat-pKNoa^toodi  And  «|idtlDg  tbnel 

Was  it  for  tibw,  wltfa -spMUMivtft  pMabUiw , 
.  lo -pla^swJh'feMMiftakM^    Vb«  It  for  tlMe, 

^Ith  >cdd  dsd'fl^-eommission'd  arm,  to  mar 

Th'  Abni^ty's  -work.^'  <Wbe  jilted  tfiee  wfffi  power 

To>pl^  M>«)ou  the  orphan-making  trade? 

.iWllo'>order^4l''tiiee 'tesB^'Hie  4d  the-dwt, 

JibA  tnib^  «a  i^  tfiiAnigs',  <H  1  flwrtl'd 
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Like  on  insensate  reptUe  on  the  earth  f 

Who  order'd  thee  to  pile  upon  my  young 
And  inoffensive  head  a  masR  of  ills , 

Too  mighty  to  endure? 
Bod.  I  had  no  choice. 

XiM.        ThoB  mean'st,  no  love  for  me. 

Bod.  The  wrong  vas  great. 

Xtm.         So  should  thy  mind  have  been. 
Bod.  And  'gainst  my  sire. 

XiM.        Could  he  not  right  fUnuslfl 
Bod.  He  was  too  old 

To  'venge  'his  tioiffie's  fiune. 
XiH.  And  ttwu  by  me 

Too  lov'd,  to  work  tbe  misery  of  mine. 

Bfit  lliat  I  goeis  our  jarring  Eathers  oi'd 

Such  hasty  speech,  as  neither  kni^t  could  brook, 

This  cwnTtxse  ne'er  had  beoi.     E'ea  noir  it  seems 

Like  saoril^  to  linger  .here  with  one , 

Whoso  Bte^ ,  together  witii  the  parent's-  heart , 

Aim'd  at  the  daughtw's  too. 
Bud.  Take, 'then,  the  sword. 

XiM.         I  dare  not  eren  look  upon  the  blade  : 

It  is  so.  blotted  with  my  father's  blood. 

My  duty  bids  me  pardon  thee  the  past. 

But  w«  must  njQver,  never  meet  again. 
Bod.        I  '11  trouUe  thee  no  mpre.— f'wo/iti  in  Ae  direeiion  of  the  vUla.} 
XiM.  Boderigol 

This  path  will  load  thee  to  thy  doom. 
Bod.  Aad  that- 

To  my  despair  :  I.ohoose  between  titte  two, — {waging  at  before./ 
XiM.        Spare  my  weak  htti/k  :  it  batb  been  craz'd  already^ 
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Bod.         Thou  hast  been  happier,  theu,  than  I,  for  still 
O'er  mine  did  Beasoo  mooot  ho-  Trrebdied  guard. 
I  have  dragg'd  through  a  ceutury  of  woe, 
Though  in  mj  years  so  young.     I  have  livd  o'er 
— Yea!  times  more  oiany  than  the  sphered  stars, 
That  spangle  yon  oelestial  canopy — 
Each  moment  of  our  love. 
XiM.  — Speak  not  of  that. — 

Bod.         E'en  from  the  hour,  when,  sad  and  undeceiv'd 
In  its  oft-ba£Bed,  oft-renew'd  punuit 
Of  some  congenial  mind ,  with  thine  mine  own 
First  met  and  lov'd. — Thoa  wert  the  blissful  coast, 
Fw  which  80  long  its  chartless  course  it  steer'd. — 
Thou  wert  my  dream,  vouchsafd  and  bodi'd  forOi 
l-Yom  my  tranc'd  soul.     I  woke  and  found  thee,  like 
Another  Eve,  sweet-smiling  at  my  tide. — 
1  lov'd — I  kommr'd — ^for  I  fear'd  thee.    When 
Hy  timorooB  band  first  felt  the  thrill  of  thine, 
Of  thy  timidi^  was  I  afraid. 
As  the  child  runs  from  wbat  he  frightens,  or 
The  thirs^  ring-doTe  cowers  ita  silly  plume 
At  its  peck'd  aeroManoe  in  the  startled  faring, 
So  did  the  tremor  of  thy  blush  oall  np 
A  sympathetic  coward  to  my  cheek. 
But  Time  emboldena  Love;  and  1  became 
More  confident,  though  silent  still.     So  full 
Of  joy  I  waa,  T  had  no  room  for  words. 
The  thousand  tongues  o£  beav'n  and  earth  were  aH 
Interpreters.     Mitu,  like  the  o'erladen  bee, 
Clogg'd  with  the  luscious  cargo  of  my  thoughts, 
Gould  syllable  bat  sighs.    This  conkl  not  last. 
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Their'B  was  a  borrow'd  vi^ce  at  beat.     Love's  self 

Bemain'd  to  speak;  and  pantingly  he  spoke, 

When  first  my  passJon-fever'd  lip  drank  in 

The  Dectar-kiss  of  thine.    That  epoch  doth 

Th'  authentic  annals  of  my  heart  conmience. 

It's  light  romandii^  page  of  tfiitjierto 

Was  but  the  fablii^  record  of  a  tonA 

Hisgnided  aspiration  after  love. 

The  vows,  I  utter'd  at  %  altar,  reach'd 

Far,  far  beyond  the  transitory  hour  : 

I  swore  them  unto  Time  as  well  as  &ee. 

(XiMENA  hides  her  face  with  one  hand,  while  with  the  other  she  motions  him 
0  silence.) 

I  dare  not  ask  tiiee  to  recall  that  date; 

StiU  may  we  o'er  its  recollection  weep. 

Thou  would'st  have  cause  to  shudder  at  my  sight, 

Had  not  stem  Honour  forc'd  me  to  the  deed. 

Thou  would'st  have  cause  to  ban  me  from  thy  heart, 

And  set  the  price  of  hate  upon  my  head, 

Had  not  brief-exil'd  Love,  returning  fierce, 

With  pains  of  virath  and  penalties  of  fire 

Thy  short  proscription  and  his  own  aveng'd. 

Thou  would'st  have  cause  to  strip  me  of  the  poor 

Pittance,  stiU  left  me  h«m  the  wreck  of  Hope, 

Had  not  the  black-vrii^'d  hurricane  of  fate 

Upon  a  barren  shore  thy  lover  cast 

To  feed  awhile  on  bitterness  and  die. 
XiM.         Roder^ !  dear  Roderigo ! 
Rod.  Now 

May  Heaven's  imperishable  scroll  record 

A  word ,  that  wafts  my  pardon  to  its  gale ! 
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XiH.         Alasl  sbail  Love's  fond  finger  never  press 
A  ilovr'r  bo  gently  but  the  odoar  flies! 

Rod.        Oh!  my  Ximena! 

XiM.  Look  not  at  me  thus! 

Our  paths  must  lie  apart. 

BoD^  Yet  ooce  how  near, 

Hovr  scarce);  sever'd  vere  the  banks,  whence  ve 
Our  happy  vows  eiduing'd!    Two  fatal  months! 

XiM.         If  thou  dost  feel 

BoD.  — thon  knowest  that  I  do; 

Since  the  sweet  seraph,  in  th;  voice  that  dwells, 
Doth  &il  to  calm  this  tempest  of  m;  tears. 

(The  bell  of  the  Oratory  of  the  YUla  rings.  J 
XtH.         Away,  or  thou  art  lost)    I  have  my  time 

O'erstay'd.     Bf^one,  and  live  for  baj^ier  days. 

Go,  as  thou  cam'st. 
Rod.  Ximena! 

XiH.  Fly!  they  come! 

(BODERIGO  is  barely  gone,  whea  enter  Elvira  and  Marcos.  ) 
Elvira.   Thou  tmantl  here  yet  loitering  so  long! 

G(»ne,  we  are  late  :  the  Vespers-bell  iaHh.  ceas'd. 

[Exomt. 
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Already  te  Vtit  toudil  So  ;<miig^-'-M  fair— 

So  lUc'^d'-'^o  f«m/itMto  flttar'd'^  and  acnr  tfh>f«.' 

So  >jMri^d'iftiii  ttre,  yettti  cemnettod  «GU 

To  beor'ttr;  pwttoa  M  Mf  drosbt^  iU! 

So  ^iMfd,  dt  M<^  «h<M  IbtenrAt  df  K«tftb, 

ToUde  filMb'aflgltiall,  MH  he  ptyby  MMRh, 

Till  »«!Be«  f«HiSd  tU«  hliMWit;  «fMe  mfi, 

Add'  coo]^'d  ttee'  in  thy  ■mtoibit  ds  beftiret-^ 

Ala^I  ««uld  boflffi^'Of'  tdfl  fttbg/'iibblii 

Death,  the  tM 'Sdaer,'$WMf  'g&ilUt  meey  danal 

CaiM  iK>^iQg,'Wtrj)  nbtbing,  tM<hiAg"tfave 

Thee,''bk  ^cw  tletiiii^  ft^m  ib  «»ly  gwtre? 

Thy  pleading  ibiSi'Mhy  d(!|tf«c«lltfg  tohaK- 

Too  wan— too  H'ttfted'MiB  'fllttt*'  xHe  %#M<— 

Tby  ^eA^  Ife^ /  iB^Maj^  lo'th«'bfint^ 

Of  the  aaifW  ftAtf,  thiEti  laid  A  hMth»'  idY— 

Thy  pHOMt'tfpMt,  CMefftll  afld  ft^'tl 

To  pai^,  tbat-T^lUig  Up^  M%^  i»C'tHy  iBMd^ 

Thy  tiftt  tottd  "fMAlV  (Hi'  lAsAtfliMtWtf  bHfik', 

To'MliidtSi  (bb"fesr^'ctrtt^,'t^  WWIMe  «iU£— 

Could  father,  -^AeV,  'tiMHtf  Wrer,  tii«lid, 

Could  nothing  flbleItf'tAt>e  ffota!  Offs  tibeBifS  ^? 
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Coald  nothing  goard  thee  from  the  fangs  of  Deafli^ 

Nor  snatch  thee  from  Hie  poison  of  his  breath? 

No  :  stem,  ohtuse,  malignant,  and  anmor'd, 

Blind  to  the  lovdy,  loveless  to  the  lov'd, 

And  iar  more  rothless  than  the  tempest's  BtroLe, 

Which  spares  the  willow,  and  uproots  the  oak, 

The  Viper  aim'd  his  venom'd  spite  st  thee, 

Nor  bade  thy  weakness  tliy  protection  be! — 

And  art  thou  dead?  become  as  one  of  those, 

O'er  whom  the  yew  its  sadd'ning  shadow  throws? 

Of  those,  that,  bnii'd  in  their  vaulted  deep, 

HounL'With  no  moomen,  weep  with  none  that  weep. 

Gold  as  the  atones,  that  sepuldire  their  day. 

As  deaf,  as  mute,  as  motionless  as  they? — 

But  art  thoa  dead? — (alas!  that  awful  w<wdl 

How  many  a  breast  it  pierces  like  a  sword?) — 

What  dead?  quite  dead?  fen*  evsr,  ever  gone 

To  that  drear  land,  whence  none,  that  go,  rBtom? 

Where  all  is  blank  noconscionsaess,  and  voice 

Is  never  heard  to  munntir  or  rejoice^— 

Where  heart  doth  never  beat,  and  .never  eye 

Doth  drop  a  tear,  nor  bosom  breathe  a  sigh — 

But  where  the  attributes  of  being  be 

As  obsolete  and  paasionless  as  theel — 

Yes!  thou  art  dead!  and  tbey,  that  in  lliy  fece 

Could  eadi  dear  index  of  affection  traoe. 

Those  welcome  signs  most  never  more  survey, 

Irrevocably  gone ,  like  yesterday ! — 

Thy  place  is  vacant  in  tfaeir  house  and  heart, 

Who  mnse  on  what  thou,  wast — and  what  thou  art — 

A  shape  to  love — an  object  to  create 

Eraottona,  bordering  on  all  we  hate — 
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A  living  creature — and  a  senseless  clod — 

— ^How  fearful  are  the  viutii^  of  God! — 

Who,  that  hath  known  thee  in  thine  hour  of  ease, 
And  mark'd  thy  vari'd  Tvillingness  to  please — 
Who ,  that  hath  heard  thee  join  the  vocal  strain 
(Some  air  that  brought  thy  childhood  back  again , 
What  time  thy  happy  and  approving  sire 
Stood  forth  the  leader  of  his  little  quire) — 
Who,  that  hath  seen  thee  cast  each  ache  avray, 
To  drill  thy  sister's  cherubs  at  their  play, 
The  sei^eant  of  their  sports ,  thdr  laughing  head , 

— ^No,  Maryf  no— thou  never  canst  be  dead/ — 
Yet  vrherefore  dse  this  m^ncholy  show 
Of  death?  tbese  dark  habiliments  of  voe? 
This  sombre  silence  in  thy  sister's  room? 
Her  husband's  brow  of  unaccusbnn'd  gloom? 
Thy  name  unnam'd ,  or  only  nam'd  with  tears , 
As  some  dtance  record  of  thyself  appears , 
Some  flashing  thought,  some  momentary  gleam 
Of  days,  when  thon  wert  other  than  a  dream? 
'Tis  all  too  tme!  the  fatal  shaft  hath  sped,  '   ' ' 
And,  Mary!  thou  artnumber'd  with  thfe  dead! — 
But  when — its  bloom,  its  beauty,  and  its  breath, 
Spcnlt ,  crush'd ,  and  tainted ,  by  the  touch  of  Death  ,- 
Some  human  blossom  withers  to  the  view, 
Like  pale-leaTd  flowers,  unfriended  by  tbe  dew, 
For  them,  that  wltness'd  the  devoted  maid 
Droop  with  each  hour,  and  gradually  fade, 
Is  there  no  balm,  no  gain,  no  reas'oing  yet 
Can  soften  grief,  can  qualify  r^ret. 
Can  teach  survivii^  love  its  loss  to  bear. 
And  thank  the  tomb  for  comfort  even  there?. 
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There  is.    Id  conuaOQ  irith  the  vii^  crovdf 
Whose  wedding-gannent  is  the  \e3tal  sbrood , 
^  djing  early,  thou  art  plac'd  aboTo 
The  reach  of  cares ,  ttiat  wait  w  hap|ue8t  love  j 

—Some  sop,  some  dai^hter,  smitten  hy  decline, 
Besembliog  thus  thy  brother's  doom  and  thioe — 
B7  dying  early  thou  hast  Trell  deft'd 
The  joint  decoy  at  Vanity  and  Prid&— 
Of  Vanity,  that  bends  on  self  her  eyes — 
Of  Pride,  that  hida  all  else  but  self  despise — 
By  dying  early,  thou  hast  shonn'd  for  aye 
Those  mortal  wisps,  that  mock  as  on  oar  vay — 
By  dying  early,  thou  hast  Dothing  lost. 
Save  what  in  life  b  never  worth  the  cost, 
]oys,  radily  cull'd,  and  follow'd  by  a  smart. 
And  pleasures,  pnrchas'd  with  a  waste  of  heart. 
And  dreams  for  gold,  and  air  for  sohstauce  taken, 
Mab(d)B  asleep,  utd  beggars  when  "we  wakenl — 
By  dying  early,  thou  hast  gain'd  the  end 
Tq  where  what  millions  miserably  tend! 
Nor  monm'd  the  future  fading  of  the  dyes 
Of  Hope,  that  be  at  best  bat  p^ted  lies-, 
Nor  idly  after  some  fine  folly  run. 
Like  children,  that  porsue  the  setting  son; — 
By  dying  eariy,  thou  hast  left  behind 
The  donble  curse,  entail'd  iqwa  thy  kind, 

—A  feeble  body,  and  an  erring  mind! 
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STA3*ZAS  FROM    -THE   WRECK   OP   THE   ROSCOMMON. 


And  now  come  down  the  D%ht>— not  that  fair  time, 
When,  gilded  by  the  moon,  with  stare  bedight. 
The  leafj  hindscape  ghttm  like  the  rime 

In  April,  at  Apollo's  orient  light , 
And  silyer  vapours  ftom  the  Talley  dimb, — 
Ah!  DO,  far  other  was  that  diamal  ni^t, 
— Ihat  night  without  a  moon ,  without  a  star, 
— niat  sable  night,  as  bhui  as  hearses  are. 


The  night  came  down  again  ,~^at  not  in  that 

Soft  guise,  that  diarms  the  gazing  lover's  sight. 
As  when  with  Jesaca  Lorenzo  sat, 

And  fondly  swore  to  neV  bdie  the  jdig^ 

And  TOWS  yonng  Pamion  makes  mnt  trembles  at,— 

Aht  no,  far  other  was  that  dreary  night, 

— That  night  of  whistling  wind  and  shrieking  gnU, 

— That  night,  when  misery  's  deep  cnp  was  full. 
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The  Dight  came  down  again — bat  not  as  she 

Comes  dowD  unto  some  poor,  yet  happy  wight, 
That  falls  asleep,  and  dreams  beneath  a  tree, 

Where  sings  the  wakeful  bird,  and,  care  despite, 
Thus  whiles  away  the  sense  of  penury, — 
Ah!  DO,  far  other  was  that  dreadfnl  ni^t, 
—That  night,  which  seem'd  as  it  woold  last  for  ever, 
—That  long,  long  night  of  shiver — shiTCT — shiver. 


The  night  taite  down  S^i^d  , — 'bat  who  can  paint 

The  af^[iiiah  Of  Ibe  Iioorly  dwhidUng  few, 
( K  doubtful  doeen ,  Gtr  the  steward ,  iamt 

With  mortal  ills ,  had  jait  his  bnrtliel-'s  -bus , ) 

Ab,  all  thtai  tamest  tiffiarta  idly  spent, 
The  homeward  hiuldrcdtf  ^om  the  cliff  withdtew, 

And  left  ibe  twehe  to  combat,  as  -ttraynigHt, 

That  dlsmal--4reary — ixvaiSal—^stamd  bight? 


Those  thousatidft  of  bad  thduaands,  statp'd  Ha  sin, 
Of  warning  God  that  period  t^  tb^  WTiHir, 

When  lo!  at  last  they  heard  tbe  re^ng  din 
Of  diseubbweil'd  waters  on  dteir  path , 

And  rain,  fbat  tieen'd  for  ever  ti>  begin, 
And  saw  with  fear,  fbr  wfaicbuo  fengijage  hbtfa 

Expression,  the  Ark  dose  and  drift  away, 

Could  best  inteipret  wbat  I  wi^  to  say. 
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■  Oh!  dark!  dai^!  dark!  '~-as  Sainaoii'B  "viaion  dark 
Was  Nature  tff«n  : — about,  at)Qy^,  belpw, 

Ko  q^^  of  ligbt  eotUd  thoee  poor  wreb^bes  qiark , 
For  Btirflfiss  was  the  jaded  Dcean'a  Oow, 

Vod  the  as  weary  seabird  like  a  bark 
Was  heaving  with  the  wave ,  and'e  'wing  of  snow 

Was  folded,  or  but  spread  in  skimmiag  tligbt , 

Nor  broke  the  raven  blackness  of  the  night. 


I  spake  of  wbist^ng  wind  and.  sorepaing  gull, 
But  over  was  the  tempest,  and  the  mew 

Was  cryiug  with  a  Jazy  note  and  dull, 
Yet  Bti^  it  sounded  to  that  timid  crew 

As  'twere  the  storm  astir  again,  which  full 
Of  ire,  was  only  waiting  to  renew 

Its  whirling  work,  with  eadi  devoted  form , 
—Alas!  the  cold  could. do  without  the  storm. 


Devtnd  as  Xiearls  daughters,  were  of  ruth 

For  th'  '  fond  aid  mm , '  that  4*>wer'd  them  with  thrones , 

The  wolfish  east-wind  wjth  its  gnawing  tooth, 

To  howl-tQo  bi|sy,  a^e  into  their  bones, 

Alhe't  the  tars,  to  tell  the  cheerless  truth, 

For  mutual  warmth  were  lying  on  tl^e  stones , 

■f  Huddled  as  close,  as  in  the  winter  he 

The  swallows  at  the  bottom  of  the  sea. 

'  SmMOD  AgooiiUs. 

f  The  terj  ibnud  ind  despente  hjpatiiesi)  of  tlta  swiBom,  •(  Uie  Ml  of  autumn ,  oMigkinMntiiiB 
tbeiDMlrea  into  ooe  bnge  ball,  ind  tben  linking  into  ibe  oeetn-bed  lo  deep  twaj  tbe  winUr  moDlht, 
11,  onlen  I  Tei?  greatl;  inlittk«i  tUoded  lo  Is  BoiweU's  Life  of  leboMw. 
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The  sailors  Ihus  a  second  lime  escap'd , 
Though  frozen  were  (lie  fingers  and  the  toes 

Of  two  atop,  from  whom  ye  might  have  scrap'd 
The  frost,  that  starch'd  their  sorry  suit  of  clothes. 

Like  Proteus,  Suffering  is  man;p-8hap'd , 
And  Life  itself  s  a  masquerade  of  woes , 

But  human  hap,  as  on  that  n^ht  foriorn, 

So  doleful  a  travestie  ne'er  bad  worn. 

The  nirao  soldier  ahd  the  gihi.  upos  the  Rock.     (From  the  same.) 

And  this  the  order  of  the  wretched  group. 

The  capttuQ,  watching  all  that  pass'd  ashore, 
Stood  ready,  like  a  fish-hawk,  for  a  swoop 

Down  on  the  cord.    The  mate ,  though  harass'd  sore 
By  his  privations ,  reck'd  but  of  the  rope. 

The  sailors  sought  for  food,  and  even  tore 
For  its  poor  moss  (so  hard  were  they  bested) 
The  granite  with  their  fingers  till  they  bled. 


They  scarch'd  the  deft — they  scmtiniz'd  the  stone — 
\ay,  of  its  weed  they  skinn'd  the  very  flint. 

One  suck'd  the  fn^ment  of  a  fish's  bone, 
The  remnant  of  a  remnant ,  that  had  in't 

Salt,  that  had  lost  its  savour.     Lower  down. 
One  found  a  prize ,  by  perseverance'  dint , 

And  picking  up  a  (hollow)  croh,  as  he  did, 

Conceiv'd  himself  a  happy  man — like  Seged. 
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The  passenger,  whose  1^  I  said  waa  sniash'd , 
Had  been  remov'd,  some  seven  hours  ago, 

From  where    he  fell,  and  where  the  billowg  dash'd 
Bight  o'er  him  as  he  lay.     Despite  the  snow, 

He  sweated  as  in  Jnne ,  and  grinning  gnash'd 
His  teeth  for  pain ,  and  shriek'd  to  the  helow 

For  •  water !  water  /  »  to  relieve  his  thirst , 
—Alas  !  poor  fellow  !  they  most  find  it  first. 


Water  indeed  there  was  , — aye ,  everywhere , 
But,  being  hriny,  none  that  they  could  drink, 

Which  serv'd ,  of  course ,  to  fever  thdr  despair. 
And  make ,  as  you  may  naturally  think , 

Them  thirstier  still.     TTle  Ancient  Mariner, 
Whose  droughty  tongoe's  npwither'd  root  did  shrink, 

Was  spar'd,  at  least,  (what  words  could  never  tell) 

The  mockii^  snow,  that  melted  as  it  fell. 


Kear  him,  with  folded  arms  upon  her  knees, 
Her  features  buried  in  her  shapeless  bonnet, 
—Which,  batter'd  by  the  winds,  and  heavy  seas, 
Had  many  a  crack  and  many  a  dent  upon  it,— 

As  full  of  straits  and  mortal  miseries 
As  Melancholy,  (see  the  so-call'd  sonnet 

Of  Coleridge,)  nodding  on  a  ruin  old, 

Sat  Mary  Geary,  crouching  with  the  cold. 
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The  steward ,  T?ith  his.  broken  shoqlder,  kept 
Watch  hy  bi9  brother,  who, was  dyiiig  fast, 

Though  easy  as  coold  be,  b«caii«e  he  depf 
The  sleep ,  that  ushers  death ,  vhich  cahuly  cast 

Its  shadow  o'er  his,  face.    At  whiles  th^e  crq^tl 
A  dreamy  tunile  across  it,,  but  at  la^t 

A  deep,  deep  sigh>  be  gave,  and  then  aoptber, 

And  then  the  steward  was.  wjtbotU  a  brother.  . 


The  engineer  and  Cato,,  the  black  cook, 

And  wonuD-passeoger  were  close  togctjier, 
Taking  as  small  a  space,  as  ever  took 

Three  hnman.  shap^,  to  crud^e  from  the  wither. 
Whate'er  they  felt,  they,  neyw  mov'd  or  ^ke, 
— Perchance  they  were  incapable  of  eith^,^ — 
Till  Lo !  the  former  sideways  from  bis  seat 
Fell  ofT,  and  stiffen'd  at  the  otbera'  feet,. 


The  woman,  who  had  spent  her  bffrij  life, 

In  feedii^  swine  upon  tjhe  ^ilds  qi  Kerry, 

—A  peasant's  daughter  and  a  pe{i3an;t's  wife, — 

Though  badly,  bore  it  best.     The  man  was  very 

Reugn'd,  and  tike  a  shoep  beneath  the  knife, 
Th'  o'eriaden  camel  or  the  dromedary. 

Bom  of  a  tribe,  where  suffering  is  dumb. 

He  moan'd  or  munnur'd  not,  but  let  it  come. 


yGoot^le 


i'li«  Hpldier  and  &e  ^1 ,  Im  ttocb  Aat  non^ , 
Their  sti^l^oo  since  the  mom -had  never  (Sumg'd, 

But  there  thej  'were,  she  hddjng,  as  at  first, 
His  head  vp6a  her  lap ,  and  uhestrang'd 

From  thought  Of  him  bj'htii^r  or  by  &kst 
Or  sorrow  of  her  «wtt.    Her  eye  liatl  mng'd 

Not  e'en  one  selMi  moment  trtAa  her  love , 

As  true  as  to  its  'dying  mate  fltk  fldve. 


Not  dead  he  v/ta,'  and  ]riet  bis  'lids  were  des'd, 
As  if  the  fleahlete  fihgers  of  kM  DeaOi 

Had  press'd  them  down.^-'Wben  shivering  he  doz'd 
After  the  stortn,  (^hidi,  as  the  Stanza  stdth, 

Was  short)  her  tiloak -She  tettleiHy  dispos'd 
So  as  to  shidd  httn  as  be  lay.    'ffis  breath 

Being  mute,  ber'baii3'ti^ti"Iu8'hkart  she  \ept. 

Which  said,  from  tbii«'tD'tSiae,''fae  only  slept. 


Her  Btead&st  fdce  waspidHug  trponhis, 

And  strove'lo  Ytad'the  (AttradierB'of  Iffe 
In  features,  ^eiat  as 'ti^e  tUarble  is 

Of  sotae'iljiletldt^it  tdmb.    'Her  soOl'  vaB'4% 
With  ui^ent  gAtfy  and  tinker 'nieniotiw, 
— tlie  {i^^sent'tfad  the  'past  at  feeling  s'tHfe,— 
And,  so  reverting  to  tb^'eairttest  years, 
She  kiss'd  his  ch^k,  and'  batit'd ' it 'iWOi' lifer  tears; 
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'Which  diow'd,  that  be  not  merely  slept,  but  dream'df 
Since  soon  he  smil'd,  as  that  distillmg  sbow'r 

Of  bitter  sadness  on  bis  visage  stream'd, 
Yet  took  the  shape  of  joy  by  fancy's  pow'r, 

For  she,  io  bis  fond  vision  as  it  seem'd, 

Above  him  bent,  with  many  a  dripping  flow'r. 

All  freshly  gather'd  in  a  shady  place, 

And  shook  the  dewy  drops  upon  bis  face. 


He  dream'd,  in  that  long-lasting,  deathy  sleep, 
{  As  pulmonary  people  do , )  of  what 
Had  charm'd  him  when  a  child, — the  shelving  steep, 

That  lin'd  their  native  Lee, — the  doable  cot, 
"Where  both  were  bred  and  bom,  and  of  its  deep 

Retirement  in  the  w^ood, — the  plasby  spot 
They  paddled  in,  'till,  summer  daylight  past, 
They  loiter'd  home  all  hand-in-band  at  last. 


He  dream'd ,  as  flew  the  swift  delusion  on , 
Of  happy  s^hts,  and  happy  happy  sounds, 

Of  young  companions,  at  the  set  of  sun, 
That  sported  as  the  lamb  on  hillock  bounds, 

And  scudded  quick  as  leveret  doth  run, 

— A  noisy  group,  that  trac'd  their  romping  rounds 

About  the  old,  hereditary  tree, 

Where  play'd  their  fathers'  fathers  by  the  Lee. 
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He  dream'd,  as  flew  Uk  SKfift  deliukin  by,- 
Of  see  mute  stripling  ind  mM  ulmt '  maid , 

That  gaz'd  togetkat  *n  the  glomng  skv, 

llBroB»eiou8,-tbat  the  wMle  no  word  was  said, 

So  mnob  they  Mem'd  te  say t' For  love,  as  I 
Opine,  is  then  most  eloquent,  afraid 

Whrn  ai09t  it  is  ef  words ,  siaoe ,  soetb  to  Ceil-, 

They  do  but  lamk  tiuvoul's  entnnciDg'  spell. 


He  dream'd,  as  Hex  the  8wilt  delnuop  pdst, 
Of  ciHUBe  from  hisbazd,  e^<Hv'd  campaign' 

'War-wQuad^d  bovae ,  and'  (tf  the  look  he  cast 
BeocA^'buU',  Hhenhe  trod'tte  lieigbt  again, 

That  topp'd-  tbe  .v«le  he  .saw  witti  tenis  at  last 
Of  jf^  10  kaea,  it  bQFd(^d'Upim>pain,> 

Which  gnsh'd,  as,  Eircied  by  her  -anns  so  fair^ 

He  clasp'd  bis  Kt^,  aqd  Mt:tbat  Ae  was  there. 


(Her  iQstamus,  largey  and;  l^^iid  n^cs  wete  grey, 

'Whose  Ipwa  rdietr'd  her  fbrdtead  white  and  wide , 

And  areb'A  that  laarbls. front,' whenoe  fell  away 
Her  biWVB  abandant  hair,  on  eilfaer  side  - 

O'er  shoulders ,  Hrlnch  veE«  ly^aftifal  as  tbey 
Were  eaif.     In  a  ffiofid,  by  natjve^  pride, 

She  lojojt'd  tl^e  iaAy,  tiwOgb;  a  peasant's.  ilaDghter, 

And  mov'd  as  vwimt  the  mrjaa  upob  the  water..) 
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That  Tivid  vision ,  harbii^er  (tf  deatli , 
With  its  too  true  and  strong,  impasuon'd  tears ^ 

Awoke  him ,  as  his  leaden  lids  beneath 
They  forc'd  their  fluent  way.    He  see«  or  hears' 

Nothing  at  first — nor  doud ,  nor  howling  breath 
Of  winter — and  the  film  ao  slowly  dears, 

That  e'en  yon  wide  and  wredung  sea  dolh  seem 

The  small,  still  river  of  his  recent  dream. 


I  Phelim !  my  joy !  I  Oumght  ye'd  never  tcake, 
Fve  done  my  best  to  screen  ye  from  the  eotd; 
Then  speak  to  me,  my  love/  ok/  do  do  tpeai, 
'       And  tell  me  ye  are  warm.     Come,  let  me  fold 
■    Your  own  kind  gift  abmit  ye,  dear/  and  take 

Your  ntonfry  kandi  in  miae.     The  cloak  it  old, 
<   But  light  y  and  dry,  and  eomfbrfable  yet.   • 
( And  all  the  while  twas  heavy  with  the  wet. ) 


Those  well-known  accents ,  and  that  fond  essay 
To  cheer  and  cherish  liie  poor  fellow,  quite 

BecaU'd  his  'wiMer'd  sense  from  -where  astray 
It  linger'd  hy  the  Lee.     His  eye  was  Ivight 

One  consdouB  moment,  ere  the  setting  ray 
Of  life  was  qnendi'd  by  deatti's  succeeding  night., 
>  Katrine!  • no  more  distinctly  he  express'd, 

But  love's  last  kiss  interpreted  the  rest. 


yGoot^le 


The  gtrl  was  sitting  with  the  glassy  stare 
Of  death  fix'd  fost  Qpon  her  dear  dead  lover, 

And  her  disherell'd  and  entangled  hair 
His  stony  features  still  was  hanging  met, 

As  rain-bematted  willows  friqge  with  care 
The  mari)le,  that  their  leaves  thns  fail  to  cover. 

The  trace  of  tears  was  seen  on  either  cheek, 

Which,  coursing  ofi,  had  left  a  smeary  streak, 


Ye  last  behdd  her  as  ye  see  her  now, 
Bent  o'er  the  eoldier  on  her  rocky  seat, 

^o  then  kiss'd  back  bo-  kiss  of  wordless  woe , 
The  heart's  bequest  before  it  ceas'd  to  beat. 

Her  Phelim  dead  and  gone,  to  die  and  go 
Was  all  she  wish'd,  and,  ere  she  oould  repeat 

The  oDce-call'd  name  of  one ,  who  answer'd  not , 

That  heart  gave  way,  and  broke  upon  the  spot. 
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"  Andf  picking  up  a  fhollowj  craby  as  he  did, 
'<•  Conceiv'd  himself  a  happy  man — like  Seged.  • 

{lilt  reader,  periiap;,  will  tolerate,  for  tlie  sake  of  their  iucdnctoeas,  tbe  mbJoiDed  versei,  wbicb 
coDdense  the  cbanalog  little  slorj  in  '  Th«  BambUr.'  K  put  of  the  uoputdisbed  druu  of  ■  THe  Cid,  » 
alluded  to  above ,  tbey  were  written  ts  ttr  back  aa  1S39, ) 

Diego.— Hy  eon  I  Man's  life,  alternate  light  and  shade, 
With  change  is  chequer'd.    His  beet  interval 
Of  happiness,  like  the  Ethiop  king's,  is  but 
A  ten-days'  history  of  hopes  and  fears. — 
Hath  he  a  choice  of  pleasures  ?  the  /Irst  sunset 
Doth  find  him  still  In  doubt  on  which  to  fix. 
Ere  yet  the  Datterers  of  bis  wonld-be  Joy 
Can  teach  tbeir  lips  the  stndi'd,  look'd-ftor. smile, 
The  seeotid  day  is  gone,    Some  goblin  dream 
Doth  cast  its  shapeless  shadow  o'er  the  third. 
Tbe  fourth  ts  vlgonr,  fancy,  frolic,  mirth, 
Till  lo  I  a  serpent  hiasee  from  tbe  flow'ra , 
And  pats  his  erew  of  laughers  to  the  rout. 
Would  he  their  mercenary  glee  bribe  back 
With  peariy  priieB  and  witb  gifts  of  gold , 
Dissatisfaction  murmurs  at  the  Jtfth. 
Tbe  promise  of  the  sixth  base  Envy  mars. 
Unask'd  Remembrance  waits  upon  the  sev'nth. 
Pale  Sickneas  in  the  bosom  of  his  home 
Dawns  on  tbe  eighth.    The  ninth  is  blank  witb  Death ; 
And  sable  Sorrow  weeps  away  tbe  tenth. — 
What  matters  who  the  ctrcling  beallfa  may  pledge , 
That,  wine-buoy'd ,  on  Uie  rosy  surface  Qpats, 
Since,  at  tbe  very  bangaet  of  a  king. 
The  solemn  imp  of  Disappointment  comes , 
Aod  fiplts  within  tbe  bowl? — Or  oM  or  young, 
It  is  our  weakness  o'er  «nae  draam  of  aartti 
Too  long  to  iinger,  and  still  idly  turn 
To  snnllke  Hope,  that,  near  us  seeming,  drops 
Behind  the  distant  verge  of  human  tears. — 
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tins  la 


[  knoTf  (he  ptagafi'b  graceful  creed  te  goue ; 

i  ktitf#  liib  gods  sre  knovn  to  lie  a  dr^m ; 
I  know  (he  i^oQog  add  rosy-finger'd  Moili 

Is  known  Ao  mbife  to  yoke  Wr  Airy  teun ; 
I  know  AIwIIo'b  golden  lAcks  nnshdrii 

But  Ware  arid  glitter  in  Hre  p6et's  tiieme ; 
1  know  On  earth  that  none  Itfelieve  Hie  Hours 
A  dancing  dhArus ,  fiDctted  with  lToWer!g ; 


I  know  ibe  court  of  tnmsitory  Jove 
Hatb  left  Oie  heigma  of  Ida ,  Add  for  ate  ;— 

That  Judo  ,  I^las  ,  and  The  Queen  iA  lore  , 
And  KsTB  ,  and  UKua's  son  hAve  pass'd  arway ; — 

That  Hebe  now ,  nor  Ganymede  abote , 
The  nectar  ponrs ,  flor  Mulciber,  to  stay 

The  anger  of  the  doud-compelling  King , 

With  Tying  grace  ttorps  ronu'l  the  laughing  ring ; — 
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I  know  tbat  Neptune's  nothing  but  a  name , 
Like  Amphitrite  in  ber  coral  car ; — 

That  Triton's  trump ,  as  loud  as  tbat  of  Fame , 
Awakes  no  echoes  in  the  rocks  afar; — 

That  Nereus  now  ne'er  vanishes  in  flame , 
As  many-sbap'd  as  man's  devices  are; — 

Tbat  Proteus  tends  his  ocean-herd  no  more, 

Or  drives  his  motley  monsters  to  the  shore; — 


f  know  ttiat  in  the  wood  no  Dryad  dwells , 
Ho  Oread  dees  and  flashes  on  the  mount  ;^ 

I  know ,  that  each  unstori'd  water  wells , 
Unconsciotu  of  a  Naiad ,  from  its  fount ; 

I  know  that  ev'ry  tale ,  tbat  Ovid  tells , 
In  modem  credence  is  of  no  account ; — 

Tbat  Faun  doth  peep ,  nor  Satyr  look  askance , 

Where  rivers  run ,  as  nymphless  as  the  Ranee  ;-• 


I  know  the  temples  are  not  shut  alone , 
That  shrin'd  delusion  in  a  tbonaand  waUs , 

But  batter'd  by  the  Hun  and  Vandal  down , 
And  Time ,  too ,  levell'd  where  the  adder  o^wls 

And  breeds  amid  the  solitary  stone , 

— The  wasting  rdic  of  those  holy  balls — 
— Tioth  ,  Age  ,  and  Reason  in  their  turns  ,  I  know, 

Laid  fane  and  faiUi  in  ruins  long  ago  !~^ 
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Diana  U  extinct ; — her  worship  uow 

As  IHeleas  as  the  fire  her  virgina  fed ; — 
Her  ministers  are  gone '. — ^yet  what  art  thoa  , 

Thoa  of  the  Grecian  bust  and  Grecian  head , 
The  Grecian  features  and  the  Grecian  brow , 
— The  old  r^ard  of  Greece  ,  where  ,  passion  dead  , 
A  consecrated  calm  serenely  glows , 
And  finely  breathes  in  classical  repose  ? 


>'o  priestess ;  yet ,  to  see  thee  as  thou  art , 
How  vestal  is  thy- mien !  how  chastely  young 

Thy  ifisage  is ! — the  mirror  of  thy  heart — 
Ab  pure  a  face  as  Sappho  ever  song ! 

Thy  bowUke  chisdl'd  lips ,  that ,  just  apart , 
Resemble  those  whereon  Leander  hung 

His  gaze  in  rapture  ,  as  he  landed  stood  , 

And  quite  forgot  tiie  dangers  of  the  flood ; — 


The'drooping  lids ,  that  shade  thy  modest  eyes , 
Whose  Mnging  lashes  kiss  thy  marble  cheek 

At  tender  times ,  as  when  the  zephyr  sighs 
And  hows  the  waterflags ,  that  softly  streak 

The  azure  of  the  stream ,  till  lo !  they  rise 

To  woo  the  wave  again ; — the  tones ,  that  speak 

A  Unguage ,  that  the  ear  doth  seem  to  hear, 

As  ntter'd  by  thy  look ,  (so  rills  appear 
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A  voice  to  have ,  thoogh  silent  they  may  run) 
— Yes  ,  young  Doch&tel  1  thou  mdeed  ut  fair, 
As  even  Aou  shouUst  he ;  but ,  lovely  ope  t 

Ohserve  thy  beauty's  character,  nor  dare 
From  sel^-^i^piog  nature  to  be  von. 

Let  pearl  nor  diwioud  g^ft«r  iff  thy  hWT  i 
Nor  meet  the  full  as^eiphly's  lo^gfog  fogJfiX 
lu  robe  of  aught  pvl  [HU^  and  ^^  vj^tf . — 


lu  I— The  Hovri  were  commoul;  represent  u  dandng  in  >  rii^. 

■  II.— j|r«rc«iry-~ela£Ucirfrc«fy— the  son  of  JToy.'  Wbatin  allegw;! 

Mvtdbvr  or  Futcon,  lbs  bod  of  Jui^ter  and  Judo,  to  pnt  id  end  lo  tbe  luueemlj  bickering 
between  bis  parents,  sad  lo  resicre  bsnaw;  in  Beireo ,  is  desiribed  b;  Honier  m  nicting 
the  part  of  cufbeartr,  to  tbe  huge  deligbt  of  tbe  aBsembled  delLes ,  who  hailed  bis  perfonnaDce 
nitb  >  quenetOtu  Uutghter.  v  ( What  a  Joilj  set  of  fellowa  tbe j  were !  ] 

'  111.— JT«r«tu  and  Pnuui  were  botb  gitted  witb  the  power  of  cbangiog  ibeir  shape,  wbicb , 
when  called  upon  lo  eiorcise  tbeir  other  power  of  prc^hecj,  tbej  wielded  in  i  wsj  eiceedlBg1;r 
unpleasant  to  (hdr  questioners.    ProUuf,  qoreoTer,  was  keeper  of  the  raarine  menagerie. 

■  l\.—nero,  to  WQO  wfioa  IfoiuUr  was  in  tbe  habit  of  swimming  the  HellfqMmt,  was  luiestess 

or  Venus  at  Sestus. 
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EIX2S    «I 


Fair  crcati)B3  of  fair  name  aqd  fiirer  faee ! 

^wett  ifpt^  of  thy  nreet  synoaijin ,  the  row  I 
The  $ne  9BiE^Umg  of  whose  modest  gi^ce 

Vitb  esch  Hoproving  d^j  i^  each  ss  gk>ws 
r  the  queep  ftf  flovus  io'  aoms  tedudfiid  place , 

.Whef«,  teea  bat  by  the  fow,  like  thee  die  blowB, 
Like  thee  to  Jm  tran^ilautBd ,  and  to  bloom , 
Hi'  uiuanarioaa  marvel  of  a  gayer  honi^  : 


What  f  ta^'ea  from  as  fdp^y !  stov'd  away 

So  qmeUy  from  the  hA  ,  ibfiX  lo^ig'd  to  hold  thee  I 

Thy  beauty's  bnath  the  pwfuma  o£  a  day, 
Love  fear'd  ta  toll  thep  (what  hie  snre  had  told  thee , 

Collaelang  courage  from  thy  fnrlhflr  stay) 
Hba  joy  it  was  to  sit  and  to  b^old  thee , 

And  fed  &.y  obaims  (t^e  pride  of  the  partine) 

Eiha^e  th^  fn^raoce  oii  the  happy  air '. 
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To  sit  indeed  beside  thee ,  and  to  mark 
Thy  classic  features'  classical  contour ; — 

Thy  nj-mph-like  head ; — thine  eyes  serenely  dark  ; — 
Thy  spotlew  mind  in  lineaments  as  pure; — 

Thy  perfect  lips,  melodious  as  the  lark  , 
That ,  hymning  to  the  morn ,  doth  singing  soar; — 

'thy  kindliug  smile ,  that  spreads  by  bright  degrees , 

Like  young  Apollo ,  lighting  np  the  seas  7 


And  is  it  ttow  mnst  quit  the  quiet  vale, 

"WliMfi  irindu  the  Ranee  its  ^dving  buiks  between , 
And  woods ,  that  bide  tlie  bashfo)  nightingale , 

Speak  the  soft  tongue ,  that  amwers  to  the  scene , 
The  language  of  tbe  birds, — tbe  cooing  tale 

Hie  lingdove  tells  bis  mate ,  as ,  in  the  ^v^ 
And  nested  wilderness  of  tree  and  bosh , 
She  plies  her  patient  duties  iritb  the  thrush;— 


The  mis^  summer-^wn ; — the  rising  sun; — 
The  Reaming  crag  ; — the  lullaby  of  noon  , 

When  e'en  tbe  aspen  for  a  while  is  won 
To  almnber  by  tbe  sleep-indndng  tune 

Of  rills ,  that  murmor  by; — ^when  dtry  is  done  , 
Rich  twilight  and  the  lai^  but  rayless  moon , 

As  if  King  Sol , — ^bis  halo  pleas'd  to  doff , — 

In  purple  mov'd «  although  his  crown  be  off ; — 
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—  7  — 

The  hraathii^  sotinds  U>e  booI  at  eve  caa  hear. 
That  enter  b;  the  eye ; — the  Boleinn  strain 

Of  autumn ,  when  ihe  leaves  are  falling  near, 
And  lightly  float ,  and  quiver  to  the  plain ; — 

Or,  it  may  b^ ,  the  bordrai  of  some  dear 
<Nd  ballad ,  hmrd  in  cbildbood ,  which  again 

Vill  umply  back  that  simple  era  bring , 

Aud  tonidi  the  heart,  like  daiun  in  the  sfMring  ;- 


The  silent  night ,  vrhen ,  (deeping  in  the  dew, 

As  fast  as  yonder  lilies  on  the  wave , 
The  landscape  is  a-dream ,  and ,  'neath  the  blue 

Of  Heav'n,  as  fair,  as  when  Diana  gave 
Her  love  to  one ,  *  the  gift  that  never  knew , 

Nor  felt  his  lips  her  mining  kisses  lave; — 
The  mirror'd  marge; — the  river  bright  and  calni, 
That  shines  like  beauty,  and  that  aootbes  like  balm; — 


The  wakeful  lark ,  Ihat  liveth  in  the  woods , 

And  sings  when  all  is  hnsh'd,  whose  grateful  pleasure 

'S  to  pipe  the  praise  of  sylvan  solitudes 

To  One ,  that  listens  to  the  liquid  measure , 

And  owns  it  for  His  ehild's , — for  all  are  God's 
Great  fontily,  and  he  hath  will  and  leisure 

From  choral  angels' ^harmonies  to  hark 

.  Down,  .to  the  little  anthem  of  the  lark. 

*  Tlie  sbephcrd  EBdjinioD ,  who  craved  of  Jnpiier,  tlui  be  inl^t  tlwajg  be  yaaag ,  and  sleep  m 
udi  as  he  would. 
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—  8  — 

Then  totut  Qku  leave-^nM  w,  l6r  we  ate  nddght,— 
The  stilly  banks  of  job  rotaantio  river, 

That  form  a  stiene ,  v}tli  kiaOred  quiet  fraught , 
Shoald  sorely  wid  thee  from  the  world  Ute  ever? 

Thyself  bdle  not,  lAiee  thy  look  httth  tattghtf 
That ,  geAtle  'bb  the  hind's ,  fliy  n&tore  nev'ffr 

Should  qnit  thfe  fAiade ,  bat  'With  its  ctisrfiu  enhance 

The  soft ,  ffweet  tide  of  sdme  eoilgeiila)  Baiic«. 


HtUK— Ift.  M  I.-*.  HCUT.— lUS. 
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EIIIKT  n  i  LITT»  nOl  THE  Ut  VEST  OF  FliKCI,  0!  lECKKT  m\[% 


THE   BAS-KRBTOMS, 


'QUimper,  March  S,  tSiS. 

KThe  peasantry— aiuIUfied,  as  they  are,  with  bigotry  and  brandy,  with  cider  and 
with  dirt, — will  fail  to  get  a  glimpse  of  what  is  up  for  many  months  to  come,  and,  even 
then ,  will  only  IooIl  upon  it  as  an  idle  inoovation  the  more.  Jews  are  leas  separate , 
— Ghineee  are  less  jealous , — than  these  isolated  aborigines , — these  dull  adorers  of  the 
ttatu  quo.  With  as  moch  exultation,  as  their  gravity  is  capable  of,  they  would  hall  a 
change,  which  would  Rree  them  altogether  of  France;  but,  short  of  such  a  ridding  mu- 
tation, they  would  deem  themselves  oxen  indeed  to  care  about  the  fashion  of  the  yoke. 
What  have  they  to  do  with  new-fangled  forms  of  goverumeut, — they,  that  go  back  to 
the  polity  of  the  Druids?  To  them  a  Napoleon, — a  Louis  XVlll,— a  Louis-Philippe,— a 
Republic, — are  things  to  be  seen  with  the  same  indifferent  eyes,  they  would  respect 
ttrennua.  They  will  not,  where  avoidable,  learn  the  langut^e  of  their  rulers,  the  men, 
after  their  Beveo  years'  enforced  service ,  as  soldiers  or  as  sailors ,  come  home ,  resume 
their  tlme-out-of-mind  costume,  let  their  beloved  hair  grow  wildly  to  their  waists  again, 
and  forget,  as  fost  as  they  ean ,  how  to  say  '  txm-joiir.'  In  other  words,  they  wish  to 
be  lel  alone,  and  to  have  their  sombre  and  depressing  skies,  their  magnificently  sad 
Goontry,  thdr  mountains,  their  valleys,  their  wolvy  woods,  their  immeasureable  moors 
of  furze  and  fern,  their  stretching  marshes,  the  solitude  of  their  high  roads,  the  dark- 
ness visible  of  their  glenny  lanes ,  the  ocean-sound  of  their  wind-replying  pines ,  their 
piebald  cattle,  their  sooty  flocks,  their  pigs,  their  prejudices,  and,  above  all,  their 
fOUnemorial  customs  to  themselves.  Wliat  is  1848  to  (hem  t  nothing.  But  will  they 
langh  at  its  vagarfes?  no.  The  Bas-Bretons  never  laugh.  You  might  as  well  expect  a 
cacbinnation  from  a  cypress,  —a  haw-haw  from  a  yew.    Their  forests  of  fir  are  less 
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Iriste  than  they.  There  Is  no  fun  in  them.  They  are  asjokeless  as  junipers.  Tlieir  very 
mirlh  is  melancholy.  Their  holidays,  par  ej-cctlence,  have  a  woe-begone  appearance, 
and  hang  the  head  lilte  lilies  of  the  vale.  Their  «  Pardonsn  are  'sickli'd  o'er  wifh  the 
pale  cast  of  thought' :  their  seasons  of  Ahsoliition  are  dashed  with  the  hue  of  grief.  The 
children,  at  roulette  for  Bugar-plams,  eye  the  liltle  hall,  as  so  many  little  Romans  may 
have  done  a  niger  lapillus;  and  they  raflle  for  cakes,  as  if  they  were  casting  lots,  which 
should  he  flogged  Hrst.  The  men,  if  possible,  are  sadder  still,  and  stare  at  Punchinello, 
as  if  he  were  an  importation  from  below,  and  at  the  fantoccini  of  a  shovman,  as  Ibey 
would  at  the  imps  of  the  Evil  One.  With  folded  arms,  they  walk  about,  for  hours 
together,  in  silent  groups,  and  wind  up  their  curious  day  of  pleasure  by  wrestling  in  a 
silent  ring ,  as  if  they  had  Great  Heart  and  Apollyon  in  their  spiritual  sight.  Mynheer 
Van  Hudson  and  his  crew,  at  their  ghostly  game  of  skillies  in  Sleepy  Hollow,  were  as 
merry,  in  comparison  with  them,  as  the  actors  of  an  undertaker,  who  have  just 
'  performed  a  funeral.'  They  are  indeed  a  lugubrious  race ,  knocking  down  their 
ninepins  with  the  sigh  of  Heraclitus,  and  getting  drunk  with  an  expression  of 
anguish  about  the  mouth.  In  hereditary  breeches,  transmitted  petticoats,  and  old 
ancestral  shoes,  they  dance  their  national  n  gavotte  au  bigtwu,it  (a  large  stride 
and  a  liltle  skip,  to  (he  sound  of  the  bagpipes,}  two  hundred  in  a  string,  and 
not  a  smile  among  them  all.  They  remind  ye  of  Holbein  and  his  pictures.  They 
go  to  market ,  as  if  they  were  going  to  jail ;  to  fair,  as  if  they  were  going  to  be 
tried  for  their  lives ;  and  to  be  married ,  as  if  they  were  going  to  be  guillotined. 
Their  matches  are  brought  about  by  that  sedentary  sorrow ,  a  tailor,  and  their 
way  of  wooing  ills  them  to  a  t.  They  inlercrook  their  little  lingers,  sidle  along, 
gaze  in  each  other's  eyes,  and  say  nothing.  Perhaps  they  have  nothing  to  say. 
The  parents  having  duly  met,  and  the  various  preliminaries  being  duly  settled, 
A  reciprocity  of  visits  lakes  place ,  when  the  favored  swain ,  raising  a  cup  of  wine 
to  his  lips,  pledges  Mi  fiancee  with  the  resigned  air  of  Socrates  drinking  off  the 
hemlock,  and  she,  as  gay  as  her  betrothed,  responds  like  llosamunda  with  the  poisoned 
bowl.  And  then ,  according  to  form  ,  leading  her  promesso  sposo  upstairs ,  she  shows 
him  with  a  smile,  that  savours  of  the  churchyard,  her  wardrobe  and  the  linen  she 
shall  bringhim*,  speaks  of  her  weddirig-garmenlB,  as  if  they  were  garments  of  the  grave; 
turns  over  a  table-cloth,  as  if  the  funereal  dinner  already  flashed  upon  her  mind; 
points  to  a  pillow-case,  as  if  she  were  thinking  of  the  last  bolster  of  her  beloved ;  and 
opens  a  pair  of  sheets,  as  much  as  to  say,  «How  well  they  will  dojor  ivinding  onesfn 
la  a  slated  chaunt ,  by  way  of  inspiriting  the  wife  elect,  and  of  paying  a  pretty  compli- 
ment to  the  future  son-in-law,  her  motiier  tells  her,  that  she  looks  upon  her  as  a  lamb 
going  to  the  slunghter;  so  that,  as  a  sequilur,  the  epithalamium  of  the  bride  is  as 
cheerful  as  a  chapter  in  Jeremiah ,  and  childbed  and  children  are  visiooed  in  verses  as 
lively  as  those  ofHalachi.'  No  wonder,  that  the  babies  never  crow  :  I  marvel,  in  such 
a  country,  that  the  cocks  do.    Yes,  in  sober  soolh,  Ihey  are  an  extraordinary  people, 
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—  as  BoIeiDD  as  ourang-outangs ,—  as  serious  as  cbimpanzees ,—  and  do  and  suffer  (he 
most  risible  things  in  the  world  with  the  most  imperturbable  foce.  At  a  wedding  at 
Quimper,  (where,  on  such  occasions,  they  dance  in  the  open  street,  and  that,  too,  in 
dresses,— when  the  parties  are  wealthy,— worth  from  600  to  1000  francs,  id  est,  from 
S4  to  40  liv.  sterling, )  I  witnessed  a  precocious  bibber,  who ,  on  being  rejected  by  the 
rest  on  account  of  his  unsleady  step,  consoled  himself  with-a  pas-deseut,  lo  the  evident 
inlerruption  of  (be  saltatory  cbaio,  vbieb,  every  insUnt,  he  threatened  to  break  throngh. 
As  bis  figure  was  a  capticeio,  be  executed  it  lo  a  /aatatia  of  bis  own, — the  noiseless 
efflatloD  of  a  pair  of  clumsy  lips,  the  counterpart  of  those  of  the  inimllable  Liston. 
~-Tfae  clown,  In  fact,  greatly  resMnbled  that  chubby-cheeked  comedian,  when,  as  in 
I.ubin  Lug,  he  chose  to  be  quile  a  fool.  Perfectly  unabashed  by  the  untoward  shoves 
of  the  terpsiehoral  club ,  who  persisted  in  black-balling  him  over  and  over  a^ln ,  and 
by  the  roaring  laughter  of  the  many  atanders-by,  the  hobbydehoy  kept  whistling  and 
reeling  and  tripping  and  tumbling  on, —a  rich  iliustralfon  of  the  ctrcumfoiufifrtM.  Six 
limes  did  be  meosupe  his  lubberly  length  on  £a  Terre  au  Due,  and  six  times,  (heaven 
knows  how,)  did  he  help  himself  up  again ,  without!  however,  ceasing,  for  a  single 
moment,  the  noiseless  elUatlon  aforesaid.  A  knot  of  Parisians,  who  assisted  at  the 
spectacle,  never,  I  will  engage,  shed  more  abundant  tears  at  ate  medecin  malgre  lm,« 
%  L'amvvr  nedecin ,«  or  aLemalade  imaginaire^  of  Moliire.  As  to  myself,  I  thought 
I  should  have  died  of  the  stitch.  At  last,  poor  fellow,  down  he  came  crack,  — bis 
scttll  upon  a  stone,— and  was  carried  off  insensible.  And  what  was  the  eB^t  upon 
his  eounfr^-foik  Ihe  while?  none  at  all.  At  each  Importunate  attempt,  which  he  mode 
to  join  hands,  they  repulsed  him  with  the  same  staid  air,  with  which  the  athletic 
qoaker  (Ihrbidden  by  the  tenets  of  his  pacific  creed  lo  wage  warfare, )  seiied  the 
boarding  French  captain  in  his  arms,  and,  saying  to  him,  as  he  lifted  him  over 
the  sMe  of  the  vessel,  « Friend,  thou  haxt  no  bminess  hcre,n  dropped  him  into  the 
sea.  Even  the  youngest  couple  of  the  chain— a  boy  and  girl  of  13  and  H  years  of 
iige  -  betrayed  not  the  symptom  of  a  smirk ,'  hut  strode  and  skipped  away  as  gravely 
as  the  rest.  The  musicians ,  be  It  said,— who,  with  their  hag-pipes,  piped  to  the 
hereditary  h^^-breeches,  the  transmitted  tinselled  petticoats,  and  the  old  ancestral 
hugely-buckled  ihoes,— were  perched,  high  and  dry,  upon  a  couple  of  crazy  chairs, 
which  in  turn  were  percbed  upon  a  couple  of  unsteady  cider-casks,  and,  blowing  tbelr 
(hces  to  a  polnl,  played  to  the  sprightly  string  as  Qercely  as  the  pulling  devil,  who 
sqneaked  to  the  witches  by  Alloway  Kirk ,  to  Tarn  o'  Shanter  and  his  mare.  Again. 
Ton  may  see  Vas  M"  Trollope's  son  did  at  Corlay  Fair,}  a  tipsy  octogenarian  sit 
hfmseir  dtnvn  In  a  (t^ing-pan  of  fizzing  sausaiges,  and  the  owner  of  them,  with  a 
fbrk  like  a  trident,  vigorously  attacking  the  intrusive  part  of  bis  person,  but  on  neither 
visage,  his  nOr  hers,  will  you  delect  the  slightest  variation  of  muscle-  Or  (not  so  very 
funny  though,)  you  may  witness  (as  U'  Trollope  did  at  the  same  Pair}  a  powerful 
horse,  lashing  out  his  heels,  strike  a  peasant  fiiU  on  the  ribs,  and  the  latter,  after 
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lyinf;  ft  moment  op  the  groaad ,  rise  and  walk  away,  nnatded  and  uopEtied,  with  «  no 
H</ood~mom  nf  no  mlveing,it  merely  putting  his  hand  to  his  aide,  fa)  feel  for  his 
^tobacco-pipe !  They  are  perfectly  uaimpressiopable,— impasuve  quite,— c«  paysans 
de  la  Basse^Bretagne;—fi»  collected,  though  from  no  moral  cause,  a)  an  lodiao  chi«t 
or  a  European  diplomatist  ,^Ob.lbo  or  Priqce  Hetlernich,  Ontajiaki  or  Lord  Aberdeen. 
The  expression  of  the  poet , 

«  To  each  hts  suiTringB  :  all  «re  men , 

«  Condemn'd  alike  to  groan , 
a  Tb«  tender  for  another's  pdo , 

«  Th'  unfeeling  for  his  own ,  » 

in  no  vfty  applies  to  tjtiesje  hard ,  these  indurated  savages.  With  the  hide  of  a  rbino- 
oeros  and  the  heart  qt  a  stoic,  they  are  hurt-proof  and  tear-proof.  Thqr  cry,  to  b« 
sure,  when  they  draw  a  bad  number  at  the  coqacriptlon,  and  their  hair  mutt  be  out  qff; 
and  musket-balls,  it  w^uld  appear,  have  been  ^metlmes  known  fa)  perforate  their  skin, 
but,  properly  speaJung,  they  have  no  feeling,  do  sympathy.  They  are  touchable  through 
the  pocket  alone.  Ap  ailing  cow  affects  tbem,  and  a  sick  pig.  They  have  no  sensibility 
hutfQr«ov<,  which,  when  scraped  together  to  the  amount  of  a  hundred,  they  change 
for  a  flve-franc  piece  ,-^to  bury  it  Will  it  he  believed ,  that  th^  have  their  poetry. 
— their  owa  simple  and  aCTeoting  poetry, —  and  that  many  of  their  traditiooal  customs 
ftre  strongly  tinged  with  it?  Their  country,  too,  is  all  poetry,  but  what  is  the  Bas- 
Breton  himself?  ask  the  man  in  the  bftg-breeches-  Where  is  the  clviliiatioQ  of  «0Dg 
—the  nemoUit  morei  nee  tinit  eueferosrt  of  the  muse?  ask  his  but.  What  vras  the 
amBk)ry  medium  of  the  tailor  for?  ask  bis  wife,  who,— ueglecljed  Joan  as  she  iB,~sbould 
she,  in  retarning  from  m{irket,  fall  froqi  behhid  her  Darby  ipt/a  the  road,  what  does  he 
do?  if  of  a  milky  nature,  he  stops  his  horse,  turns  round,  and  looks  at  her;  bul,  nine 
times  oi|t  often,  he^ufllesop  home,  wilhbla  shaggy  steed,  with  farmor*  onconcern, 
than  if  he  had  crocked  ao  old  crupper.  Is  she  a^ififi  with  the  paiqs  of  Uibour,  with 
the  <;hoUc,  or  the  cholera?  he  (vps,  of  f^urse,  for  the  doctor,  ypu  will  say.  Pardannes- 
moi;  be  does  1)0  such  tbiny.  What  then?  vihy,  he  pulls  out  bis  pipe,  fills  it,  lights  it, 
^ivea  ft  long  whitT,  and  says  «»i4(>r>/»  tn  abort,  be  ia,  I  fear,  in  a  oopjngal  point 
of  view,  not  many  shades  better  than  the  hush-ranger,  who,  having  been  token,  tried, 
convicted ,  ftod  ca»t  for  death  for  some  recent  enormity,  ooftfees^i ,  on  the  eie  of  exe- 
cution, to  the  murder  of  four  auQcesstve  ^vea.  The  CQld-bUt^ded  vifWin,  it  appeared, 
^  rctduced  hi^  Blue^l^eardMm  tn  a  system.  His  njethpd  ^as  tbl| :  I*  He  n»^i  the 
po9r  (^r^tiire  mi^st  deci4e<)ly  drunK;  IJ"  He  placed  b^r  or  tl)e  floor-,  MI* fio  put  the 
bols^  ^  her  ^fis;  ly  Ife  sat  ^pqp  '^r;  V"  He  Btpofied  till  9h.e  vftP  dead.— He 
<^irii)lajn^of  thelaat  a»«l9qg''Wia4ed,eKpenajve  ftCTftir,  wh(«htg«}k  liipa  two  hours, 
and  cost  ^m  th^  pifea. 
,But  to  r«turp  to  politics.    Sonjielhing  of  this  indUTerence,  as  I  stated  in  the  eftriy 
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port  of  my  letter,  may  be  found  in  the  respectables.  In  no  other  town  of  the  kingdom , 
—I  beg  pardon,  of  tbe  Bepublic,— can  recent  eventB  have  bad  bo  small  an  efltet. 
In  Imtb,  we  are,  by  no  means',  an  excitable  set.  Where  the  Parisian  sweats  blood, 
the  QuLnperois  has  not  tbe  slightest  perspiration  on  his  skin.  His  strongest 
exudation  is  a  lily-dew ,  bat ,  being  essentially  uopoetical ,  he  melts  not  at  Lamartlne. 
He  takes  things  coolly,— is  hydropathic,  in  fact,  barring  the  Ao^  water,  which  he  loves 
not  to  be  in.  He  is  clearly  for  the  'cold  toitAout'  and  damp  sheets.  Like  tbe  good 
folks  of  Plymouth ,  after  three  days  of  fine  weather,  he  shrugs  himself,  as  if  he  had  a 
flea ,  and  cries  out ,  n Sow  dry  and  vnetmtfortabU  it  it!  J  toiak  it  uxmld  ro^tt / »  And 
Providence ,  always  kind ,  has  blessed  him  with  a  finger  of  the  sea , — an  *  imbriferous 
river, — at  the  high  tides  of  which  it  never  miEdes  hut  It  rains ,  and ,  aX  the  tpring, 
never  ralnB  but  it  pours.  The  clouds  collect ,  at  the  grande  marde ,  like  custtMn^ouse 
officers  en  a  qual;  and  Jupiter  Pluvios  is  as  sure  to  be  there  as  a  tld&-waiter  in  Thames 
Street.  Tmi  remember  the  famous  lion  of  D'  Prolix ,  which ,  «  every  time  he  wagged 
« Ik's  tail,  did  bite  the  keeper^t  head  off.  •»  Buonaparte  talked  of  his  star,  hut  we  have 
a  constellation, — a  sign  of  the  zodiac  to  ourselves,  —  ^The  man,  that  holds  the  watering- 
•}Ktf,» — Aquarius.  We  of  the  far  west, — we  of  the  Fintstire, —  have  our  County 
0>mwall  as  well  as  yoa,  and  are  soaked  to  our  soul's  content,  in  the  same  geograpbicai 
degree.  The  latitude  of  Qulmper  is  that  of  Peotance, — and  the  geese  know  it.  t  Like 
Sir  Humphrey  Davy,  we  are  at  home  in  the  wet,  and,  tiptoe  as  tbe  ducks,  are,  at  times, 
as  comical  as  they.  The  Republic  was  proclaimed  here ,  to  heat  of  drum,  in  a  sousing 
shower,  by  tbe  crier  of  the  town,  upon  whose  devoted  head,  to  make  matters  still  more 
moist,  a  chamber-maid,  from  a  third  story,  emptied  her  slops.  Poor  Rub-ardub,  shaking 
his  dripping  ringletB,  looked  up  with  a  good-natured  grin,  hugging  himself,  no  doubt, 
that  tbe  pail  had'nt  come  too. — But ,  aa  you  see,  my  paper  is  out ;  so ,  for  the  present , 
adieu Ever,  my  dear  boy, 

Yonr  affectionate  fother, 

STEPHEN  PRENTIS. 


'  ■  /  IMnJci  (Mid  the  well-Kclimxised  son  or  ottr  Ul«  Eoglidi  dtrfjuun  it  (^mper,  as  I  ru  up 
my  nmbrelU  igiinst  uotber  gOouUe  d»  fivte.)  ■  /  (JUxft  tht  fint  weaUur'i  going.  •  It  had  then 
been  TiiDing  eTerj  di;  for  ■  fortnighL 

f  The  celebrated  cbet^st  was  bom  at  Peaunce ,  where,  as  a  diild ,  he  used ,  with  piscatorial  pa 
lieoce ,  to  Otta  In  the— {nMten  / 
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THK  INSamRKSTION  OF  ^UNC,  AS  IT  WAS  FELT  AT  B}INAH. 


lly  dear  Henrj,  30">  June,  I8<^a. 

Ab  on  «  former  Q«»qie{i ,  \  prQceed  tp  giYe  yfRi  \\m  de|UU>  #f  hov  we  Pro'iiwialB 
bave  beep  affected  by  tbe  rowiit  ^vhil  rEslng  ip  Pfkris.  Tb^  brief  and  burrie4  mwtion, 
whicb  I  w)t  you,  two  days  ifl^ ,  trift  J^rs^,  qf  tbs  nmi^fkrouB  eofiflict  btai^  ceased 
at  3,  p.iD.  on  Monday,  36"*  lost  and  of  Oar  natiuallf  great  ajiHatipp  4pd  ^xlely 
during  the  fratricidal  strafe,  you  wi)l,  perhaps,  already  bave  received-.  In  qiy 
varlooa  letters  to  ED^aqd,  for  ^^D]F  weeks  past,  our  )(naf  bullatip  has  been  stfll  tbe 
samo,  viz.  a-AU  ^iet,  m  cmftdenet.  •  Tbe  90Q  ti4ked,  ^d  the  9pp  legislated, 
but  credit  va?  none  tbe  betfer,  and  eoqifDeroe  sas  all  tbs  vocee.  Indeed ,  l^o^  could 
either  be  tipected  to  {iQfroTe,  wbea  every  post  was  bripging  word  of  a  fre^h  coo- 
spira^,  with  m  moral  courage  to  meet  it  flttipg)y7  Jb^  Judges  wtf>  mflrfl  frfghteae4 
atVincennes,  tbAntbeprlssoerB,  wbomth^r  Judgpient,  bowever  Jiirt,  plaCjB^  t|f<sre. 
L'AuembUe  JVftionale  waa  gVaringly  afraid  i  Q^Bt  of  J^nqui  and  of  Barbjis ,  then  of 
Loots  Blaoc,  then  of  Louis  Buonaparte,  For^ling  .£BQp,-~tl)M  ^niljar  ^lomon! 
— thay  went  gingerly  to  work  with  the  Bttqgipg-iiettles,  bandljng  tt^ism  g^tly,  )fke 
tbe  boy  in  tfw  f^te,  instead  of  m^nttally,  m  tbiay  ougtu.  pieao:Rb>W-T-{M}fl  ^)Wf' 
promiien,  oif  ^orse,  ifi  no  o^iLditlpB  t^  ix^wm  their  pledge, }~ttte  jeruptlon,  .par 
excelteMoe,  w«a  coming  oa ,  pnoce^ed  ))y  Ijia  ctaitonwyin  m  spfs  gm*  9>f  duUpw  and 
of  dread.  Several  iodividaals  here  bav);  esperiancad  a  vagoe  feeling  of  apprebeosiop, 
and  complained  of  a  weigbt  yp^ip  ttte  aplrits.  -The  skin,  too,  as  in  p'ebruary'  last , 
have  hem  ambleoaati^y  black.,  poA  tbe  weaUiar  emldepiatiQally  bad  :  a  efearitHMV 
<Ao«E«r  f A /Wit  was  almost  ip^q^  tor,  t^ .«e|t  us  ijight  again.  ^Vbo  of  .14,  however, 
cowld  b|ave  wjshe^  0^  kwiked  Xor  a  to^reitt  of  crfmaon  ra^n!— T^?  i^lUical  Qlornds, 
ihwali ,  owa  charged  vMb  tbe  qfiwigfaiied  caUract ,  and  tbe  gutiers  of  the  Gapiiat , 
alas!  weve  ready  to  I9B  itltti  hiuQaii  blood.— The  Kevolotion  of  Fdwvary!  caU  it, 
otbar,  l|i0.^flv^.tio9<(^J'rapl^Dat(4Dl— that  iiiisfhlqr9ns  monatVi— a  compouufl  «r 
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monkey,  man,  and  tiger, — rewarding  bis  appalled  inventor  wilb  what?  an  unmanage- 
able nondescript  of  cruelty  and  crime !  Is  the  expression  too  strong?  read  the  JoumalE, 
and  answer  yes ,  if  you  can.  Why,  the  Massacre  of  St.  Bartholomew  itself  seems  to 
have  been  of  a  paler  dye  than  this  incarnadine  sin,— this  stabbing,  poisoning, 
banging ,  backing ,  sawing ,  disembowelling  insurrection  of  June ,  1948 !  The  ima- 
gination shudders  at  such  ferocious  Qendism,  and  refuses  to  keep  pace  with  it.  But 
my  object  in  writing  to  you  is  to  give  yon  the  details  of  what  has  been  felt ,  and' 
what  has  been  done,  in  a  small  provincial  town ,  at  100  leagues  from  the  metropolis. 
They  will,  1  think,  interest  you,  if  only  from  their  serving  as  a  specimen  of  the  rest. 
«  Ex  uno  disce  omnes. »  The  spirit  has  been  uniformly  patriotic ,  and  patriotically 
uniform.  The  question  was  no  longer  of  a  Republic ,  of  a  Regency,  of  Henri  V,  of  this 
individious  Buonaparte  or  of  that,  but  of  France,  of  Order,  of  Humanity,  in  opposition 
to  Parricide,  to  Anarchy,  to  unnatural  and  astounding  slaughter,  and  infernal  triumph 
over  the  dying  and  the  dead.  This  was  the  question;  and  men,  of  ev^r^  pMFflcal  cast, 
vied  to  enrol  themselves,  with  a  common  accord,  against  the  common  enemies  of 
their  country  and  their  kind.  The  shoCt  of  indignation  w&s 'universal, 'atid  distance 
could  not  weiken  it;  as  a  consequence,' the  uiiTofi'  of  aid  was ' unfVelPSM  l6o,  and 
electrically  so, — all  in  a  moment,  and  /ftaf  moment' the  ne;)^'  ;*erWWa  » -^the 
«.  flying  words  u  of  (he  Telegrafth. 

The  «  res  gests  »  of  Dinan  are  after  this  wise  : 

On  Saturday,  p.m.  the  24'"  Inst  our  Soa*^Pr6fet'rfecelT'ed'a'lii'ltfer  frotn'riiS  fathe*-, 
dated  U Assemhlee  Tiationale,  23'',  staling,  thai  the  wtirkmeh  were  in  oipftn'insdtTecfloii, 
and  that  a  desperate  conflict  had  begun!  On  Sunday^  a!id.  afriVefd'  a  tetegrapbtr 
dispatch,  formally  announcing  the  fact ,  sdS-Ropiiig',  thafthe  exiiniplef'of  the  neigH^- 
bouring  national  and  rtioveable  Guards',  poilrtrig  itiio'Pariil,  woflld  Be'fdllo\*'ed  by 
the  farther  off.  Shortly  after,  canifea'sftcohd,  (is'iVrijf'/bf'i'nsiljnf  a(tf  fHm'thfe  PriiVfhCes. 
n^rappel  was  again 'beat^  arid  numbei^  more  fitick^d  to'La  Hatrit.tb'eilltsllHertisblres' 
for  the  metropolis.  Oiir  little  towh  wai  all  alive  witH'  consternation ,  like  an"  abt^hill 
suddenly  disturbed.  La' Place  wSs  croSvded.  About  5.  j(!m.  ah  exttresa"  arrived' frijill 
Rennes,  with  orders  fhim  the  Gfenet^l  CdmmJmdatit',  aB  to  si'junctloiior  theSf.  lAall) 
and  Dinan  vdluriteers;  the  fornJer  weiTfi  to  sail  n^xt  mornings foi'  Hftvrri  ^d  PaHs,-  ahd 
engaged  to  find  rooiu  ib  Ibeir  stedhier  for  a  iluihber,  ildt  exceedihg  St>,'  th^»i<eiWs 
amounting  to  160.  At^.  tl'.Ui.'df  Ih^  et^siiidgday,  550  \<ereto'3tai^  ft^tln  fteni^:  ti 
third  telegraphic  dispatch',  ^11  this  whilti^,  was  anxiously  expected',  but,'c6min^not', 
created  very  serious  alarni.  The  strategy  oT  th^  ^dWsiah'  mob  vta?  equally  Kilb*li  and' 
feared:  street-fighting,  like  the  warftire  of  th^'Gueriilair,  hasbfeeA  rtdiid^d'td  tfsciBttrt;' 

Hundreds  waited  round  the  PdBt-dfflce  utiflr  ifaiBrifght ,  and  thei  ^tfrat*a  in  iW 
enviable  spirits ;  since  who  eoUld  tell  hd'*  Rir  ttife  ftreurreition  was'  b'rijftttrsed'  ?  NiVer 
was  alarm  more  justifiable.  6rdei',  «  was  tta%,'  \ta¥  pretty  stire  td  j^eVaW,'  bn!  dt  wkeU 
cott,  and  when  ?  On  Monday,  26*^,  I  iiis'  6i  ta'  Place  early,  aM  fM'nd-  H  co^6red  #it& 
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Orillere  or  all  classes,  awkward-squaddiog  it  to^theri  mme  of  the  martial  handruls 
teiog  oOlcered  by  publicans,  blacksmitbe ,  etc. ,  remindiog  me,  eves  at  that  uneasy 
moment,  of  Hatthews's  h  Trip  io  America,  v  where,  at  a  Graod  Review,  the  U^or  caUs 
«ut,  witb  all  the  nasality  of  a  thoroughbred  Yaoliee,  «.!  taj/.  Captain,  what's  our 
n  Coiowl  about,  that  he  isn't  heref»  Whereto  the  Captain  as  nasally  replies,  uMeadiflg 

Mhitbreeeha,  and  bed — d  tohimiv ,.    The  volunteers,  whom U had  been 

found  impossible  to  lend  tp  St.  Halo  \a  tUne,  wf  re  cfao«ea  with  care  out  of  the  unmar- 
rted  and  the  young,  only  one  individual  of  the  same  family  being  <JJowed  to  go,  wUcb, 
with  preparing  the  suitable  equipment,  naturally  oocupied  much  time-  At  2.  jf.m.  they 
jnet  upon  La  PUce,  and— a  njuster,  etc. ,  of  our  entire  locaj  force  having  taken  place 
— started  for  Paris,  viA  Rennos,  at  3,  accompanied  for  a  le&gue  otU  of  town  by  the  said 
Jocal  force,  by  the  Sous-Pr^fet  and  other  local  authorities,  and  by  numerojus  inbabil^i^ 
La  MorieiUatse^lhn  most  felicitous  eonposiUof ,  eloqueat  at  once  of  glory  aoil  the 
grave^wts  played,  and  sung,  and  listened  to ,  with  touching  effect.  It  i«  om  thing  to 
Jiear  it  blared  about  the  streets  by  a  knot  of  stupid  or  besotted  «lowns ,  amd  qaother  to 
jiear  it  struck  up,  in  full  and  feeling  chorus,  and  to  niiilary  tread,  hy  what  may  prove 
(to  use  a  happy  expression  of  Byron's)  « (A«  Hnrctumtn^  brave,  v  As  to  myself,  thongh 
(looking  at  (heir  100  leagues  from  Paris,  and  the  Intervening  papul&tioaj  a  speedy 
•counlermaiid  of  our  volunteers  might  be  expected ,  still  h^i^  I  a  very  toi^  job  to  k^ 
from  tears.  The  strong  excitement  of  so  many  anxious  people ,  for  so  many  aouous 
hours,  and  the  continued  oon-arrirai  of  news  Groof  the  scene  of  action  were,  doubtless, 
aiding  ao4  abetting  thereunto.    Femato  grief— a  chartered  Niobe— gave  rent  to  its 

-emotions,  and  wept  acoordingly Back  again  ia  the  town,  the  hundreds, 

as  before ,  grouped  about  La  Place ,  and  speculated  on  the  issue ,  their  apprBhenaions 
wearing  different  suits  of  black.  Folks  In  trouble  are  always  tant^li^.  About  0  in 
the  evening,  an  Estafetts  rode  up,  witb  an  air  of  i^omense  importavqe,  to  the  P^t- 
oRlee,  and  called  for  the  Sous-Prtfet^  Io  tell  him  precisely  wbsl  he  kiM>V  bsfar^!  He 
■came  from  the  wri^  side , — from  St.  Bricuc  instjead  of  Keau^  At  nightfall ,  agajo , 
a  grand  rush  was  made  round  the  comer  to  i^eet  the  moil,  wbl(^  tfirned  o<|t  to  h^  lh« 
S-borsed  voiture  of  a  oamToia^vonasttr,  driving  a*  if  there  ivas  ^oy  egaunef^  to  drive 
for!  The  p9or  coxcomb  was  Apof0fj ,  roc^Uiitg  thfS  absurd  pique  pf  the  inhobitaols  of  a 
town  in  Italy,  wto,  becouiK  »n  eclipse  of  the  8^«  414  qot  i^ecnr  4t  i)fe  Uo}e  aotji^ipated, 
set  up  a  gener^  hi^t.  And  thus— the  er^d  augqentjiig  lopre  a^d  owre— thifigs  went 
on  until  -A-iMsttO,  whfln  bcqre  f w abmd^uAil  qftitf -  At  11, 1  hi^lju^n^fip^ds 
with  Captain  Johnston  at  U  Pvrte  St.  Uni4i  uv}  WW  denqeodiqg  le  Qrfpd.  Ctteqia, 
vbea  Io  n  loet  a  very  little  mw,  puAng  ve^  bac4  Mp  iJw  hMl*  ^^  gwped  ay^  to  n^ 
■witJi  a  Wi-flrfi Blpieaaloo  of  f«¥,  <^  V^H—VpH-rV^  fft  tfaikt-Poffi,  gvi  f^ivfh 

II  WW  the  i4wrtioal  aqa»il  t(#jj,  i((bq,  yw  qwy  ntfoenbiw,  in  hi#  othe^  wpoc^  of 
firwuan ,  wheiv  our  nei^bei^'s  ttouaa  VOA  >#  PWM^t  PVfOped  »vM,  wiM>  W^  diaiD- 
lerwted  vigour,  at  the  wardn^  of  If  T.  to  th«  l^fos  gFMt  Adir^fA^  9f  (f^  ctfftU 
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and  pantaloons  ti The  courier,  (vho,  !n  a  jitTey,  had  as  many  gen Hemen 

about  him ,  as  if  he  had  been  bd  informer  in  the  close  vicinity  or  a  horse-pond , ) 
confirmed  his  welcome  vivi  voce  intelllgeQce  of  Ihs  ierr'fic  struggle  having  ceased  on 
that  same  Monday  afternoon ,  by  delivering  to  the  Sous-Priifet  the  long-looked-for  third 
Telegraphic  Dispalch ,  which  had  thus  been  forwarded  from  Itennes  I  The  Sous-PrWet , 
amid  a  profound  and  breathless  silence ,  read  it  aloud  from  the  Post-office  steps.  The 
fight,  fierce  beyond  example,  had  closed  at  2  o'clock  on  that  day,  and  General  Cavaig- 
nac  was  at  the  head  of  affairs  for  the  perilous  nonce!  The  «  Vivesn — looking  at  tbem 
oj  such— were  really  very  respectable  shouts;  though,  after  ail,  that  skinmriking  cry 
hears  about  the  same  proportion  to  an  English  affurraAIn  as  a  tcotelette  en  pecpiltotesa 
(a  mutton-chop  in  curl-papers ! )  does  to  a  jolly  rump-steak !  The  joy,  however,  was 
sincere ,  so  never  mind  the  expression  of  it.  John  Bull  is  a  corpulent  old  gentleman  , 
with  lungs  to  correspond.  FRANCE:  WAS  SAVER  I  I  communicated  the  [nteUfgencc 
to  A  families  of  our  countryfolk ,  to  whom  it  proved  as  grateful ,  as ,  presently  after, 
did  to  Capt.  J.  and  myself  a  bottle  of  the  cool ,  clear  Sauleme ,  which  you  were  wont 
to  Ukfl  BO  much.  And  thus  ended  the  many  hours  of  an  excitement  and  an  anxiety, 
which  I  have  certainly  no  wish  lo  pass  again.  Not  to  have  taken  a  strong  interest 
in  80  momentous  a  crisis  were  to  have  shown  the  hyper^indifference  of  the  man  io 
Joe  Millar,  who  declined  trouhling  himself  about  the  threatened  shipwreck ,  because 
uhawas  only  a  passenger /n— Remains  to  say,  that,  bad  the  news  been  adverse ,  the 
nippe/  would  have  been  beaten,  the  hells  would  have  been  rung,  and  thousands  upon 
thousands  would  have  marched  straight  to,  Paris ,  whose  reign  of  selfish  revolutions ,  I 
suspect,  is  pretty  nearly  come  to  a  close.  The  Departments  and  the  Provinces  are  sick 
and  tired  of  a  turbulent  mother,  who  is  for  ever  in  a  ferment  of  commerce*slopping 
change.  They  are  right.  On  Tuesday,  the  Z?"*,  our  volunteers  were  given  to  under- 
stand at  Rennes  by  the  General  Commandant,  that  their  further  advance,  in  consequence 
of  the  recent  triumph  of  order,  would  he  quite  unnecessary,  and  that  they  had  better 
return  home,  which  vexed  them  so  much ,  that ,  at  no  small  danger  to  the  temporary 
liberty  of  their  per^ms,  they  remonstrated  against  the  seeming  inconsistency  in 
uproarious  terms.  The  scene  appears  to  bare  been  a  very  amusing  one.  However, 
the  upshot  was ,  that  they  were  to  march  back  to  Dinan  on  the  following  day;  so  that 
the  same  parties,  who  had  walked  a  league  to  see  them  off,  walked  two  to  see  ihem 
home.  I  joined  about  500  others.  The  day,  for  a  wonder,  was  beauHfully  Hue.  We 
started  at  noon ,  and ,  about  2 ,  met  our  young  patriots  near  a  pleasant  wood ,  on 
the  road  to  HM^.  Refreshments  were  supplied,  and  a  very  pretty  spectacle  it  was. 
But  1  should  have  told  you  the  order  of  our  going.  First  went  the  hand,  playing , 
from  time  to  time ,  the  usual  patriotic  airs ,  being  relieved  by  tiie  Iroopt ,  singing 
sundry  Marches,  one  of  which,  equally  quaint  and  animating,  was  a  genuine  bvtonne, 
with  a  laughable  burden,  that  sounded  like  aa-yelp!  a-yetp!  tt-fjelpl-»  This  was 
a  special  favourite.  Next  came  la  CaHliniere,-~vite  to  one  of  the  sappers  and  miners. 
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—  dressed  In  &  sailor's  glsied  bat ,  with  a  band  of  tri-coloured  ribboae,— a  tace-fHIIed 
collar,  with  a  delicate  pink  fiehu,~i  btue  duck-tailed  Jacked ,  with  brass  embossed 
buttons,— a  red  petticoat,  broadly  bordered  with  black  velvet,— while  paotaloons, 
fringed  with  lace,  gracefully  falliog  over  a  very  pretty  pair  of  sailor's  pumps.  She 
carried ,  slung  over  her  shoulders  with  a  belt  of  wide  gilt  leather,  a  small  green  keg  of 
brandy,  the  contents  of  which  she  gold  for  200  francs,  being  8  L. !!!  Then  came  the 
SouB-Prdfet  in  full  uniform,  cocked-hnt,  blue  ailver-laced  coat,  white  trousers,  and 
scarf,  supported  by  the  Mayor  and  Deputy  with  scarfs.  Then  came  ourselves;  then  the 
Commandant  of  our  local  force;  then  500  National  Guards,  Sappers  and  Miners.  We 
reluraed  to  Dinan  at  5.  and  ascended  the  Grand  Chemin,  to  the  number  of  at  least 
1000  people.  Every  adjoining  romantic  height,  every  adjoiaing  romantic  path ,  was 
crammed  with  happy  gazers,  who  met,  shortly  afterwards,  upon  La  Place,  where  the 
troops  disbanded ,  and  the  crowd  dispersed.  And  here  the  manifestation  of  joy  stops. 
The  many— the  aggravated— deaths  at  Paris— all  of  them  F^etuk  too— put  Jiteing  and 
illuminating  quite  out  of  the  question.  Resides,  there  is  such  a  thing  as  hollowing 
before  one  Is  out  of  the  wood.  The  episode  is  over ;  but  the  epic  f— June  is  gone ;  but 
iS4B?  Thq  future  Is  a  dark  problem;  and  still  the  skies  are  emblematically  black,  tho 
weather  emblematically  bad.  The  cold  at  times  is  piercing :  I  marvel  it  doesn't  snow ! 
The  Republic,  hitherto,  has  been  like  a  rope  of  sand,  which  children  make  upon 
ibe  shore,  and  cannot  turn  to  any  consistent  purpose :  a  continuity  of  weakness, 
it  will  neither  stretch  nor  coil,  but  chinks  and  cracks  and  crumbles,  not  only  to 
the  tonch ,  but  even  to  the  eye.  Alack  I  alack !  how  wise  we  are  when  wisdom  is 
too  late!  A  little  less  obstinacy  in  the  first  instance,— a  little  more  firmness  in  the 
last,— and  Louis-Philippe— the  Friend  of  Peace— would  have  kept  his  Crown,  and 
saved  the  sea  of  blood,  which  has  flowed  alas!  because  he  was  afraid  to  spill  a  few 
^Irops.  Well,  well,  it  is  an  ill  wind,  that  blows  nobody  any  good.  Should  the 
benefit  of  the  hurricane  elsewhere  be  equivocal  or  worse.  Old  England,  thank  God! 
ttiKst  profit  by  the  neighbouring  storm.  The  darling  themes  of  her  discontented  sons 
have  been  signally  tried  in  France,  and  as  signally  failed.  Vote  by  Ballot,  Universal 
Sufi'rage,  Chartism,— she  has  seen  them  all  at  Paris.  A  score  of  Frenchmen  have 
•aid  to  me  :  d  Houi  Ihankjvl  ought  you  cool-headed  English  to  be ,  that  toe  have 
•  fitmithed  you  with  to  many  beacons  to  avoid  so  many  reefs!*  Indeed,  with  such 
faros  fiaring  her  in  the  face ,  she  must  be  very,  very  rash  to  rue  upon  the  same 
rocks.    May  Heaven  prosper  the  dear  old  land !    Adieu ! 

Believe  me ,  my  dear  boy,  your  affectionate  father, 
IHnan. 

STEPHEN  PRESTIS. 


DDUH.— nr.  DC  J.-B.  BUART.- IBiS. 
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The  following  pages  are  inscribed 

bv  kk  attached  and  grateful  resident 

op  ten  tears. 
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<B(aS5f^i3SI^3. 


I  A  un  p^re  sur  la  niorl  de  sa  fllle Malherbe. 

( Ta  a  father  on  the  death  of  hiH  daughter 

(  Ponteoay,  ou  les  louanges  de  la  vie  chanip^lre Ciiaulieu. 

(  FoDtenay,  or  the  praiaes  of  a  country-life 

(  Le  Chine  et  le  Roseau (.x  t''o!iTAi:4E. 

\  The  Oak  and  the  Reed 

I  A  Philom^e J.-B.  RoussEAt. 

}  To  Philomel 

!Le  Grillon Flobias. 
The  Cricket 

!La  M^lancolie Delille. 
Uelancholy 

{  La  Naissance  de  la  Rose 1'arny. 

t  The  Birth  of  the  Rose 

(  La  chute  des  feuilles ,  ou  le  jeune  mourant Millevoye. 

(  Autumn  leaves ,  or  the  dying  boy 

(  Dcrniers  momens  d'un  jeune  po6le ,  mourant  h  I'hdpital.  .  Gilbert. 
\  Last  moments  of  a  young  poet ,  dying  in  a  hospital .  .  . 

{  La  Jeune  Captive Andr£  CRtn'iER. 

(  The  Young  Captive 

(  Le  Hontagnard  Emigre Chateaubria:<d. 

(  The  emigrant  Mountaineer 
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(Le  Papiilon Lahartise.  I 

I  The  Butterlly 1 

{  Lea  Hirondelles,  ou  le  Prisonnier Mrakgbr.  • 

I  The  Swallows,  or  the  Prisoaer. '. 

(  Smyrne,  ou  la  Caplive  Esi>agiiole <  .  .  .  .  Victor  Hugo.  < 

(  Smyrna,  or  the  Spanish  Captive i 

I  Adieux  k  un  Ituisseau Montesquieu.  i 

(  Farewell  to  a  Stream I 

(  Fragment ,  .  .  . L'Auteur  de  Marie.  -' 

(  Fragment 

j  La  Feuille  fl^trie M"°  de  MEncoEUit. 

t  The  withered  Leaf 

!Oii  vas-tut  ou  la  Feuille  d^tach^e Arnault. 
Whither  art  thou  going  f  or  the  flying  Leaf. 

f  Le  Sylphc Alesindrb  Dumas.  ' 

(  The  Sylph 

fLe  Did  de  Fauvette BEnQuiif' 
The  Linnet's  nest 

Holes 
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Wbeo  it  is  stated ,  that  the  compositor  is  utterly  unacquainted  with  English ,  and 
that  I ,  in  correcting  the  press ,  rather  than  weary  another  pair  of  eyes ,  have  trusted 
to  my  own  alone ,  every  allowance  will  surely  be  made  for  such  orthographic  errors , 
as  oiay  possibly  exist  in  this  printed  work.  1  hope  iind  think ,  however,  ihat  they 
Drill  prove  bot  very  fewi 

S.  P. 
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The  few  poetic  pieeea ,  here  offered  to  notice  as  specimene  of  traoglation ,  are 
nitdered  Into  EogliBh  from  various  verses,  which,  on  account  of  their  popularity 
in  France,  are  printed  an  rigard,  so  that  the  reader,  who  may  dip  Into  the  fol- 
lowing pages ,  and  he  conversant  with  the  mother-tongue  of  Halheriw  and  Chaulieu , 
of  La  Fontaine  and  Ronueau,  of  Florian  and  DeliUe,  of  Pamy  and  HlUevoye,  of 
Gilbert  and  Andr4  Ch^nier,  of  Gh&teauhriand  and  Lamartine,  of  B^ranger  vid 
Victor  Hugo,  will  be  certain  not  to  draw  a  blanlc. 

The  temptation,  of  coarse,  was  gnat—tei7  grett— to  give  a  scene  each  from 
ComeiDe,  Racine,  Crtitilloo,  Voltaire  and  Uoliire,  but,  from  the  Inevitable  length 
of  them,  was  unwillingly  withstood.  Should  the  miss  be  eomplained  of,  and  the 
tnnsi^ons  added  to,  it  will  be  obviously  easy  to  meet  the  objection  by  repairing 
the  defleioicy. 

As  to  the  present  little  task,— being,  in  het,  too  uavohtminoos  to  dwell  upon,— 
it  most  q>eak  for  itself.  Still  it  may  he  allowable  to  state,  that  Coleridge,  In 
-his  Table-Talk,  dissuades  a  translator,  on  politic  grounds,  from  a  fastidious 
observance  of  the  original.  The  poet,  perhaps,  had  seen  some  servile  osffj  of  a 
line  engraving,  and  Barked  the  stiflhess  of  success.  I  have  endeavoured,  Uien, 
to  be  faithfully  free ;  like  yonder  uncaged  bird  of  mine ,  which  Is  seldom  or 
never  so  lost  amid  the  leaves,  as  not  to  keep  ^  aviary  hi  view.  Should  I,  however, 
appear  to  any  one  to  have  here  and  there  wantonly  treated  my  subject ,  I  must 
b^  to  refer  the  party  in  question  to  his  pn^ahle  rwaembraoce  of  a  Hansion-House 
report.  « So  help  me!»  said  a  drover,  who  had  been  summoned  before  the  Lord 
Mayor  for  his  hard  usage  of  some  oien,  fresh  imported  from  Hamburgh,  «So  Mp 
*  Ml.'  fd  rather  drive  a  hundred  Eiiglish  bullock  through  the  tlreets  qf  Luimun 
«  than  ow  of  them  'ere  Frenc/aiun .'  ■  m  Why ,  u  said  Sir  Peter,  laughing ,  k  you 
«  turely  daw  mean,  that  fortign  cattle  are  more  difficult  to  drive  than  native? » 
«  Ar'n't  they  thof^kf  »  reidied  tlu  deUoqiMnt,  wilb  a  knowing  nod,  t.just 
«  yoH  fry'  «n,  my  lord!* 
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MALHEBBB. 


A  un  P%re<  tsiir  la  mort  de  mi  Fllle* 


Ta  douleur,  Du  P^rier,  sera  done  ^ternelle? 

Et  les  trisles  discours, 
Que  te  met  en  I'esprit  Tainiii^  pateraelle, 

I'aDgmeiilerout  toujoursP 

Le  malheur  de  u  fille,  au  tombeau  deGcendue, 

Par  un  commun  ir^pas, 
Gst-ce  quelque  d^dale,  od  ta  raisoo  perdue/ 

Ne  se  retrouve  pasP 

Je  sais  de  quels  appas  son  eafance  ^lait  pleine, 

Et  n'ai  pas  cutrepris, 
Injurjeux  ami,  de  Boulager  la  peine 

Avecqne  son  m^pris. 

Mais  elle  ^tail  du  monde,  oix  les  plus  belles  choses 

Ont  le  pire  destin ; 
Et  rose ,  elle  a  t^u  ce  que  vivent  les  roses , 

L'espace  d'an  ma^n. 

Puis ,  quand  ainsi  serait ,  que ,  selon  ta  pri^ , 

Elle  aurait  obteou 
D'avoir  en  cbeveox  blancs  termini  sa  carri^re, 

Qu'en  fflt-il  avenu? 
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T*  m  Fatker,  ^  the  deaOi  af  Us  Dansktor. 


Aid  most,  Dn  P^rier,  Iben,  thy  grief  «tenul  pnre? 
And  most  the  moamflil  ifaeme, 
—Hie  food ,  tear-feediDg  topic  of  a  biber's  \mt , — 
For  ever  swdl  the  streuD? 

Thy  dan^ter  detd ,  descended  by  the  cnnniOD  doMi , 

The  commoii  grave  to  fill , 
Should  reuon  then  be  lost ,  as  in  a  maze  of  (^o<Hn , 

To  Treep  and  wander  stiU? 

I  knew  thy  cberab  ddld ,  1  knew  her  winning  grace « 

And  have  not  ondota'en, 
Disparaging  her  yean,  poor  friend  I  to  so  efface 

A  childless  parent's  pain. 

Bat  she  was  of  a  wold ,  where  things ,  Oat  ftirest  be ; 

Alas !  are  soonest  o'er ; 
A  rose^  A6  saw  tbe  date,  that  other  roses  see, 
— A  morning,  and  no  more. 

Ihy  dartbg,  had  she  Hv'd,  accnrding  to  thy  pray'r, 

A  lengthy  race  lo  mn , 
JUtd  reuh'd  tbe  dnsty  goal  with  time-besiWer'd  hiic, 
'What,  what  would  fi»  have  woq? 
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_  4  — 

PeDses-tu,  que,  plus  vieille,  ea  la  maison  celeste 

Elle  eul  en  plus  d'accueil , 
Ou  qu'elle  eAt  moins  seuli  la  poussi^re  fuocste 

£t  les  vers  du  cercueil? 

Nod,  non,  mon  Du  P^rier,  aussitdt  que  la  Parque 

Ote  rSme  da  corps , 
L'Jkge  s'^vanouit  au-de(a  de  la  banque, 

El  ne  suit  poiot  les.  morts. 

TilhoD  a'a  plus  les  ans ,  qui  lo  fireot  cigale , 

El  Ptuton  aujaurd'hui , 
Sans  ^ard  du  pass^ ,  les  nitrites  ^le 

D'Archemore  et  de  lui. 

Ne  te  lasse,  dono,  plug  d'iDuUles.  compiainles, 

Mais,  sage  ^  I'avenir, 
Aime  une  ombre  comme.  une  ombse ,  et  des  cendres  ^leintes 

Eteins  le  souvenir. 

G'est  bien ,  je  coufeflse',  uue  ju8te>  coutuma, 

Que  le  coeuc  afllige, 
Par  te  canal  des  ysui  versant  son  amertume , 

Cherche  d'etre  all^gd. 

Mme ,  qoaud  il  avjent ,  que  ia  tombe  s^pare 

Ce  que  nature  a  joint, 
Celui,  qui.  ne.  s'^meuti,  »  Udmn  d'an  barbare, 

On  n'cn  a  de  loub  point. 


yGoot^le 


Believ'st  thoo ,  that  tim  skies  nonld  more  bare  weleom'd  ber, 

Because  she  was  infirm  ? 
Or  deem 'at  ihou,  thai  the  old  less  feel  the  sepulera 
And  coflin-loTing  wonn  ? 

No ,  no ,  Da  P^er,  do  ,  Ibe  soul's  do  sooon  fleA. 

Hian  age  forsakes  the  day, 
Abandons  at  the  bank  tbe  Claroft*fern'd  de»d , 

And  Taqiahes  away^. 

TboDgfa  Tiihon,  from- bis  years,,  %gna8boH»erbeewie, 

Tet  now  coeval,  be 
To  Pluto  and  The  BMt,  that  aet  tben  at  the  mmt, 

Arcbemoms-  an);  he. 

Then  bosb  these  idle  pluota,,  andt,  fiw  tbe  fntvre  wise, 

A  shadow  rightly  view<, 
And  since,  for  ever  qiwttdi'dj,  iby>  bsfiet  in  aidbet  lie»t 

Oh !  quendi  reneodiraace  too! 

I  grant,  onbaiqiy  fHendJ  in.  aeasftoa  of  dbireuk* 

'Tis  well  the  heart  stmrid;  oboete: 
Tbe  channel  of  the  ejea,  itaeattler'd  btttenwa 

In  timelf  tearft  to  loacij 

And ,  e'm  wbea  Kalve  mmp*  im  aim.  dear  lies  alas  1 

(As  did  to  tlue  bcM,.) 
Who  Ma  DOt,  has  tba  ami,.  Uieicrilow  samgo  tias. 
Or,  rather,. Bipe  ttiall; 


yGoot^le 


Hais  d'etre  iaconsolable ,  et  dedans  sa  m&noire 

EDlenner  ud  ennui , 
N'cst-ce  pas  se  bair  pour  acqu^ir  la  gloire 

De  biea  aimer  autnii  ? 

De  moi ,  d^j^  deux  Tens  d'one  pareille  foudre 

Je  me  suis  vu  perclus, 
Et  deux  fois  la  raisoa  m'a  si  biea  fait  r^udre, 

Qn'il  ne  m'en  souvient  plus. 

Nod  qu'il  ne  me  soit  mal ,  que  la  tombe  possMe 

Ce  qui  me  fut  si  cber, 
Hais  en  an  accident ,  qui  n'a  point  de  remMe , 

II  n'en  faut  point  chercber. 

La  mort  a  des  rrgneurs  k  nulle  autre  pareiltes ; 

On  a  beau  la  prior : 
La  cruelie ,  qu'elle  est ,  se  boadie  les  oreilles , 

Et  nous  laisse  crier. 

Le  paavre  en  sa  cabane,  oh  le  chanme  le  couvre, 

Est  sujet  k  ses  lois, 
Et  la  garde,  qui  veille  aux  barri^re  du  Louvre, 

N'en  d^end  point  nos  rois. 

De  murmurer  conlr'elle  et  de  perdre  patience , 

II  est  mal-^-propos ; 
Vooloir  06  que  Dien  vent  est  la  senle  science , 

Qui  DOW  met  eo  repos. 


yGoot^le 


Bat  viUtiUy  to  shut  a  sorrow  in  the  breast , 

And  eomrort  never  Imow, 
What  is  it  bat  to  doat ,  ( a  sorry  bine  at  best ! ) 

And  be  tby  proper  foe? 

Iliot^  twica  npoQ  mj  head— this  scathed  head  of 

The  same  disaster  fell , 
I  rose  (Mm  either  bolt , — a  philosophic-  sign , 

Ihat  reason  ai^'d  welt! 

It  was  not  bat  I  wept  the  early  earth  shonid  hide 

The  all ,  I  lov'd  so  macb , 
Bat,  smitten  bj  a  chance,  which  ronedy  defl*d, 

I  ceas'd  to  look  for  socb. 

Inexorable  Death,  more  harsh  than  alt  beside, 

Still  leaves  us  to  complain  ^ 
And ,  cryiitg  as  the  millions ,  that  before  have  cried » 

We  soe  10  him  in  vain. 


The  paaper  in  his  hot,  the  straw  doth  barely  cover, 

b  sabject  to  his  nod ; 
And  kings ,  for  alt  the  goard ,  tbal  shield  them  in  the  Louvre , 

^lall  sleep  beneath  the  sod. 

To  rail  at  certain  &te,  andmomar  ^nst  God, 

Both  weak  and  wicked  is ; 
Whoe'er  would  be  at  peace  must  learn  to  kiss  the  rod , 

And  have  no  vrill  bat  His. 


yGoot^le 


CBAVLIBV. 


Vmntenmjj  •«  lea  lAimiBses  de  la  vie  chuHip^tre* 


J>eMrt,  ainnble  solilnde, 
S^jonr  da  calme  et  de  la  fiaii , 
Asile,  oJi  n'flDttirent  jimBiB 
Le  Inmolte  et  I'iai^it^de, 

Qooi!  j'aaiai  Uai  de  dm  cbeniA 
Aux  tendres  aecords  de  ma  Ijre 
Tout  ce  qa'oD  vmSte  «his  I'empire 
De  ramoor  et.dekt'bcBat^, 


Et,  pim  de  la  i 

Dc  tous  Ics  lueiM,  que  tu  m^s^t^T 

Je  laisserai  daos  le  'rilsnce 

Tes  agr&neas  et  tes  bieoraito  1 

Gm  toi,  qsi  me  reoda  k  Biai-ia&ae} 

Tu  catmes  man  cceur  «gil^, 

•Et  de  ma  tenle  oisiT^ 

Ta  me-^  ua  Iwoheitr .extr^ite. 

Parmi  ees  bois  et  ces  bameaax, 
G'est  Ik,  que  je  commence  Ji  vivre^ 
•Et  j'empteherai  de  m'y  suivre 
Le  wurenir  de  tons  nes  main. 


yGoot^le 


CHAULIBU. 


FcutenKy,  «r  the  pmlses  ef  a  country-life. 


Oh !  FoDtenay  I  ibou  dear  repeat ! 

Thou  taapp;  shade!  thou  favor'd  hoiiie! 
Where  peace  aud  quiet  ever  meet, 

And  noise  and  trouble  never  come  \ 

And  shall  I ,  then ,  have  l<Ai  the  lyre's 
Recording  but  aweary  strings 

or  all  the  grief,  that  love  inspires, 

And  all  the  bane ,  that  beauty  brings , 

And ,  even  when  my  heart  is  full 
Of  many  a  good  lo  thee  I  owe , 

Shall  cold ,  ungracious  silence  dull 
Thai  feeling  heart's  emotions  so ! 

For  thou  it  is ,  that  leadest  back 

My  weak  and  wandering  self  to  me ; 

And  thou ,  whose  vacant  pleasures  make 
01  idlesse  my  felicity. 

Yen  simple  but , — this  silent  wood , — 
Behold  at  last  my  life  begun  I 

And  never  shall  a  thought  intrude 

Of  ills ,  with  which  my  soul  lias  done  I 


yGoot^le 


—  to  —  ' 

EmploJs ,  graadears ,  laot  ddsirto , 
i'ii  connu  vos  illasioDS  ^ 
]e  Tis  loin  des  pr^venlions. 
Qui  forgent  vos  chaines  dories. 

La  cour  ne  peut  pins  mMblouir : 
Libre  de  sod  joug  le  plus  rude , 
J'ignore  ici  la  servitude 
De  louer  qui  je  dois  hair. 

Fils  des  dieus ,  qui  de  flatteries 
Repaissez  votre  vanit^, 
Apprenez,  que  la  v^rit^ 
Ne  s'entend  que  dans  nos  prairies. 

Grotte ,  i'oii  sort  ce  dair  ruisseau , 
De  mousse  et  de  fleurs  tapiss^e, 
N'eotretiens  jamais  ma  pens^e, 
Que  du  murmure  de  Ion  eau. 

Bannissons  la  flatleuse  id^e 
Des  bonneurs,  que  m'avaient  promis 
Hon  savoir-faire  et  mes  amis , 
Tous  deux  mainteoant  en  funi^e. 

Jc  (rouve  ici  tons  tes  plaisirs 
D'uoe  condilioD  commune  -, 
Avec  r^tat  de  ma  foriDoe 
Je  mets  de  nivean  mes  d^irs. 


yGoot^le 


—  II  — 

The  pride  of  place ,  the  pomp  of  pow'r, 
I  know  ihem  both  for  vile  and  vaia. 

And  blush  for  the  unworthy  hour, 
That  saw  me  hug  a  gilded  chain. 

Bat  here  (he  Court  can  daze  no  more, 
Nor  here  the  worst  of  yokes  subdue 

My  spirit,  blinded  as  before. 

To  flatter  where  oontempl  is  doe. 

Those  would-be  gods ,  (hat  live  on  ties , 
Whom  fool-fed  adulation  feeds, 

Might  here  ( if  anywhere  )  be  wise , 

And  learn,  that  truth  affects  the  meads, 

thoQ  grot!  whose  little  flowers  refrest 
Are  laughing  at  ihy  little  spring, 

Ob !  ne'er  to  me  a  thought  suggest 

More  deep  than  thy  own  murmuriDg. 

Away  with  the  fallacious  dream 

Of  ail  my  friends  and  savoir-faire 

Had  painted  like  the  summer  beam , 
To  vanish  like  the  summer  air. 

E'en  here ,  with  no  ambitious  fret , 
The  charms  of  middle  life  I  view ; 

And  where  my  means  a  limit  set , 
Hy  wishes  set  a  limit  loo. 


yGoot^le     _ 


—  12  — 

A!) !  quelle  riantc  pcinltirc 
Cliaque  jour  se  niunlre  ^  mes  ycux  ! 
Des  tresors,  donl  la  main  des  dicux 
Se  plait  d'enrichir  la  nature! 

Quel  plaisir  de  voir  los  troupcaux , 
Quand  le  midi  briilc  I'lierbetle, 
Ranges  autour  de  la  houlelte , 
Chcrclier  le  frais  sous  ces  ormeauv ! 

Puis,  sur  le  soir  a  nos  musettes 
Ouir  repondre  les  coieaus. 
El  retenlir  lous  nos  hameauv 
Dc  liaulbois  ct  de  diaosunnettes , 

niais  ,  li^las !  ces  paisibles  jours 
Coutcnt  avcc  trop  de  vilcsse  ; 
Mon  indolence  et  ma  paresse 
N'en  peuvent  suspendre  le  cours. 

Dcji  la  vieillesso  s'avancc, 
£t  je  verrai  dans  pcu  la  mort 
Exeeuter  I'arret  du  sort. 
Qui  m'y  livrc  sans  csp^rance. 

t'ontenay !  lieu  d^licieui: ! 
Oil  je  vis  d'abord  la  lumicre. 
BientOl  au  bout  de  ma  carriorc, 
Chez  to!  je  joiudrai  mes  a'icitx. 


yGoot^le 


—  13  — 

How  beautiful  is  all  around , 

Above,  below!  the  air,  the  sod, 

—The  liTing  sky ,  the  Irving  gronad  , — 

The  world ,  regilled  by  its  God ! 

And  then ,  at  noon ,  to  lie  and  look , 
And  see  npoQ  the  sonoy  glade 

The  shepherd  wiih  bis  idle  crook , 

Hie  dozing  flock  and  beechen  shade  I 

Aad  then,  at  eve,  to  stand  and  hear 
The  music  of  the  mocking  hill , 

Tlie  hantbois  in  the  hamlet  near, 
Or  chauDied  diuy ,  sweeter  still ! 

Put  all !  this  pleasant ,  piping  time 
Is  ebbing  like  the  rest  away, 

J4or  echo'd  reed  nor  dilti'd  rhyme 

Must  hope  the  running  sand  to  slay. 

With  feeble  step ,  but  steadily , 

Old  age  is  [podding  to  my  gale , 

And  there  by  death  shall  foUow'd  be , 
To  do  the  slern  behest  of  fate. 

The  spot,  that  me  my  being  gave, 

— A  little  while  gone  ailing  by, — 

Jhe  same  shall  see  me  in  the  grave, 

And  lying  where  my  fathers  lie, 


yGoot^le 


-  H  -r- 

Muses !  qui  dans  ce  lieu  cbaropetre 
Avec  sola  me  flies  nourrir! 
Beaux  arbres!  qui  m'avez  vu  naitre, 
Bienlot  vous  me  verrez  mourir! 

Cependant  da  frais  de  voire  ombre 
11  faut  sagemeot  profiler, 
Saos  regret,  pr£t  ^  vous  quitter 
Pour  ce  mauoir  terrible  et  sombre, 

0^  de  ces  arbres,  donl  expres, 
Pour  no  doux  et  plus  long  usage, 
Hes  mains  om^reDt  ce  bocage, 
Niil  ne  me  suivra  qu'un  c;pr^s. 


IS 
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—  15  — 

Ye  Uuses,  who,  with  hooey  wild, 
Hy  young  poetic  faocy  Ted ; 

Ye  elms ,  thai  knew  the  lisping  child , 
Ah !  know  ye  ibis  declining  head  ? 

Bui,  husbanding  my  little  hour, 
Behoves  me  to  the  last  lo  roam 

Each  soon-lo-be-abaodon'd  bow'r, 
Till  sammon'd  to  another  borne, 

\Vbere ,  sole  ot  all  the  cberisb'd  grove 
I  planted  for  my  longer  span,. 

The  cypress ,  wilb  a  mindful  love , 
Shall  mourn  an  else-forgotien  man ! 


KM 
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I.A    FOMTAINII. 


lie  Clique  et  le  Bveeau. 

OD-  — 

Le  ch^oe  uq  jour  dit  au  roseau  : 
K  Vous  avez  biea  sujet  d'accuser  la  nature  : 
K  Uq  roilelet  pour  tous  est  un  pesant  Tardeau. 

K  Le  moiadrc  vent,  qoi  d'aveoture 

ft  Fait  rider  la  Tace  de  1'eau , 

(t  Vous  oblige  !i  baisser  la  tSie ; 
«  Gcpendant  que  men  front ,  au  Caucase  pareil , 
(I  Non  coDteot  d'arreter  les  rayons  du  soleii , 

K  Brave  I'effort  de  la  temp6te. 
«  Tout  vous  est  aquilon ,  tout  me  seoible  z^pbir. 
«  Encore  si  vous  naissiez  ^  t'abri  dn  Teuillage, 

«  Dont  je  couvre  le  voisinage, 

K  Vous  n'auriez  pas  (ant  &  souffrir ; 

«  Je  voQS  defendrais  de  I'orage. 

K  Mais  vous  naissez  )e  plus  souvcat 
tt  Sur  les  humides  bords  des  royaumes  du  vent , 
ft  La  nature  envers  vous  me  scmble  bien  iujasle.  i-- 

— K  Voire  compassion,  »  lui  ripondit  I'arbusle , 
«  Part  d'un  boo  nitarel.  Hais  qnittez  ce  souci. 

a  Les  vents  me  sont  moins  qa'i  vous  redouiables. 
K  Je  pile  et  ne  romps  pas.  Vous  avez  jusqu'ici 

M  CoQlre  leurs  coups  ^pouvantables 

«  R^sist^  sans  courber  le  dos ; 
«  Mais  atlendons  la  fia.  »  Comme  il  disait  ces  mots, 


yGoot^le 


LA    FOVTAIKB. 


The  Oftk  and  the  Beed. 


One  da;  the  oak  address'd  the  reed 
Id  language ,  such  as  see  : 

■  Nalore  hast  tboa  to  charge  indeed 

«  "Wilh  harshness  unto  thee ; 
«  For  lo !  tbou  cans't  not  even  bear 

«  The  smallest  bird  the  bushes  hide , 
«  Saccumbing  to  the  lightest  air, 

«  That  skims  the  just-beruflled  tide, 
«  AVhilst  I ,  an  Etna  in  the  way , 
«  Not  onl;  stop  Apollo's  ray , 

«  But  Boreas'  brealb  beside. 

•  Thus  we  in  all  the  zephyr  find , 

■  Where  al!  to  you  is  nortfaero  wind. — 

■  Had  partial  fate  at  least  decreed , 

«  That  ihon  should'st  rise ,  unhappy  reed ! 

«  Beneath  my  far-derending  green, 

«  How  milder  would  thy  lot  have  been ! 

•  In  lieu  of  which ,  ihy  home  is  still 

«  The  naked  swamp ,  the  humid  marsh , 
«  Obnoxious  lo  the  tempest's  will , 
— H  Tea !  nature  unto  thee  is  harsh.  •» — 

«  Thy  pity  •  said  the  reed  in  lum , 
n  Becomes  the  king  of  trees  ^ 

«  Yet  be  at  rest ,  and  deign  to  leara 
«  How  lancirul  it  is. 


yGoot^le 


—  18  — 

Uu  bout  de  I'horizon  accourt  avec  funic 

Le  plus  lerrible  des  eofans , 
Que  le  Dord  eflt  porl^a  jusque-lii  dans  ces  flancs. 

L'arbre  tient  bon ;  le  roseau  ptie. 

Le  vent  redouble  ses  cITorts , 

Et  fait  si  bien ,  qu'il  deracioe 
Celui,  de  qui  ta  l^te  au  del  etait  voisiuc, 
pt  dont  les  pieds  touohaienl  ^  i'emptre  des  moris. 


yGoot^le 


—  19  — 

b  or  Ihee ,  not  me ,  will,  prove  at  last 

«  Some  sadden  storm  the  riving  wreck , 
«  When  be  it  ibine  to  brave  the  blast , 

«  And  mine  to  bow,  instead  of  break, 
n  Thy  force  baa  hitherto ,  I  grant , 
a  Been  ne'er  nnworlby  of  thy  vaunt , 

■  Nor  knovni  as  yet  to  shake , 
«  But  bide  the  end.  »  And ,  with  the  word , 

The  hurricane  at  hand  is  heard ! 
— The  hurricane ,  as  fierce  a  child , 
As  ever  sprang  of  Boreas  wild ! 
The  fme  resists ,  the  other  yields , 
The  wind  a  treble  fury  wields, 
'Till ,  toppled  down ,  uprooted  lies 

The  giant  bulk ,  whose  soaring  head 
But  DOW  was  n^ghbour  to  the  skies, 

With  feet,  that  soii^i  the  shadowy  dead. 


yGoot^le 


nova^BAv. 


A   PbllomHe. 


Pourquoi ,  plaintive  Pbilomile ! 
SoDger  encore  ^  vos  malheurs, 
Quand ,  pour  apaiser  vos  donleurs , 
Tout  cberche  ^  vous  marquer  son  zele? 

L'univers ,  i  voire  relour, 
Semble  renaltre  pour  vous  plairc ; 
Les  Dryades  ii  votre  amour 
PfSteDt  ieur  ombre  solitaire. 

ixan  de  vous  I'aquilon  fougueu]! 
Souffle  sa  piqnante  froidure ; 
La  terre  reprend  sa  verdure ; 
Le  ciel  brilte  dea  plus  beaux  feu^. 

Pour  vous  I'amaqte  de  C^pbale 
Enricbit  Flore  de  ses  pleurs  : 
Le  Zephyr  cueille  sur  les  fleurs 
Les  parrums,  que  la  lerre  esbal^. 

Pour  entendre  vos  doux  accents 
Les  oiseaux  cessent  tear  ramage , 
El  le  chasseur  le  plus  sauvage 
Bespecte  vos  jours  iaooceDts. 


yGoot^le 


BOVSSBAV. 


Ttt    Phllamel. 


Ah!  why,  comptainiog  Pbilomell 
For  ever  on  ihy  anguisti  dwell , 
Since  all  essaying  things  combine 
To  ease  that  aching  heart  o(  thine  ? 

For  thee  the  world  seems  born  anew, 
And  yd  tby  cry  is  still  Tereu  ! 
Thy  cry  is  still  Tereu!  and  yet 
'  For  thee  the  Dryads  all  are  met! 

The  winter  winds  once  more  asleep, 
Or  io  their  native  northern  keep, 
For  Ibee  the  earth  again  is  green , 
For  thee  the  air  again  serene. 

The  eyes ,  that  pine  at  Cepbalus , 
For  thee  bedew  the  roses  thus; 
And,  where  for  thee  the  vi'lets  sigh. 
Be  sore  the  jealous  Zephyr's  by. 

The  birds,  with  deferential  throat. 
Are  hush  to  hear  thy  welling  noiej 
And,  weapon-safe  and  fonler-rree, 
Not  e'en  the  urchin  aims  al  thee. 
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—  22  — 

Gependanl  voire  ftme  atiendrie 
Par  UQ  douloureux  soaveDir, 
Des  malheurs  d'une  soeur  ch^rie 
Semlile  toujours  s'eatretenir. 

U^as!  que  mes  tristea  {)eD8to 
U'offreal  des  maux  bien  plus  cuisaolsl 
Yous  pleurez  des  peines  pass^es, 
id  pleure  des  ennuis  pr^senls! 

Et,  quand  la  nature  attentive 
Chercbe  k  calmer  vos  d^plaisirs, 
II  faut  m^ine ,  que  je  me  prive 
De  la  douceur  de  mC6  soupirs. 
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-  23  — 

And  yet  ihf  sad ,  UDSolac'd  breast , 
With  one  uawasUng  tbought  opprest , 
(  A  sister's  crael  nroog , )  appears 
A  rourilain  or  eternal  tears ! 

Ab !  cease  thy  sorrows  to  bewail , 
And  think  of  those ,  that  me  assail : 
Thou  weep'st  an  ill,  for  ages  gone, 
But  I  the  ill  or  ev'ry  mora ! 

And ,  since  all  nature  wills  it  so , 
Must  I  my  wretched  self  forego , 
And  e'eo  my  proper  grief  resign , 
To  feel  fw  thee,  and  mourn  for  tbioe, 


P 
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Mm  GrIUsn. 


Vd  pauvre  petit  grillon , 

Cach^  dans  I'herbe  flearie, 
Rcgardait  dd  papilloo 

Voltigeaot  dans  la  prairie. 
L'iusecle  ail^  brillait  des  plus  vives  couleurs : 

L'azur,  le  pourprc,  et  Tor  ^clalaient  sur  ses  ailes. 
Jeune,  beau,  petil-nialire,  il  court  dc  fleurs  ea  fleurs, 
Prenant  et  qaiilant  les  ptos  belles. 
«  Ab !  »  disait  le  grilloo ,  a  que  sod  sort  et  le  mien 

«  SODt  (liff^rens !  Dame  Nature 
K  Pour  lui  fit  tout ,  et  pour  moi  rien. 

s  Jc  tt'ai  point  de  talent,  encore  moins  de  figure. 

K  Nul  ne  prend  garde  ^  mol ,  Tod  m'ignore  ici-bas : 

■  Aulant  vaudrait  n'exister  pas.  » — 

Comme  il  parlait,  dans  la  prairie 
Arrive  une  troupe  d'enrans. 
Aussitdt  les  voilk  courans 
Apr^  ce  papillon ,  dont  ils  out  tuus  envie. 
Chapeaux ,  moucboirs ,  bonnets ,  servent  &  I'attraper. 
L'insecte  vainemeot  cbercbe  ^  leur  ^cfaapper, 

II  devient  bieoidt  leur  conqu£te. 
L'uD  le  saisit  par  I'aile ,  un  autre  par  le  corps ; 
Un  troisiime  survient,  et  le  prend  par  la  iHe. 


yGoot^le 


riiOBKAH. 


The  Cricket. 


A  cricket  once ,  with  envious  eye , 

Amid  the  summer  grass  conceal'd , 
Was  watching  oT  a  butterfly , 
That  flatter'd  in  the  field. 
The  latter,  conscions  or  his  downy  paint, 

The  azure ,  gold ,  and  purple  of  his  wing , 
A  Ihousand  flow'rs  a-wooiag  as  be  went, 

Kept  leaving  them  in  turn ,  the  fickle  thing ! 
«  Alas !  «  the  cricket  thought ,  «  his  lot  and  mine , 

«  How  different  they  be  : 

«  To  him  could  Nature  ev'ry  ^ft  assign , 

■  And  none  at  all  (o  me ! 

«  With  nolhii^  to  adorn , 

«  No  colours  10  attract ,  no  parts  to  please , 

«  So  mean  my  look ,  so  lost  my  b^ng  is , 

«  I  grieve ,  that  I  was  bom !  » — 

lust  then  to  that  eaamell'd  mead 

Some  happy  urchins  chanc'd  to  hie, 
Who  straight  began,  with  vying  speed, 
To  hunt  the  butterQy. 
The  showy  prize  impatient  to  secure , 

Each  hat  was  off,  each  handkerchief  was  out, 
Till,  one  and  all,  they  seiz'd  upon  the  poM 
DemoUsh'd  fop,  and  mangled  him  about. 


yGoot^le 


II  ae  fallait  pas  lant  d'efforls 
Pour  d^irer  la  paavre  b£te. 

a  Ob !  oh !  <•  dit  le  grilloD,  *  je  oe  suis  plus  Rtch^ ; 

« II  CD  coAte  irop  cher  pour  briller  daos  le  monde. 

<c  Combien  je  vais  aimer  ma  relraile  profoode ! 
«  Pour  vivre  heareux  tivods  cach^.  « 


yGoot^le 


—  27  — 

«  Ho !  ho  1  »  the  cricket  cried ,  h  and  are  ye  there , 

«  Hy  rascinaliog  beao  ? 
«  Why,  Ihea,  let  others  glitter  in  Um  air, 

■  So  I  hot  live  below ! 

«  To  judge  by  you ,  I  guess , 
«  A  figure  in  the  world  costs  rather  dear. 
H I  see  betimes,  in  that  invidious  sphere, 

■<  Seeluston  's  happiaess !  » 


m 


yGooi^le 


DBI.II.LB. 


Ma»  m^lancAlle. 


Bemarquez-les  surlout,  lorsque  la  p&le  Aulomne, 
Pres  de  la  voir  Mrir,  embellit  sa  couronoe. 
Que  de  nnit&,  que  de  pompe,  et  d'^clat! 
Le  pourpre ,  I'oraDge ,  I'opale ,  rincamal , 
De  leurs  riches  coulears  ^taleot  I'abondaace- 
HtJias !  lout  cet  ^clat  marque  tear  decadence. 
Tel  est  le  sort  comniua  :  bieoldt  les  aquitoDs 
Des  d^pouilles  des  bois  vont  joncber  les  vallons. 
De  Dioment  eo  moment  la  Teuiile  sar  la  terre 
Ed  tombant  iiilerrompt  le  r^veur  solitaire. 
Majs  ces  ruines  mfime  oot  pour  moi  des  aiiraits. 
LV ,  si  mon  cceur  nourrit  qneiques  proFoods  regrets , 
Si  quelqne  souvenir  vient  rouvrir  ma  blessure, 
J'aime  h  m^ier  mon  deuil  an  deuil  de  la  naiure. 
De  ces  bois  dess^cli^s ,  de  ces  rameaux  fliitris , 
Seul ,  errant ,  je  me  plais  ^  fouler  les  debris. 
lis  sont  pqss^s ,  les  jours  d'ivrcsse  et  de  folic , 
Viens ,  je  me  livre  k  toi ,  lendre  M^lancolie ! 
Viens ,  nori  le  front  charge  de  niiages  aCTreux , 
Dont  marche  enveloppij  le  chagrin  t^n^breux , 
Mais  I'oeil  demi-voil^ ,  mais  telle  qu'en  Automnc , 
A  travers  des  vapeurs,  un  jonr  plus  doux  rayonnc. 
Yicns,  le  regard  pensir,  le  front  calme,  et  les  yeu\ 
Tout  prels  i  s'liumecter  de  pteurs  d^iicicus. 
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OBLILLB. 


Slelaiichvly. 


But  most  observe  the  changes  of  the  leaves , 
Her  Qeetiog  crown  whea  pallid  Aulamn  weaves. 
What  varied  pomp !  what  splendour  to  behold ! 
Opal  and  orange,  purple,  red,  and  gold 
Their  lavish  store  of  richest  hues  display , 

■ — The  fine  foremnners  o(  a  swift  decay ! 
And  such  the  common  lot  ;  tbe  northern  ^le 
"Will  soon  bestrew  the  solitary  vale , 
Where  many  a  falling  leaf  of  many  a  tree 
Dislorbs  tbe  dreamer's  startled  reverie. 
Yet  e'en  these  very  ruins  of  the  wood 
Have  charms  to  sooth  my  very  saddest  mood , 
And  ne'er  doth  memory  wake  the  sleeping  grief, 
But  mourning  Nature  sighs  a  sure  relief. 
With  lonely  step  how  deeply  do  1  love 
To  pace  tbe  rnssling  alleys  of  the  grove, 
Where  wilher'd  leaves  and  mossy  branches  lie, 
And  read  my  heart  a  wholesome  homily ! 
Tbe  days  are  gone  of  giddiness  and  folly , 
Then  welcome  ihou ,  absorbing  Uelancholy  [ 
Tet  come  not  with  a  look  of  cloody  care , 
Where  sorrow  sits,  as  sable  as  despair. 
But  come  with  balf-veil'd  eye,  and  such  as  shows 
The  soflen'd  ray  at  Aolamn's  dewy  close; 
With  pensive  visage  come ,  and  quiet  head , 

And  lids,  that  only  wait  delicious  tears  to  shed. 
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pABmr. 


lift  aralaaimce  4e  la  n«se* 

— -oo-  — 

Lorsque  V^os ,  sortant  do  sciu  dcs  mere , 

Sourit  aox  Dieux ,  cliarm^s  de  sa  pr^ence  f 

Va  nouvean  jour  Maira  I'uDiT^rs. 

Dans  ce  moment  la  rose  prit  naissancei 

D'lin  jeune  l;s  elle  avail  la  blaacbeurj 
Mais  aossildt  le  p^re  de  la  treillc 

Be  ce  nectar,  dont  11  fut  I'inventeur, 
Laissa  lomber  une  goulle  venneille « 

Et  pour  toujours  il  diangea  sa  couleur. 

De  Qtherte  elle  est  la  fleur  ch^rie , 

£t  de  Paphos  elle  orne  les  bosquets. 
Sa  douce  odeur,  aux  celestes  banqueis , 

Fait  oublier  cellc  de  I'anibroisie. 

Son  vermilion  doit  parer  la  beauU  -, 

C'est  le  seul  fard,  que  met  la  volupi^. 

A  cette  bouche ,  oh  le  sourire  joue , 
Son  coloris  prtte  un  charme  divin  ; 

De  la  Pndeur  ^lle  couvre  la  joue , 
Et  dc  t'Aarore  elle  rougit  la  main. 
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PAHMT. 


Vhe  MrMi  «f  the  IUm. 


^hen  sea-born  Veoas  sought  the  realms  above, 
Where ,  ever  sioce ,  a  warmer  aether  glows , 

And  Ida  hail'd  the  smiling  Queea  of  Love , 

The  Queen  of  Flow'rs  vaa  smillag  ia  the  Rose. 

As  fair  it  was,  as  lilies  to  the  e;e, 

Till  lo!  by  happy  chance  or  deep  design, 

Young  Baccbas  held  tAe  brimming  bowl  awry , 
And  siain'd  the  leaves  with  Hebe-handed  wine. 

Since  when  (be  gods,  at  their  csvoasing  hour. 
Though  all  around  Ely»an  odour  flows. 

To  Papbos  send  for  Gylberea's  (low'r, 

And  drink  to  Venus  and  tbe  blushing  Rose. 

No  other  tint  let  Liber's  youth  require; 

No  other  dye  let  Hebe's  damask  seek  i 
No  other  hue  let  Venus'  sdf  desire 

To  crown  the  charm  of  her  bewitching  cheek. 

Ah !  well  indeed  ibat  hue  must  needs  adorn 

Her  heav'niy  face ,  where  best  it  ever  shows , 

Since  e'en  tbe  very  fingers  of  the  morn 

Ascribe  their  beauty  to  the  blushing  Rose. 
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MILLBTOTB. 


lA  chnto  de«  fenllles  9  «n  le  Jeone  ^anniitt. 


De  U  d^pouille  de  nos  bois 
L'Automoe  avait  joncb^  )a  terre ; 
Le  bocage  ^lait  sans  myst^re, 
Lc  rosagnol  ^Uit  sans  voix. 

Triste  et  mouraDt  ^  son  aurore , 
Ud  jeune  oaalade  &  pas  tents 
Parconrait  uoe  Tois  encore 
Le  bois  cher  ^  sea  premiers  am  : 

K  Bois ,  que  j'aime ,  adiea !  je  succombe  : 
«  Votre  deuil  me  pr^it  mOD  sort ; 
■  Et ,  dans  chaque  feuille ,  qui  tombe , 
a  Je  vois  on  presage  de  mort. 

«  Fatal  oracle  d'Epidanre , 
«  Tu  m'as  dis  :  Lei  feuittea  de*  bois 
«  A  te$  yeux  jaunironl  encore  : 
«  Mait  c'est  pour  la  dernUre  fois. 

«  L'iternel  cypres  t'environne; 
K  P/u*  jidle  que  la  pdte  Automne , 

•  Ttt  I'inctines  vers  le  lombeau. 

•  Ta  jeunesse  sera  fUlrie 

«  Avant  I'herbe  de  la  prairie, 
«  Avant  le  pampre  du  coteau? 
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IIL&BTOTB. 


Antuui  leBTesj  •r  the  dytng  iMy. 


Wbeo  Autama,  with  her  yellow  store, 
Was  slrcwiog  Tast  the  sileDt  vale. 

Whose  labyriDih  of  leaves  do  more 
GoDceal'd  the  timid  nightingale , 

With  deep  disease  and  sorrow  deep, 
A  djiag  boy,  for  all  his  pain, 

Arose  Trom  uarefreshing  sleep, 
To  wander  in  that  vale  again  : 

K  Sweet  valley !  where  my  childhood  play'd , 
«  And  where  a  gay  and  giddy  thing , 

<  I  sported  io  the  early  shade , 

«  Nor  look'd  beyond  the  sunny  spring } 

«  But  now,  as  aller'd  as  the  year, 
« I  read  my  end  in  every  tree , 

■  Since  every  leaf,  that  rustics  here, 
«  Is  omiDons  of  death  to  me. 

«  Ne'er  spake  the  famous  oak  of  old 

«  More  soothly  than  this  wilher'd  one  : 

«  Another  fall  $haU  thou  behold, 

«  And  then  thy  Utile  date  is  done. 

a  Thy  grave  is  dug;  the  cypresses 

«  Are  standing  round  in  ready  gloom , 

«  For,  paler  than  the  willow  is, 

«  Like  her,  thou  droopest  to  the  tomb. 


yGoot^le 


—  34  — 

R  Et  je  meurs.  De  sa  froide  haleiae 
a  Le  vent  rnnesle  m'a  louche : 
K  Mm  priotemps  commeD^t  k  peine , 
K  Et  moQ  hiver  s'est  approcb^. 

■(T<«Dbe,  tombe,  feuille  ifhitaite, 
«  Toile  aax  ;eax  c«  triste  chemiii ; 
I  Cache  an  d&espoir  de  ma  m^re 
«  La  place,  oji  je  serai  demain. 

«  Mais ,  daDS  la  solitaire  all^ , 

«  Si  mon  amaote  ^herel^e 

«  Venait  pleurer  qnaDd  le  joDr  Tuit , 

K  ETellte  par  od  l^er  brait 

0  Hod  ombre  ua  instant  console  f  •— 

11  dit ,  s'^loigoe ,  et  sans  retoar ! 
La  demise  Tenille,  qui  tombe, 
A  signaM  son  dernier  jour. 
Sous  Ic  cbfine  on  creosa  sa  tombe. 

Hais  son  amante  ne  Tint  pas 
Viuter  la  pierre  isol^ ; 
Et  le  pdtre  de  la  vall^ 
Troubla  seul  du  bruit  de  ses  paq 
Le  silence  du  mansol^. 


yGoot^le 


1  Before  the  green  it  off  the  grass, 
«  Before  the  vine  ia  bare  and  dry , 

«  Th^  faded  jfoutk  away  thatt  pou. ' 
«  The  doom  's  accomplish')! ,  and  I  die ! 

K  In  body  veak ,  in  spirit  worn , 
«  I  feel  the  earlhy  vapour  triow  ^ 

«  Aod ,  even  as  the  dappled  morn , 

«  Have  seea  my  cbequer'd  April  go. 

«  Ye  leavra ,  that  sink  like  me  apace  ! 

K  'When  eager  Death  has  bad  his  due , 
n  la  pity  hide  my  resUog-place , 

«  And  veil  it  Trom  my  mother's  view. 

«  Bnt  ah !  if  she.....  if  she ,  I  say, 

— «  The  maiden  I  so  dearly  kirc , — 
«  Should  haply  come,  at  close  of  day, 
«  To  vreep  in  the  accustom'd  grove , 

K  And  shade ,  with  her  dsherelVd  hair , 
«  My  simple  stone  in  fond  regret , 

«  Oh !  wake  me  to  her  presence  there , 
«  And  tell  me  of  some  comfort  yet !  » 

He  said,  aad  went  away — to  die, 
As  fell  the  last  remaining  leaf; 

His  grave  the  witber'd  oak  is  by. 

Bat  where  is  love's  surviving  grief? 

Alas!  above  his  simple  stone 

No  hair-dishevell'd  maiden  grieves  : 

The  shepherd's  step  disturbs  alone 
The  silence  of  those  autumn-leaves. 
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OIIiBBBT. 


■t  k  I'hApltal, 


J'ai  T&veU  moa  coeur  au  Diea  de  I'innocence , 

II  a  vu  mes  pleurs  p^Diteas ; 
II  gairit  mes  remords ,  il  m'arme  de  cODSlance  : 

Les  malheureni  soDt  sea  eorans. 

Mes  enneniia ,  riaot ,  ont  dit  daos  leur  col^e : 
u  Qu'il  meure ,  et  sa  gloire  avec  lui !  » 

Hais  h  mOD  cceor  calm^  le  Seigneur  dit  en  p^re : 
«  Lear  baiae  sera  ton  appai. 

«  A  lea  plus  cbers  amis  ils  ont  pr&ti  leur  rage ; 

«  Tout  irompe  ta  simplicity, 
a  Celui ,  que  to  nourris ,  coon  vendre  too  image , 

«  Noire  de  sa  m^ehancci^. 

«  Mais  Dieo  I'enteod  g^mir,  Diea ,  Ters  qui  te  ram&ne 
■  Uo  vrai  remords ,  n^  des  douleurs ; 

«  Dieo ,  qui  pardonne  eufio  it  la  nature  humaioe 
«  D'etre  faible  dans  les  malheurs. 

«  J'^veillerai  pour  lot  la  plti^ ,  la  justice 

tt  De  rincorruplible  avenir ; 
«  Eoi  meme  ^purerool ,  par  leur  long  artifice , 

«  Too  bonaeur,  qu'its  pensent  temir.  » 


yGoot^le 


eiLBBBT. 


The  God ,  to  Whom  my  heart's  reveal'd , 
Bath  seen  my  penitential  (ears , 

Hy  spirit  arm'd ,  my  conscience  heai'd , 
And  heard  me  as  a  father  bears. 

Wlien  they,  that  hated,  scoffing  pray'd 

or  Death  to  ctovia  my  fame  and  me. 
He  calm'd  my  troabled  soul ,  and  said  : 
u  Their  malice  Ifay  support  shall  be. 

■  Ttiy  own  familiar  easy  friends 

K  They  chafe  to  equal  wrath  malign , 

«  And  he,  thy  brain  hath  nourish'd,  vends 

K  Ad  image ,  basely  pass'd  for  thine. 

ti  But  I ,  that  give  contrition  birib , 

A  Can  bear  (by  wholesome  sorrow  sigh , 

B  Nor  vex  me,  that  a  son  of  earth 
«  Should  droop  at  boman  misery- 

«  The  Allure,  taugbi  to  feel  aright, 

a  Id  tarn  the  truth  shall  duty  show , 

■  And  e'en  (hy  very  foes  unite 

« To  clear  the  name  they  sully  so.  ■»~~ 
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Soyez  Mai,  moa  Dieu!  voas,  qui  daigoez  me  rendre 

L'iDDOcence  et  son  noble  orgueil ; 
Voas ,  qui ,  ponr  prot^er  le  repos  de  ma  G«ndre , 

Veillerez  pr^  de  mOD  cercaeil ! 

Aa  banquet  de  U  vie ,  infortBU^  eoovive , 

J'apparus  ua  jour,  el  je  meun  -, 
Jfe  meurs ,  et  sur  ma  tombe ,  od  lentement  j'arrive , 

Nul  ne  ncndra  Twser  des  plrara. 

Saiut ,  champs ,  que  j'aimais !  et  vow ,  douce  verdure ! 

Et  Tous ,  riaat  exil  des  bois ! 
Oel ,  pavilion  de  I'boDome !  admirable  nature ! 

Salut ,  ponr  la  dermire  fois ! 

Ah !  puissent  voir  long-tonps  votre  beauti  sacr^ 

Tant  d'amis ,  sourdt  )i  mes  adieux ! 
Qu'ils  menrent  pleins  de  joura !  que  leur  mort  soit  pleor^ ! 

Qq'uu  ami  leur  ferme  les  yeux ! 


yGoot^le 


AH  haUow'd  be,  all  gradoas  God! 

That,  cbeeriDg  wilh  a  holy  trasi, 
Hast  promis'd  to  protect  my  sod. 

And  guard  its  else-disbonour'd  dast. 

One  fleetiDg  day  of  Uk  the  gnest , 
The  next  beholds  me  djing  here  -y 

And  who ,  of  the  carousiog  rest , 

Will  seek  my  grave,  and  shed  a  tear? 

Ye  fidds ,  where  naiore's  love  h^ao ! 
Ye  sylTan  hanols ,  that  weari'd  never ! 

Ye  skies ,  the  azare  tent  of  man  ! 

Adieu  for  ever, and  for  ever! 

Uy  friends ,  ( alas !  not  one  is  by !  ) 

Oh !  long  may  they  yonr  beauty  prize'. 

And ,  full  of  years ,  lamented  die , 

With  friends  to  close  their  thankful  eyes! 
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AHDBil    CnilVIEIB. 


( Extrait  pr41iminaire  de  « I'Sisloire  des  Girandins,  »  par  H.  de  Lamartine.  ) 


«  Le  carael^re  des  peuples  snrvU  m^me  b  lears  r^volatioos.  La  ceriitude  de 
mourir  ne  r^pandait  pas  I'horreur  sur  I'iDl^rieur  des  prisms  de  Paris.  La  sen- 
sation de  la  mort  s'^lait  ^mouss^,  k  force  de  se  renonveler  dans  les  imes. 
Chaque  jour  d'oubli  ^tail  une  f£te  de  la  vie,  qu'on  se  h&ia  de  consacrer  au 
plaisir.  L'insouciaDce  de  sa  propre  destin^e  ^lerail  les  d^lenus  jnsqu'^  I'appa- 
rence  du  slolcisme.  La  l^gferet^  da  caracl^re  imitail  I'intr^piditd.  Des  soci^l^ , 
des  amili^ ,  des  amours  se  DOuaieol  pour  ooe  beure  entre  les  prisoDoiers  des 
deax  sexes.  On  prodiguait  ii  la  distractioD  el  auz  affections  des  momeDS,  d^ 
VOU&  k  la  mort.  Les  eotretieos ,  les  rendez-voos ,  les  correspondaaces  myat^ 
rienses ,  les  jeux  du  tb^^lre ,  imit^s  dans  les  cachots ,  la  mnsiqae ,  les  vers , 
la  danse  se  continuaient  jasqu'aux  deroi^res  heares.  On  renaii  arracber  Tun 
an  jeu ,  il  laissait  ses  cartes  ^  I'aulre ;  celui-ci  &  la  table ,  il  achevait  de  vider 
SOD  verre ;  celui-U  aux  embrassemens  d'une  femme  ou  d'ane  amante ,  et  il 
^puisait  le  deroier  regard  et  le  dernier  serrement  de  main.  Jamais  le  g^nie  k 
la  fois  inir^pide  et  voluptneax  de  la  jeanesse  francaise  n'avail  jon^  de  si  pr^ 
avec  le  danger.  Le  snpplice  readait  cede  jeanesse  sublime  sans  avoir  pa  la 
rendre  s^rieuse.  La  reltgioa ,  celte  visiteuse  des  inrorinn^ ,  oonsolait  le  pins 
grand  nombre.  Des  pritres ,  emprisona^  ou  inlrodaits  sous  des  d^isemens , 
c^Ubraieut  les  myst^res  du  culte,  rendus  plus  touchants  par  la  similitude  du 
sacrifice.  La  po^ie ,  ce  soupire  articul^  de  I'&me ,  notait  poor  I'iomiortaUt^  les 
deraiferes  palpitations  du  coeur  des  pontes.  U.  de  Afontjourdain ,  commandant 
de  bataillon  de  la  garde  nalionale ,  adressa ,  la  veille  de  sa  mort ,  les  strophes 
suivantes  k  la  jeune  Temme ,  qu'il  allait  laisser  veuve  : 


«  L'heure  approche  oi!l  je  vais  mourir ; 

«  L'heure  sonne ,  et  la  mort  m'appelle ; 
«  Je  n'ai  point  de  i&che  suupir ; 

«  Je  ne  fuirai  point  devant  elle. 
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AMDBB   CHEMIBB. 


( Pi-eliminary  extract  from  «  The  History  oj  the  Girondins,  »  by  M'  we  LahartinB.  )- 


«  The  character  of  a  people  sarvivea  its  very  revolutions.  The  certainty  of 
dying  cast  no  shadow  of  dismay  over  the  interior  of  the  prisons  of  Paris.  The 
emotion  of  death  was  deadened,  as  it  were,  by  dial  of  iis  consLaot  recarreoce 
to  the  fioul.  Every  added  day  of  forgetfulness  was  only  another  day  for  existence  to 
rejoice  in  \  and  jubilee  was  the  hasty  object  of  all.  The  captives,  in  appearance 
at  least ,  were  raised  into  stoics  by  their  sheer  indifference  to  life  \  and  natural 
imoucianc$  assumed  the  semblance  of  moral  intrepidity.  Societies ,  intimades , 
attachments  of  the  hour,  were  formed  between  (he  prisoners  of  either  sex , 
who  lavished  on  amnsemeot,  on  friendship,  and- on  love,  the  momeols,  which 
were  due  and  dedicate  to  death.  Discourse,  and  rendez-voas,  and  secret  cor- 
respondence,— the  stage,  transported  to  the  cell, — the  song, — the  stroph  , — 
the  dance, — were  continued  to  the  last.  Was  one  of  them  called  away  in  the 
middle  of  his  game  ?  be  made  over  bis  cards  to  the  next.  Was  a  second  at 
table  at  the  time?  he  emptied  bis  glass.  Was  a  third  in  tender  converse  wiUi 
bis  mistress  or  his  wife?  be  indulged,  to  the  full,  in  the  last  long  look  of 
the  eye,  in  the  last  long  pressure  of  the  lip, —  the  waist, —  the  hand.  Never 
had  the  genius  of  French  youtit,  half-hero,  half-voluptuary,  as  it  is ,  sported 
80  close  npon  the  grave,  —  the  grave,  the  mortal  peril  of  which  rendered 
that  youth  sublime ,  though  it  failed  to  make  it  serious.  Religion ,  which  visits 
the  unfortunate,  consoled  the  major  part  of  them.  Priests,  imprisoned  like  them- 
selves, or  admitted  (here  in  disguise,  performed  the  affecting  duties  of  their 
faith,  which  were  all  the  more  touching  from  the  similarity  of  the  sacrifice. 
Poetry,  the  articulate  sigh  of  the  soul,  marked  for  immortality  the  last  heatings 
of  the  poetic  heart.  Monsieur  de  Uonljourdaiii ,  Commandant  of  Battalion  of  the 
National  Guard ,  addressed ,  on  the  eve  of  execution ,  the  following  stanzas  (o- 
his  youthful  wife ,  so  soon  to  become  a  widow : 

«  The  hour's  at  hand ,  and  I  most  die ; 

«  It  strikes ,  and  death  my  name  doth  call ; 
K  Yet  heaves  my  heart  no  coward  sigh , 

0  For  ne'er  can  death  (hat  heart  appall. 
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H  Demain  mes  yeux  iaaDimds 

R  Ne  6'ouTriront  plus  sur  les  channes.; 
u  Tes  beaux  yeux ,  k  TamoDr  fenn^ , 

K  Demain  seroat  noy^  de  lannes. 

«  Si  dix  ans  j'ai  fait  ton  boohear, 

«  Garde  de  biiser  mon  oavrage ; 
a  Donne  un  moment  ^  la  douleur, 

n  Consacre  au  bonfaenr  ion  jeune  3g«, 
«  Qu'uD  heurenx  ^poux  k  son  tonr 

It  Yienne  rendre  b  ma  douce  amie 
u  Des  jours  de  paix,  des  nuits  d'amour, 

«  Je  De  regreUe  plus  la  vie. 

K  Si  le  coup,  qui  m'alleDd  demain, 

«  N'enl^e  pas  ma  lendre  mire , 
•  Si  I'ftge,  rennoi,  le  chagrin 

«  N'accablent  pas  mon  pauvre  pkre , 
«  Ne  les  Tuis  pas  daus  ta  douleur  ^ 

«  Beste  k  leur  sort  toujoore  aaie ; 
«  Qd'iIs  me  reirouvent  daus  ton  ecenr, 

«  Its  aimeroQt  encore  la  vie ! 


«  L'autear  du  poeme  des  Hoia ,  Boucher,  I'Ovide  moderne ,  posait  devant  un 
pantre  au  moment,  od  I'on  Tient  lui  appurler  I'ordre  de  comparallre  au  tribnual. 
Ud  td  ordre  dqulvalait  k  une  condamnalion.  Boucher  n'^tait  coupable  que  do 
SOD  m^rite,  qui  avait  jel^  de  T^clat  sur  la  mod^ralion  de  ses  priacipes.  II  sa- 
vait .  que  la  demagogic  ne  pardonnait  pas  mcme  ^  Tarislocratie  du  talent.  II 
sappiia  les  guichetiers  d'attendre  que  son  portrait ,  desiio^  k  sa  lemme  et  a  ses 
cnrans,  fUt  achev^.  Pendant  que  le  peinire  donnait  les  derniers  coups  de  pio-; 
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■  To  morrow ,  bliod  to  erea  thee , 
■  Uy  eyes  shall  close  to  ope  no  more , 

«  And  Ibiae  ia  quenching  torrents  be 
«  As  lost  to  love ,  (hat  lit  before. 


K  Would'st  IhoD  of  ten  nncbecker'd  years 

«  Thy  husband's  labour  not  destroy  ? 
*  Then  give  one  feeling  day  to  tears, 

«  And  all  (he  youlhfnl  rest  to  joy. 
■'  As  soon  as  other  love  shall  baste 

K  To  wed  thee  in  its  bappy  torn , 
«  And  clasp  the  form  I  once  embrae'd , 

«  So  soon  my  soul  shall  cease  to  mourn. 

«  Hy  mother,— should  to-morrow's  Mow 

«  Not  bear  her  to  the  sndden  tomb, — 
«  My  father , — should  to-morrow's  woe 

«  Not  smite  him  with  an  equal  doom , — 
«  Unchilded ,  save  in  only  tbee , 

H  Their  sonless  age  ah !  ne'er  forget  ^ 
R  Do  thoD  their  tender  solace  be|, 

«  And  life  may  have  its  pleasure  yet !  » 


a  Boudier,  the  modern  Ovid,  author  of  the  poem  of  the  months,  was 
silting  for  his  picture,  when  summoned  to  present  himself  before  the  tribunal. 
Such  a  summons  vras  equivalent  to  a  condemnation.  His  only  crime  was  his  merit , 
which  had  cast  a  lustre  upon  the  moderation  of  his  princifdes.  He  knew,  that, 
with  the  demag(^ues,  even  the  aristo^acy  of  talent  was  an  unpardonable  sin. 
He  besought  his  jailers  to  wait  notil  the  portrait,  intended  for  bis  wife  and 
childrra,  should  be  finished.  Whilst  the  artist  was  giving  the  last  touches  to  it, 
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■ccau ,  il  ^rivil  lui-mime  sar  ses  genoux  riDSCription  suivante ,  potir  eipliqaer 
^  I'avenir  la  m^lancolie  de  ces  iraits  : 

M  Ne  ¥ous  ^toDDet  pas ,  objets  ch^ris  et  dous , 
«  Si  quelque  air  de  (ristessc  obscurcil  moD  visage ; 
((  Quaad  uu  crayon  savant  dessioait  ceile  image, 

n  Od  dressait  I'^cbafaud,  et  je  pen'sais  ^  vous.  n 


«  AndriS  Ch^nier,  !hme  romaine ,  ima^natioD  allique ,  que  son  courageux  pai- 
triolisme  avail  enlev^  k  la  podsie  pour  le  jeler  dans  la  politique,  avail  ^l^  em- 
prisonn^  comme  Girondin.  Les  rSves  de  sa  belle  imaglnaiion  avaient  (rouv^  leur 
nialit^  dans  H"*  de  Coigny,  eDferm^c  dans  la  roSine  prison.  II  rendait  h  celte 
jeune  captive  un  culte  d'enthousiasme  et  de  respect,  adeodri  encore  par  I'ombre 
sinistre  de  la  mon  pr^coce,  qui  coavrait  d^j^  ces  demeures.  II  lui  adrcssait  ces 
vers  immortels,  le  plus  ro^lodicux  soupir,  qui  soil  jamais  soni  des  femes  d'un 
«acboi.  C'esi  la  jeune  fille,  qui  parie  et  qui  se  plaiut  dans  la  tangue  de  Jepbt^^ 


IiH  JTeime  Captive. 

K  L'^pi  oaissant  mftrit  de  la  faux  respect^ , 
Saos  craiuie  du  pressoir  le  pampre  tout  I'^tii 

Boit  les  dous  pr^sens  de  I'aarore ; 
Et  moi ,  comme  lui  belle ,  et  jeune  comme  lui , 
Quoique  I'heure  pr&ente  ait  de  trouble  el  d'eopul , 
Je  ne  veux  point  mourir  encore. 

Qu'uD  sloique  aux  yeux  sees  vole  embrasser  la  idotI, 
Uoi ,  je  plenre  el  j'esp5re.  Au  noir  souffle  du  iiord 

Je  ploie  el  relfeve  ma  ifte. 
S'it  est  des  jours  amers ,  il  en  est  de  si  dous ! 
lUlas  1  quel  miel  jamais  n'a  laiss^  de  d^nfiis  ? 

Quelle  mer  n'a  point  de  temp^te  ? 
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lie  himself  wrote  upon  his  koees  the  following  inscription ,  that  poslerii;  might 
understand  uiky  it  was  his  features  wore  so  melancholy  a  look  : 

«  Ye  objects  dear,  and  sacred  to  my  heart, 

ft  A  lace  so  sad  oh !  marvel  not  to  view , 
c  Since  while  the  pencil  plied  its  faiihful  art , 

■  The  block  was  waiting,  and  I  thought  of  you.  » 

«  Andr£  Ch^nier, — in  soul  a  Roman,  in  imagination  a  Greek, — whom  his 
courageous  patriotism  had  withdrawn  from  poetry  to  plunge  into  politics,  had 
been  incarcerated  as  a  Giroodin.  The  dreams  of  his  line  fanry  had  found  their 
realization  in  M"*  de  Coigny,  conQned  in  the  same  prison  as  himself.  He  offered 
to  the  young  captive  n  worship  of  ecjual  enthusiasm  and  respect,  made  still  more 
touching  by  a  sense  of  the  untimely  fate ,  which  already  overshadowed  those 
mournful  ceils.  To  her  it  was,  that  he  addressed  these  immortal  verses,  —  the 
most  melodious  sigh ,  which  ever  yet  arose  from  the  crevices  of  a  dungeon.  It 
is  the  yoang  girl  herself,  who  speaks  and  plains  in  the  language  of  Jephtha  : 

The  T*nns  Captive. 

■  The  scythe  respects  the  corn's  unripeo'd  ear ; 
The  summer  .grape  no  aniumn  press  doth  fear, 
But  sips  at  ease  the  dawn's  distilling  sky; 
So  I,  of  equal  beauty  in  the  flow'r, 
Tbo*  care  may  dim  the  transitory  hoar, 
— Ah !  no ,  I  cannot  thus  untimely  die. 


Let  tearless  Stoics  rush  to  welcome  death. 
Be  mine  to  weep  and  wait.  At  winter's  breath 

I  bow  my  head ,  retiring  in  alarm. 
If  days  there  bitter  be ,  how  sweet  are  some ! 
Was  ever  yet  a  galless  honeycomb? 

Or  sea  alas !  itaat  never  knew  a  storm  ? 
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L'illasioo  f^ade  halnie  dans  mon  seio. 

D'ane  prison  sur  moi  les  mars  p&sent  en  vain ; 

J'ai  les  ailes  de  I'esp^raDce. 
£cbapp^e  aax  r^seanx  de  I'oiseleur  cruel. 
Plus  vive,  plus  beureuse,  aux  campagnes  du  del 

Philomile  chaole  et  a'^lance. 

Est-ce  k  moi  de  mourir  ?  Tranquille  je  m'Hidors , 
Et  traaquille  je  veille ;  et  ma  veille  aui  remords 

Ni  mon  sommeil  ne  Bont  eo  proie. 
Ha  bieDTeniie  au  jour  me  rit  dans  tons  les  jeux ; 
Sur  des  fronts  aballus  nion  aspect  dans  ces  lieux 

Ranime  presque  de  la  joie. 

Hon  beau  voyage  est  si  loin  de  sa  fin! 

Je  pars ,  et  des  onneaux ,  qui  bordent  le  chemin , 

J'ai  pass^  les  premiers  ii  peine. 
An  banquet  de  la  vie ,  i  peine  commence , 
Un  in&tant  seulement  mes  l^res  ont  press£ 

La  coupe ,  en  ma  main  encore  pleioe. 

Je  ne  suis  qu'au  prinlemps ;  je  veux  voir  la  moisson , 
Et ,  comme  le  soleil ,  de  saison  en  saison 

Je  veux  achever  mon  ann^e. 
Brillante  sur  ma  tige ,  et  I'honncnr  do  jardin , 
Je  a'ai  m  luir  encore  que  les  feux  du  matin  j 

Je  vetu  adiever  ma  joum^e. 
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A  rich  illasion  in  my  spirit  dwells. 
And ,  far  above  these  ineffective  cells , 

High  on  the  wings  of  happy  Hope  I  soar. 
Escap'd  the  net  the  fowler  spread  in  vain, 
The  lark'  the  azure  xther  doth  regain , 

A  blither  songster  even  than  before. 

Is  it  for  me  to  die?  for  tne,  that  sleep 
As  calm  as  childhood ,  and ,  awaking ,  keep 

No  vigil ,  where  remorse  the  heart  doth  tear  P 
For  me,  whose  glad  good-morrow  to  the  skies 
Is  mirror'd  io  so  many  grateful  eyes , 
— Whose  look  relieves  so  many  more  of  care. 

So  far  from  eloa'd  my  joyons  jooroey  is, 
That ,  out  of  all  ils  avenue  oi  trees , 

The  first  green  elms  I  barely  yet  have  past. 
At  life's  regale  a  scarcely- seated  guesi , 
My  hps  the  brimming  bowl  have  hardly  prest; 

And  must  so  poor  a  pledge ,  then ,  be  the  last  ? 

Not  Hay  alone ,  bnt  harvest  would  I  view , 

And ,  like  the  sun ,  that  rolls  the  seasons  through , 

The  shining  quarters  of  my  year  would  tell. 
So  fair  upon  my  stalk,— the  garden  queen, — 
As  yet  the  dayspring  only  have  I  seen , 
r-Ah!  let  me  see  the  rosy  eve  as  well! 
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Oh  morti  tu  penx  attendre,  ^loignc,  ^loigne-loi;- 
Va  coDsoler  les  coeurs,  que  la  bonte,  I'effroi', 

Le  pjkle  d^espoir  d^vore  : 
lV>ur  Dioi  Pal^a  encore  a  des  asiles  verts , 
Les  Amours,  des  baisers ;  les  Huses,  des  coocerts  :, 

Je  ne  veox  poinl  mourir  encore.  ■ — 

AJnsi,  trisle  el  capUr,  ma  lyre  toutefois 
S'^veillait ,  Mutant  ces  plaintes ,  celle  voix  , 

Ces  Toeux  d'une  jeune  captive ; 
Et ,  secouaal  le  faix  de  mes  joars  laoguissans ,. 
Aux  douces  lois  des  vers  je  pliais  les  accens- 

De  sa  bouche  aimable  et  naive. 

Ces  chants ,  de  ma  prison  t^moins  barmonieux , 
Feront  i  quelque  amant  des  loisirs  studieux 

Chercher  quelle  fut  cette  belle. 
La  grAce  d^corait  son  Tront  et  ces  discours  : 
Et ,  comme  elle ,  craindront  de  voir  finir  lenra  jutir3>^ 

Ceux ,  qui  les  passeront  pr^  d'ellu. 

!(«•  dcrnlers  vera  d'Andr^  Cta^Mler. 

GomuM  un  dernier  rayon,  comme  ud  dernier  z^phyr- 

Anime  la  fin  d'un  beau  jour, 
Au  pied  de  I'^afaud  j'essaie  encore  ma  lyre. 

Peut-£tre  esi-ce  bieniftt  moo  tour. 
Peat-£lre ,  avant  que  I'heure ,  en  cercle  promen^e ,. 

Ail  pos^  snr  I'dmail  brillant, 
Dans  les  soixante  pas  od  sa  route  est  born^e,. 

Sod  pied  sooore  et  vigilant, 
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Impaiieot  Dealh !  avaDnt ,  avauot ,  I  say ! 
Go ,  comrort  them ,  that  sorrow  doth  dismay , 

Despair  doth  crush ,  or  shame  doth  terrify ! 
For  me,  my  bosom  Pales  still  eothralls, 
iiDd  tender  walks ,  and  piping  pastorals , 
— Ah !  DO !  I  cannot  thus  uDtimely  die.  » — 

And  ifaos  it  was ,  where  mdancboly  reign'd , 
With  list'niog  lyre ,  that  pili'd  as  she  plaio'd » 

A  yonthral  captive  I,  a  captive,  heard, 
And ,  shaking  off  the  languor  of  the  lime , 
I  swept  the  strings ,  and  fashion'd  into  rhyme 

The  sad ,  sweet  notes  of  that  melodious  burd. 

Hy  Terse, — the  earnest  of  my  prison  pli^t , — 
Some  loving  heart  at  leisure  may  incite 

To  search  for  all  the  Muse  baih  onexprest ; 
SnBice,  that  she,  confess'd  without  a  peer, 
So  diarm'd  the  soul,  we  felt  a  common  fear 
To  end  the  days  her  wit  and  beauty  blesl. 

The  bias  verM*  mt  MmAri  Cktfaicr. 

As  some  last  ray,  some  zephyr's  liugering  breath 

Salutes  the  coming  night ,  so  even  I 
Would  hail  the  scaffold  vnib  a  song  of  dealh , 

Though  baply  doom'd  the  very  next  to  die. 
Perchance ,  before  the  wasting  hour  haih  ta'ea 

With  wheeling  foot  its  sixty-stepped  round , 
And  duly  heard ,  on  the  enamell'd  plain , 

The  watchful  clock  record  it  with  a  sound. 
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Le  sommeil  da  tombean  pressun  mea  panpipes. 

Avant  que  de  ses  deax  raoit!^ 
Ce  vers,  que  je  commeDce,  ait  atieint  la  derail, 

Peut-itre  eo  ces  mors  effray^s 
Le  messager  de  mort ,  noir  recnileur  des  oiBbres , 

Escort^  d'in&Des  sotdats, 
Remplira  de  mon  uom  ses  longs  corridors  sombres. 

E(,  jastement,  on  I'appela,  la  plimn  enoire  k  la  imiD! 

«  La  veille ,  soixanle-deux  t^tes  4taieot  tomMes  eolre  le  preaiier  disconrs  de 
Bobespierre  et  sa  chute.  De  ce  nombre  ^lait  celle  de  Roticber  et  celle  du  jeune 
po&te,  Aadr^  Ch^nier,  I'espoir  alors,  le  deuil  ^teniel  depuis ,  de  la  po&je  tnn- 
^ise.  Ces  deal  po^s  ^taieat  assis ,  Tan  \  cbii  de  I'autre ,  sar  la  inline  ban- 
quette ,  les  mains  attach^  derri^re  le  dos.  lis  s'eDtretenaieDt  avcc  calme  d'un 
autre  moode ,  avec  d^dain  de  celui ,  qu'ils  quitlaient.  lis  d^tournaient  les  yenx 
de  ce  troupeau  d'esclaves,  et  r^taient  des  vers,  immortels  coname  lenr  m^moire. 
Us  mootr^rent  la  fennel^  de  Socrate>  Senlement  AndrA  GhJoier,  dejk  sur  1'^ 
chafaud,  se  frappant  la  t£(e  eontre  on  potead  de  la  guillotine  :  »c'eit  dommage,ti 
AilAly  9.j'avais  quetque  cho$e  16.  n  Lent  at  tonchant  reprocbe  &  la  dealing, 
qui  se  plaint,  non  de  la  vie,  mais  du  g^nie  tranche  avant  le  temps.  » 


H 
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The  slumber  of  (be  sod  mine  eyes  nill  seal , 

Aye,  ere  this  burri'd  stroph  shall  fioish'd  be, 

My  haod  may  ceue  U>  mcn-e ,  ny  heart  to  feel , 
A  headless  trunk  the  all ,  that's  left  of  me. 

E'en  now ,  perchance ,  the  usher  of  the  dead 
— The  fata]  serg^Dl,  that  recruits  for  shades, — 

These  soldier-hating  aisles  doth  tramping  tread , 
To  startle  with  my  Dune  ...  — 

At  this  moment  he  was  called ,  the  pen  stiil  in  bis  band ! 

«  On  the  yesterday ,  two  and  sixty  beads  had  fallen  between  the  delivery  of 
Robespierre's  first  speech  and  bis  death.  Of  this  number  were  those  of  Boucher 
and  Andr^  Gh^nier,  the  latter  the  then  hope ,  the  subsequent  everlasting  loss , 
of  French  poetry.  These  two  were  seated ,  side  by  side ,  oa  the  same  bench , 
their  hands  tied  behind  their  backs.  They  discoursed  with  sereoiiy  of  another 
worid,  with  disdain  of  the  one  they  were  just  about  to  leave,  and  turned  Ihdr 
eyes  away  from  the  herd  of  slaves  around  ihem ,  to  recite  verses ,  as  immortal 
as  their  own  memory.  They  ^''P^y^d  the  irmaess  of  Socrates ,  Andr^  Gb^nier 
merely  saying ,  as ,  already  oa  the  sei^old ,  he  strack  his  head  against  a  beam 
of  the  guillotine  :  *It  is  a  pity ,  for  there  wot  something  there  /  »  —  a  loth 
and  affecting  accusation  of  destiny ,  which  complained ,  not  of  life,  but  of  genius, 
ivecodoosly  cat  off.  > 


yGoot^le 


CHATBAnBRIAHD. 


lie  Mentasiiard  6ailsr^ 


Combioi  j'ai  donee  aouvenance 
Du  joli  lieu  de  ma  naissance ! 
Ha  sasatl  qu'lls-^Uieot  beaux  ees  jours 

De  France  [ 
0  mon  pays ,  sois  mes  amours 

Toujoore! 

Te  souvient-il,  que  noire  mire, 
Ad  foyer  de  DOtre  chaumi^, 
Nona  preisait  snr  Bop  sein  joyenx, 

Ha  cb^e! 
Et  nous  baisioDS  ses  blonds  cbeveux , 

Tous  dem ! 

Ha  soeur,  te  souvient-il  eneore 
Dd  di&leau ,  que  baignait  la  Dore , 
Et  de  cede  lant  vieille  tour 

Du  Haure, 
Oft  rairain  sonnait  le  retour 

Du  jour? 

Te  souvient-il  du  lac  trauquitle, 
Qu'elBeurait  lliirondelle  agile? 
Du  vent,  qui  courbait  le  roseau 

Mobile? 
Et  du  soleil  couchant  snr  Teau , 

Si  beau? 


yGoot^le 


CBATBAVBBIAMD. 


The  emigrant  IHonntolneer. 


How  sweetly  well  can  I  recall 

The  spot,  where  I  was  born,  and  all, 

That  made  my  natife  skies  above 

So  gay! 
Ob !  France !  my  country !  be  my  love 

For  aye! 

And  tboa ,  too ,  of  the  coitage-beanb , 
Where  she ,  that  gave  onr  being  birth , 
Would  clasp  ns  with  a  fond  delight, 

And  where 
We  kisa'd  ber  aged  tresses  white, 

nie  pair, — 

Canst  tbon  remember,  sister  dear! 
The  castle  and  the  Dora  near, — 
The  aspect  of  the  Uoorish  low'r 

At  morn , 
Whose  crazy  turret  toU'd  tbe  hour 

Of  dawn , — 


Tbe  quiet  lake, — tbe  skimming  swift,— 
The  truant  zephyr,  all  adrift, — 
Tbe  limber  rush's  dipping  bead, 

So  wet, — 
Tbe  sun ,  that  turned  the  waters  red , 

And  set? 
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Tc  souvieot-il  de  ceite  amic , 
DoQce  compagne  de  ma  \ie? 
Dans  tea  bois,  ea  cueillam  la  Reur 

Jolie , 
H^l^ne  appuyait  sur  mou  cceur 

Son  coeur. 

Oil '.  qui  ine  reodra  inon  Helene , 
Et  ma  montagae  et  le  graad  chfine  P 
Leur  souvenir  fait  tous  les  jours 

Ha  peine; 
Moil  pays  sera  mes  aniours 

Toujours ! 


yGoot^le 
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Canst  ihOQ  remember,  sister,  saj, 

My  Helen  of  a  happier  day , 

When ,  roaming  in  the  wood ,  for  flow'rs 

To  twine, 
She'd  lean  that  gentle  heart  of  her's 

On  mine? 

Ah !  who  my  Helen  will  restore , 
Hy  hill ,  the  old  big  oak  of  yore , 
WboM  sad  remMBbrance  naught  can  more 

Away? 
For  France,  my  country,  is  my  love 

For  aye! 


yGoot^le 


IiABlABTINB. 


lie  Paplllon. 


Naiire  avec  le  priniemps ,  niourir  avec  les  roses ; 
Sur  I'aile  du  zephyr  nager  daos  ud  del  pur^ 
Balance  sur  le  sein  des  fleurs  k  peioe  Closes , 
S'enivrer  de  parfums ,  de  lumi^re  et  d'azur ; 
Secouant ,  jeuoe  encore ,  la  poudre  de  ces  ailes . 
S'envoler,  comme  ud  souffle  ^  aus  vo&tes  eienielles  : 
Jp\  est  du  papillou  ic  desiin  enchant^. 
II  ressemble  an  d^ir,  qui  jamais  oe  se  pose, 
Et ,  sans  se  satisfaire ,  eflleurant  toute  chose , 
Retourae  enQo  au  Ciel  chercher  la  yolupte. 


yGoot^le 


XiAmAaTIHB. 


The  Biittorflr. 


With  spring  together  to  be  bom ; 

Together  ^ih  the  rose  to  die ; 
With  wafting  zepbyn  ifske  it  morn , 

And  sail  in  the  nnsnllied  sky; 
A  moment  pois'd ,  with  pinions  bright , 

On  flowers ,  unfolding  here  and  there , 
To  revel  in  the  dainty  light, 

llie  odour  and  the  azure  air ;      , 
So  young,  and  yet  so  glad  to  shake 

The  dast  upon  its  wings  away, 
And ,  even  as  the  soal ,  to  take 

Its  flight  to  flelds  of  endless  day  : 
For  this  the  favor'd  dutd  of  sether, 

The  restless  Butterfly  was  made, 
Which,  like  desire ^  doth  settle  neither 

In  sunny  shine  nor  mellow  shade , 
But , — pleasure  skhnm'd  and  pleasure  tried , 

As  pleasure  is  enjoy'd  on  earth , — 
Betoms  to  heav'n  unsatisfied, 

Aud  seeks  it  in  iu  (dace  of  birth. 


yGoot^le 


BBBAVGBR. 


lies  HIrondelles*  oa  le  Prisonnier* 


Captir  au  rivage  du  Maure , 

Uq  guerrier,  coorb^  sur  ses  fers, 

Disait  :  t  Je  vous  vois  encore , 
Oiseanx,  eonemis  des  bivers. 

Hiroadetles,  que  I'esp^Dce 

Suit  jasqu'en  ces  brfllans  cltinats , 

Sans  dome  vous  quiltez  la  France , 
— Do  Dion  pays  do  Qie  parlez-vons  pasP 

Depuis  IroiB  ana  je  toos  conjure 

De  m'apporter  nn  soavenir 
Du  rallon ,  ojt  ma  vie  obscure 

Se  beroait  d'an  doux  arenir. 
Au  detour  d'une  eaa,  qui  cbeinine, 

A  Dots  pnrs,  sons  de  frais  libu, 
Vous  avez  vn  ootre  dtanmine , 
— De  ce  valton  ne  me  parlez-vons  pas? 

L'une  de  vous  peat-£lre  est  nfe 
Au  loit,  06  je  re<^s  le  jour; 

U,  d'une  mhte  inrortnn^ 

Vous  avez  dA  plaindre  I'amour. 

Hourante ,  elle  croit  ^  tonte  heure 
Entendre  le  brait  de  mes  pas  : 

Elle  ^ute,  et  puis  elle  plenre 

— De  son  amour  ne  me  parlez-vons  pas? 


yGoot^le 


BBBAMGEB. 


The  Swallows,  sr  the  Prisoner. 


A  warrior,  bow'd  with  heavy  cbaias, 

A  captiTe  or  the  Hoor, 
Beheld  upon  those  parchiog  plaias 

The  swallows  as  before , 
Aad  said  :  a  Ye  wioter-shunDiitg  things ! 
Whom  hope  pursaes ,  on  faithful  wings , 
From  France  to  burning  Araby, 
—Ah !  speak  ye  not  of  home  to  me  P 

Three  years  have  I  besought  of  you 

A  token  of  tbc  dell , 
Where  life  a  fitting  future  drew 

So  overweening  well ! 

The  waters'  pure  and  placid  flow, 

A-wlnding  where  the  lilacs  grow, 

And  near  the  hut  ye  love  to  see, 

—Ah !  speak  ye  not  of  home  to  me  ? 

Perchance  my  native  roof  o'  6.traw 

Of  yoQ  faaih  sheller'd  one 
Beneath  the  summer  eaves,  that  saw 

My  mother  mourn  her  son. 
From  lime  to  lime,  with  dying  ear, 
She  turns  my  living  step  to  bear. 
And  then  her  tears  so  bitter  be, 
—Ah !  speak  ye  not  of  home  to  me  ? 
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Ha  soear,  est-elle  manteP 

Avez-Tous  vu  de  nos  gar^soas 
La  fonle ,  aox  nooes  ctmnie , 

La  c^^brer  dans  leors  cbtmsons ; 
Et  ces  compagDoos  da  jeaoe  ige, 

Qui  m'ont  fitiiTi  dans  les  combats , 
Ont-ils  revu  tous  le  village?... 
— De  tant  d'amis  ne  me  parlez-vous  pas  P 

Sur  lenn  cwps  I'^traoger  peut-^lre 

Do  valton  reprend  le  diemin ; 
Sous  moa  chaume  il  coDnnande  en  mattre, 

De  ma  soaur  il  trouble  rbjmen'. 
Poor  moi  plus  de  m&re ,  qui  prie , 

El  partout  des  fers  id-bas 

Hirondelles  de  ma  pairie ! 

De  ses  malfaenn  ne  me  parlez-rous  pas?  » 


m 
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Uy  sister,  is  she  mamed  yet? 

Did  ye  behold  the  Ihroog 
Of  yooihs ,  that  in  the  village  met 

To  uog  the  wedding-song? 
And  tbey, — my  yoong  companions  all,- 
That  left  the  glen  at  Glory's  call , 
Have  all  reirac'd  the  quiet  leaf 
—Ah !  speak  je  not  ot  borne  to  me  ? 


Ferittps  alas !  a  foreign  foot 
b  on  Ibem  in  the  dell , 

And  that  nsnrp'd  and  troubled  hot 
Is  bymeoless  as  well. 

Uy  mother  now  no  more  can  pray , 

And  all  bnt  cbaim  have  put  away.. 

Ye  swaUowB,  cMne  ttom  over  sea! 

Ah !  speak  ye  not  of  home  to  mel  i 


yGoot^le 


VICTOB   H1760. 


Hiuyrue,  on  la  Captive  Espagiiolc. 


Si  je  n'^tais  captive, 

J'aimerais  C6  pays , 
Et  cetie  mer  plaintive, 

Et  ces  champs  de  mai's 
£l  ces  astres  sans  Dombre , 
Si  le  long  du  mur  sombre 
N'^lincelait  dans  I'ombre 

Le  sabre  des  spabis. 

Je  ne  suis  point  Tartare, 
Pour  qu'un  euDiique  noir 

M'acx:orde  ma  guitare , 

Me  lieone  mon  miroir. 

Bien  loin  de  ces  Sodomes, 

An  pays,  dont  nous  somines , 

Avec  les  jeuoes  lionimes 
On  pent  parler  le  soir. 

Pourtani  j'aime  une  rive, 
Oil  jamais  des  iiivers 

Le  froid  souffle  n'arrive 
Par  les  vitraux  ouverls. 

L'et^ ,  la  pluie  csi  cliaude ; 

L'insecie  vert ,  qui  riide  , 

Luit ,  vivarile  ^meraude , 

Sous  les  brios  d'herbe  vcris. 
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▼iGTOB  avoo. 


Smyrna,  «r  the  SpiknUb  Captive. 


How  gladly  could  I  gaze , 

Were  I  but  only  free, 
On  yonder  gloniDg  maize, 

And  on  the  sighing  sea, 
And  00  ihe  starry  nighi, 
Excepting  for  the  bright 
Qnick  glitter  on  the  height, 
— The  sword  of  the  spahee ! 

Am  I,  then,  of  Bokbir, 

That  slaves  like  these  alas ! 

Should  tune  me  my  gnitar, 
And  hold  my  looking-glass? 

In  our  unharem'd  clime, 

At  evening's  social  time , 

We  meet  without  a  crime , 
And  parley  as  we  pass. 

And  yet  I  love  the  earth , 

Where  casement  ne'er  haih  seen 
A  cloudlet  of  the  north , 

Nor  mnter  ever  been. 
The  rain  in  summer's  warm ; 
The  fireflies  in  a  swamt 
Parade  their  little  form , 

And  light  the  grass  as  green. 


yGoot^le      _ 
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Smyrne  est  une  princesse 

Arec  BOD  beau  *  chapd  *, 
L'beupeox  priotempe  saas  cesse 

B^poDd  i  son  appel , 
Et,  cotnme  un  riant  gronpe 
De  flears  dans  nne  conpe, 
Dans  ses  iners  se  d^apc 

Plus  d'oD  fraiB  arcbipel. 

J'aime  ces  toara  vermeiltes, 

Ges  drapeaux  triomphaBts , 
Ces  maisons  d*or,  pardlles 

A  des  Jonets  d'eobois ; 
J'aime  ponr  mes  pens^. 
Plus  moUemeDt  berc^, 
Cei  tentes  balance 

Au  dos  des  ^l^pfaanLa. 

Dans  ce  palais  de  fifes, 

Mod  coenr,  pleio  de  concerts, 
Croit  aax  voix  ^tooff^es. 

Qui  TienneDt  des  d&erts. 
Entendre  les  g^nies 
M^ler  les  harmonies 
Des  chansons  iofioies, 

Qu'its  chantent  dans  les  urs. 

J'aime  de  ces  cooti^es 

Les  doux  parfums  brttlants; 
Sur  les  vilres  dor^ 

Les  fenillages  tremhiaots; 

li  te  ditait  aulrefdi  poor  chipeiD.  Or,  ehaptav  de  fltvrt  est  one  gulrlando,  \f\\ 
ic  pertOHDc  >ai  Doce*.  > 

DielitnnaiTt  i»  Napol^oh  Li>dai»'. 
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And  Smyrna's  to  the  view 

A  garland-crowned  tbiogt 
\Vho8e  soft  behests  renew 

The  blithe  obeying  apring  \ 
And ,  like  a  vase ,  that  shows 
The  gronp  about  the  rose, 
With  archipelagos 

Her  seas  are  blos3omin;g. 

I  loTe  Ifaese  golden  domes ; 

These  lowers,  vamilioo-hu'd ; 
These  toy-resembling  homes ; 

these  flags ,  in  xlher  strew'd  ^ 
These  summer-boiises  fair, 
^e  elephants  upbear, 
—I  toTO  to  bnmour  ibere 
Hy  viuonary  niood> 

With  harmony  rep1^» 

My  spirit  seems  to  hear 
Id  tbis  enchanted  seat 

A  fairy  legion  near. 
That  o'er  the  desari  come , 
A  many-singing  sum , 
Uelodions  as  the  ham 

or  fly-birds  in  Gasbmeer.  * 

i  love  the  bot  perfmnes ) 

The  leates ,  so  glossy  bright » 
That  scale  the  gilded  rooms 
In  tremnlous  delist ) 

•  the  huWdiDfbiri  ( ffoHirf ,  oiiMiWModie )  mwi !«"  .  Una  feut  iQ  C«liii»n  1  wd  bciatiral 
indeed  Buit  il  be .  in  out  Komita  Iwd .  -  in  Uitt  Pirriiw  o(  Wrd.  end  b«t  «ih1  bnllerfiio  ud 
lowcn    -to  i«e,ia»<me<Wiaoiii  grow  otMenied  ihnibi.  UiOM  p«liited  ptrtklw  odift, 
fl Like  ahiiB*  oC  the  ninbow,  aoUeiiDf  toond:  • 
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L'eaa,  qne  hi  source  ^paacb« 
Sods  le  palmier,  qui  pecche, 
Et  la  cicogne  blanche 

Sor  les  minarets  blaacs. 

J'aime  en  no  lit  de  moasses 
IKre  ua  air  espagDol, 

Qaaod  mes  compagnes  douces , 
Do  pied  rasant  le  sol, 

L^f^on  Tagaboode, 

Oil  le  soDrire  abonde, 

Font  lODinoyer  leur  ronde 
Sous  ua  rond  parasol. 

Mm,  Bortoit,  qnaitd  la  brise 

He  toache  en  voltigeaDt 
lA  nuit,  j'aime  Sire  assise, 

Etre  aasiie  en  soogeaot , 
L'csil  sar  la  mer  profoade, 
Taodis  qoe ,  ^  et  blonde , 
La  lone  oovre  dans  Toode 
Sod  dventail  d'argent. 
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the  palms,  ihat  look  below 
At  where  the  waters  flow ; 
The  iMdu ,  a«  wbite  as  now. 
On  minarets  as  white. 

I  love,  on  mossy  groond, 

To  wdte  some  oative  strain , 

And  witness  at  the  sound 
or  that  dear  air  again 

Hie  smiling  sister  Wid 

Extend  the  happ;  hand. 

And  dance  the  Baraband, 
The  saraband  of  Spain ! 

But  most  of  all  love  I , 

When  breezy  night  recurs, 

Tq  answer  with  a  sigh, 
As  sigbing  nature  sUrs 
-  Uy  heart ,  by  sorrow  tri'd » 

And ,  gazing  on  the  tide , 

See  IMan  op«  wide 

That  silver  fan  of  her's ! 
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MOtfTBSQUIBV. 


Adieux  ii  un  BnlMeau. 


Mannant  ruisseau !  vous  fuyez  cet  ombrage 
Et  ce  valloQ ,  prot^^  par  les  cieux , 
Comme  si  Toil  poDvait  £tre  ailleurs  plus  heureui. 
VoQS  avez  tort  de  quitter  ce  bocage 

Et  ces  bords  paisibles  et  purs. 
Imprudent,  toqs  courez  ^ox  cil^  d'oj^  j'arrive!.. 

Ah !  pendant  vos  succis  futurs , 

VoQS  regretterez  cette  rive, 
Et  vos  rochers  d^rts  et  vos  antres  obscurs. 

Sans  retour,  onde  fugitive ! 
Od  Tons  Toit  renoncer  b  des  charmes  si  doux ! 

}e  ne  Terai  pas  comme  vous. 


yGoot^le 


MOVTBSQUIBV. 


Varcwell  ta  a  ^Streim. 


EodaDtiDg  streami  and  is  H  tbon  canM  Oee 

The  soft  sweet  vale ,  to  beavea  itself  so  dear  ? 
As  though  Hwere  vise  of  one  so  blest  as  thee 

To  seek  for  joy  id  other  homes  than  hefe! 
These  peacefal  banks,  this  gaileless  shade  to  letTt 

For  scenes ,  'which  I  with  weary  spirit  sbaa , 
—Alas !  that  ifaon  ehontdst  so  thyself  deceive 

As  quit  the  woods ,  and  after  diies  ran ! 
But  go....  and  monra,  in  pleasnre's  mid  caner. 

The  poor,  repairless  foUy,  that  conid  flee 
The  rock,  the  cave,— the  soft  sweet  valley  here, 
i-pdnded  stream!  I  will  not  copy  (bee. 


yGoot^le 


a'iisisasia  S)£3  sa^iaaa. 


VraSBieut* 


Quand  on  est  pleia  de  jours ,  gaiment  oq  les  prodigue  i 
Leur  (lot  brayaat  s'^panche  an  hasard  et  sans  digue ; 
Cost  uue  source  vive,  et  faite  pour  couiir, 
Et  qu'aucune  chalear  ne  doit  jamaifi  tarir. 
Pourtant  la  cbalenr  vieat,  et  I'eaa  coule  plus  rare^ 
La  source  baisse ,  alors  Ic  prodigue  est  avare ; 
InclinfJ  vers  ses  jours  comme  vers  tin  miroir, 
Dans  leur  onde  limpide  il  cherche  k  se  revoir  \ 
Hais  (31  tombant  d^j^  les  feuilles  Tonl  voil^e , 
Et  I'cei)  n'y  peut  saisir  qu'une  image  troubl^e. 
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^SaSX^  i^TI^EQSfiQl  <33&  SEUl^tia. 


Id  jOQth ,  dtt  foH  eC  yun ,  bow  riotously  gaj 
The  ofortkHra^  bows  »t  raadom  loU  awaj ,' 
—A  source  vitbovt  i  stop ,  Uiaf  tbinks  to  ever  nm , 
Unwasled  by  die  dnwUi  >,  vnnuDiBb'd  by  tbe  sm , 
Till  lo !  tbe  sammer  boms ,  and  then  tbe  gasb  is  o'er, 
A  miser's  at  the  spring,  tbe  prodigal's  no  more, 
And ,  bending  to  (be  glass , — tbe  mirror  of  bis  days  , 
He  fixes  on  the  fount  his  melancholy  gaze, 
Bot  ah!  (he  falKng  leaves  so  trooble  it  with  care. 
His  eyes  can  only  see  a  wrioUcd  image  thae  I 
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M'"  DE  MBBCaiUB. 


tM  FenlUe  fl^lrle. 


Pourquoi  (omber  iijli,  Teuille  jaune  et  fl^lrie? 

J'aimais  ton  doux  aspect  dans  ce  Iriste  vallon. 
Da  prbtemps ,  nn  6l6 ,  furent  toute  la  vie , 

Et  (D  vas  sommeiller  sur  le  pdle  gazon ! 

Pauvrc  feaille !  il  o'est  plus  le  temps ,  oii  ta  verdure 
Ombrageait  le  rameau ,  d^pouill^  maiDieoant. 

K  fraiche  au  mois  de  mai !  faut-il ,  que  la  froidure 
Te  laisse  encore  k  peine  dd  iacertaia  moment? 

L'hiver,  saison  des  nulls,  s'avance  et  d^lore 
Ge  qui  servait  d'asile  anx  habilaos  des  cienx  : 

ta  meurs,  ua  vent  du  soir  vient  I'embrasser  encore, 
Mais  ses  baisers  glac&  sent  pour  toi  des  adieux. 


m 
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M"'  DB  MBROffiVB. 


The  wllliered  Xeaf . 


Already  shed ,  thou  ydlow  leaf  forlorn ! 

That  Bcrvedst  once  to  deck  this  delly  scene? 
And  now , — thy  span  of  spring  and  summer  gone , — 

TKon  servs't  to  strew  hs  sod  of  nddy  green ! 

Poor  wiihtt'd  iBing!  no  more  canst  tlioa  bdwld 
The  lime  when  thou  wast  young,  and  newly  drest. 

Thy  Hay  for  ever  fled ,  the  coming  cold 
But  lets  thee  sleep  one  hazard  hoar  at  best ! 

Lol^;-n^hted  winter  is  at  hand  alas! 
To  spoil  the  wood ,  where  now  no  lugeons  coo  i 
— ^Tis  done !  the  gusts  of  dying  autumn  pass , 
And  bid  the  mliiriiug  leaf  a  sad  adiea. 
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oil  vns-lii?  on  la  Feiiillc  dela«hrr. 


De  ta  (ige  ddlacti^e, 
Paovre  feiiille  dess^^e! 
Ou  vas-tuP — «Je  n'en  sais  rieii  ^ 
<>  L'orage  a  brisd  le  cb^e , 
«  Qui  seul  ^tait  mon  soutien. 
a  De  son  iaceruiae  haleiae , 
K  Le  Zephyr  ou  TAquilon 
u  Depuis  ce  jour  me  prooi^ne 
«  De  la  forei  k  la  piaioe , 
«  De  la  monlagne  au  valloD. 
(1  G^aal  au  vent ,  qui  m'entraine , 
«  Saos  me  plaindre  ou  m'effrayer, 
«  Je  Tais  ofi  va  toute  chose , 
H  Oil  va  la  feuille  de  rose , 
«  Et  la  feuilte  de  laurier.  » 
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ABVAOIiT. 


Whither  art  thau  s«IiibT  ar  the  flying  I«ar. 


Faded  leaf!  nnthnelf  torn 
From  the  bough ,  vfaen  thoa  tnst  born , 
Whiiber  trt  tboa  goiag?— 
<c  I  than  ihia  do  more  can  say , 

■  That  the  oak ,  mj  odIj  stay , 
K  Bavag'd  by  the  gusty  ^le , 

•>  Saw  me  flying  ia  the  vale, 
H  Ever  since  that  helpless  boor, 
•  Bandi'd  by  Ibeir  comsKW  pow'r 
a  Ftom  the  forest ,  bill ,  and  pkun , 
«  Bere  and  there  and  back  again , 
K  Ne'er  have  I  a  momem's  rest 
«  From  the  north  wind  and  ibe  west! 
«  Stranger  to  complaint  or  fear, 

■  Followii^  thar  wild  career, 

«  Jost  as  (hey  may  choose  to  roam  , 
M  To  the  nnivefsal  home , 
«  Where  the  leases  ^f  roses  go , 
«  And  the  leaves  of  laarcl  blow , 
«  ThiUier  am  I  going !  ■» 
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lie  Sylptae* 


Jc  suis  UQ  sylpbe ,  une  ombre ,  ud  rien  ,  xia  r£ve , 

Hdte  de  fair,  esprit  myst^rieux, 
L^ger  parfum ,  que  le  zephyr  enl^vc , 

Anoeau  yivant,  qui  joint  I'honiii^e  et  Ics  imx. 

De  mon  corps  pur  les  raycms  diapbanes 
Floltent  m^l^s  k  la  vapear  du  soir; 

Mais  je  me  cache  aux  regards  des  proraaes , 
El  Vkme  seule  en  songe  peut  me  voir. 

Rasant  du  lac  la  nappe  ^lincelante, 

D'un  vol  l^er  j'eQleure  les  roseanx ; 

Et,  balance  sur  mon  aile  briUaole, 

J'aime  k  me  voir  dans  le  crisial  des  eaux. 

Dans  vos  jardins  quelquefois  je  voltige , 

Et,  m'enivrant  de  suaves  odeurs, 
Sans  que  mon  pied  Tasse  ioclioer  leur  tige , 

Jc  me  suspends  au  calice  des  (leurs. 

Dans  Tos  foyers  j'eatre  avec  conPiance, 
Et ,  r^cr^ant  son  oeil ,  clos  ^  demi , 

J'aime  k  verser  des  songes  d'inaoceuce 
Sur  le  front  pur  d'un  enrant  endormi. 
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The  Sjipta. 


A  vague,  myiterious  spirit  of  the  air, — 

A  shadow  and  a  dream, — a  Sylph  am  I, — 

A  light  perfilme,  avay  the  zephyrs  bear, — 
A  living  link  between  the  eanb  and  sky. 

Of  this  pare  form  the  toft ,  transparent  rays 
Attemper,  as  they  .'float ,  the  mists  of  eve ; 

Bat  e'er  I  shnn  the  gross ,  material  gaze  : 

The  soul  alone  can  me  in  dreams  perceive. 

The  Bommer  lake  still  smoother,  as  I  brush 
lis  fining  surface  with  my  yiewleas  wing, 

J  love  to  balance  on  the  tallest  rasb , 

And  see  my  owa  sweet  image  as  I  swing. 

At  limes  I  flatter  in  your  early  bowers. 

Where  dewy  bines  their  lascions  odour  shed , 

And  set  my  i^omentary  foot  on  flowers, 

That  bloom  the  more,  bat  oever  bend  the  head. 


T<>ur  bearlbs  I  haunt ,  and  there  in  slumber  steep 
The  child ,  that  sods  at  noon  upon  the  knee , 

And  ^Id  his  wonted  hour  of  rosy  sleep 
With  smiliDg  visions,  innocent  as  he. 
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Lorsque  sur  vous  la  nait  jelte  son  voile , 

Je  glisse  aux  cieux  comme  un  loag  filei  <]'or, 
£t  les  mortels  diseot  :  h  C'cst  une  ^toile , 
u  Qui  d'un  ami  vous  pr^ge  la  mort !  » 
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Tbe  Dight  relurn'd ,  a  ihread  of  glimpsy  gold , 
— A  ranoii^  spai^ ,— I  ^filter  and  asceod , 

And  mortals  cry  :  m  A  shooting-star  behold , 
K  The  mouruful  presage  of  a  dying  friend !  i 
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BEBQiriir. 


I<c  nid  de  S^auvette* 


it  le  tiens,  ce  nid  de  fauvette! 

lis  soot  deux,  (rois,  quaire  petitsi 
Depuis  si  long-temps  je  vous  guetie ; 

PauTres  oiseaux,  toqs  ToilJt  pris! 
Criez ,  siHlez ,  petits  rebelles ! 

D^battez-rous ;  oh !  c'est  en  vain  : 
Yous  n'avez  pas  eDCore  d'ailes  ? 

Commeat  vous  eauver  de  ma  main? 

Mais ,  quoi ,  D'eatends-je  point  leur  m^re , 

Qui  pousse  des  cris  douloureux? 
Qui ,  je  la  vols ;  oui ,  c'est  leur  p^re , 

Qui  vient  voltiger  aupr^s  d'eux. 
Ah  [  pourrais-je  causer  leur  peine , 

Moi!  qui  I'^t^  daos  les  vallons 
Venais  m'eadormir  sous  un  chfioe, 

Au  broit  de  leurs  douces  chansons? 

H^las!  si  da  sein  de  ma  ro^re 

Cn  m^ant  venait  me  ravir, 
Je  le  sens  bien ,  daos  sa  mis^ , 

Etle  n'aurait  plus  qu'^  moorir. 
Et  je  serais  assez  barbare 

Pour  TODS  arracher  vos  eDfans! 
Non,  Qon,  que  rien  ne  vous  s^pare; 

Non ,  les  void ,  je  vous  les  rends. 
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The  lAaanefH  nest* 


t  hare  it ,  the  nest  of  the  Uaaet  I 

The  prize  it  is...  two,  three,  and  four! 
How  long  bare  I  waited  to  win  it, 

And  wanted  to  lake  it  before! — 
Ab !  struggle  and  cry ,  as  ye  will , 

Little  rebels  I  your  labour's  ia  vain ; 
For  see ,  ye  are  featherless  still , 

And  idle  it  is  (o  complain. 

Bat  surely  the  mother  I  bear , 
Her  bosom  with  agony  wrung « 
■—It  is  sbe!  and  the  father  is  near, 
Lamenting  the  loss  of  his  young  I 
And  I,  then,  can  deal  'cm  the  stroke, 

"Who  laid  roe  in  summer  along, 
And  under  the  boughs  of  an  oak 

Fell  asleep  to  the  sound  of  their  song  I 

Alas!  should  a  kidnapper  come, 

And  rob  my  poor  mother  of  me , 
How  soon  would  she  sink  to  tbe  lomb! 

How  wretched  my  father  wonld  be! 
Yd  I  for  your  darlings  could  climb 

To  your  nest  in  a  barbarous  mood , 
—No,  no,  I  repent  me  in  lime,.... 

There ,  take  back  your  innocent  brood. 
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Appreoez-leur  dans  )e  bocage 

A  TOlligcr  aopr^  de  vous; 
Qu'ils  ^coutent  voire  ramage. 

Pour  former  des  sons  aussi  doux ; 
Et  moi,  dans  la  saisoa  prochaiiie, 

Je  reviendrai  dans  les  vallons , 
Dorniir  qaelqiiefois  sons  an  cbj^nc , 

Aa  bruit  de  leurs  jeunes  chanson^. 
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Gt),  teach  'em  to  flatter  and  fly. 

As  ye  ia  your  earliest  spriag ; 
By  dulcet  deg^^es  by  and  bye 

Go ,  teach  'em  to  twitter  aod  sing  ^ 
And  I,  when  the  season  has  broke, 

Will  lay  me  in  SQmmer  along, 
And  nader  the  boughs  of  an  oak 

Fall  asle^  to  the  soand  of  their  song  I 
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NOTES. 


(1)  —  ((  TVMmi  n'a  pliu  les  ami,  fwt  te  Jtrmi  eigale, 

«  Et  Plutm  ai0imr^k»i , 
«  Sa»M  igard  du  poMti,  let  vt&Uu  igalt 
n  lyArehemore  et  de  lui.  » 

«  Titbonoa,  a  bob  of  LBomedon,  king  of  Troy,  faavlng  begged  of  Aurora  ( who 
«  was  enamoured  of  him ,  and  by  vliom  he  was  Ihther  of  Hemnon , )  the  gift  of 
a  immi»tali^,  forgetUog  to  nk  tlu  youth  aod  vigiour,  vlileh  he  ttaen  ei^oyed, 
«  Boon  became  eld,  decrqiid,  and  Infinn.  Findii^  lifB  li»uppcHlable,  he  prayed 
■  Aurora  to  remove  blm  ttom  ^e  world.  As  he  oould  not  die,  Uifl  goddess  changed 
ft  him,  iank  and  lean  as  he  wu,  into  ft  graashopper.  m 

Lehphiebk. 

«  Arcbemorus,  ion  of  Lycnrgna,  king  of  Nemisa,  in  Thrace,  by  Eurydtce,  was 
n  brought  up  by  Hypsipyle ,  queen  of  Lemnos ,  who  had  fled  to  Tiintce ,  and  was 
H  employed  as  a  nurse  in  the  king's  family.  Hypsipyle  was  met  by  the  army  of 
«  Adrastus,  who  was  going  against  Thrace;  and  she  was  forced  to  show  them  a 
«  fountain  wliere  tliey  might  quench  th^r  thirst.  To  do  this  the  more  expeditiously, 
«  she  put  down  the  child  upon  the  grass ,  and ,  at  her  return ,  found  tiim  kilted 
N  by  a  serpent.  Tbe  Greeks  were  so  afflicted  at  the  circumstance,  that  they  Instituted 
«  games  in  honour  of  Arcttemorua,  which  were  called  Nemsan.  m 

Idem. 

(2)  —  «  Mait  ^itn  inootuoiable ,  et  dedmu  sa  memoire 

ft  Enfermer  %n  timnti, 
ft  ITttt-ee  fat  H  h^r  pmr  aegvMr  la  gloin 
ft  De  bien  mmef  autrm  ?  » 

Here,  in  the  ortj^al,  succeed  four  stanzas,  which  I  have  forborne  to  translate, 
^o^umaeh  as  they  instantly  struck  me,  — as  they  strike  me  still,  — as  being  too 
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forcwi  and  too  frigid  to  accompany  the  rest.  Tlie  reader  may  judge  for  liijiiself  nf' 
llie  correctucss  or  the  incorrectness  of  my  impression,  since  void  les  strophes  .- 
«  Priam ,  qui  vit  ses  fib  aballus  par  Achille , 

(I  Denue  de  support, 
n  Et  hers  de  tout  espoir  du  salut  de  sa  villc, 

i<  ReQut  du  reconfort. 
»  Francois,  quand  la  Castille,  inhale  h  ses  armes, 

II  Lui  vola  son  Dauphin, 
«  Seinbla  d'un  si  grand  coup  devoir  jeter  des  larme? , 

n  Qui  a'eussent  jamais  fin. 
[<  II  les  s^clia  pourlant,  et,  comme  un  autre  Alcide, 

n  Contre  fortune  instruit, 
(I  Fit,  qu'&  ses  ennemis  d'un  acte  ei  perflde 

«  La  lionte  fut  le  fruit. 
<i  Leur  camp,  que  la  Durance  avoit  presque  tarie 

K  De  bataillons  epais, 
«  Entendant  sa  Constance,  eut  peur  de  sa  furie, 

<i  Et  demanda  la  palx..  » 

/v.  B.  The  two  or  three  instances  of  antique  spelling  and  phraseology,  which  occur 
in  this  celebrated  piece  of  consolation  of  Halhcrbe's ,  are  at  once  accounted  for  by  the^ 
fact  uf  its  having  been  written  so  far  back  as  1599. 

(3)  —  n  Le  pauvre  en  sa  cabane,  ott  le  ehavme  le  eouwe, 
11  Est  sujet  A  ses  his , 
«  Et  la  garde ,  gut  veille  aux  barriercs  du  Louvre , 
«  N'en  dijend  point  nos  rois.  » 
Is  it  necessary  to  quote  Horace? 

«  Mors  aquo  pulsat  pede  paupemm  tabernai, 
H  Pegumfiue  turres.  « 

(i)  —  n  Oit  de  ces  arbres ,  dont  expres , 

«  Pour  un  dovx  et  plus  long  usage , 
«  Sles  mains  orncrent  ce  bocage, 
«  A'u/  ne  me  suivra  gii'un  cypres.  » 
It  is,  1  think,  In  the  Introduction  to  his  M4maires  d'outre-tambe,  that  Chateau-* 
hriand  has  copied  this  idea  from  the  amiable  and  elegant  Chaulieu,  who,  by  the 
way, — the  delight  of  the  most  recherchSi  salons  of  Paris,  and  the  beloved  of  either 
se\,  —  was  affcclionately  addressed  by  Voltaire  as  k  mon  pere,-»  both  poetically 
and  personally. 
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(5)  —  «  Pow  vooi  Vamante  de  CiphaU 
«  Enriehit  Flore  de  ses  plevrt :  » 
<Cepbalu8,  the  huabond  of  Procrls,  was  loved  by  Aurora  vithout  retura, 

(6)  —  n.  La  Ifaissartce  de  la  Rose.  » 
In  rendering  tbe  classic  verses  of  Parny,  I  have,  as  Ibe  reader  mpst  have  re- 
marked, made  somewhat  ornately  free  with  the  original.  To  tell  the  truth,  the 
temptation  proved  irresistible,  though,  possibly,  I  had  better  have  left  well  alone, 
instead  of  risldng  ihe  mischance  of  an  honest  yeoman  of  my  native  county,  who , 
as  I  have  heard  m^  f&lher  say,  lost  a  nice  little  reputation  for  .singing  «  T/te  Men 
K  of  Kent,  »  because,  in  an  evil  hour,  he  took  to  flourishing ! 

(7)  —  K  Les  dernier*  moments  d'vn  jeune  poite.  » 
Gilbert,— poor  fillbert,— at  once  the  luventd  and  the  Chatterton  of  France,— a 
satirist  and  a  suicide,— died,  at  the  early  age  of  twenty-eight,  in  a  common  hospital 
at  Paris,  thim  having,  in  a  fit  of  [riirenzy,  swidlowed  tbe  key  of  bis  secretary.  His 
Dwvous,  though  ragged  lines  were  directed  against  the  clique  of  the  Encyclopedia-ists, 
iv'hom  Voltaire  ridiculed,  (and  himself  loo  for  having  assisted  them;  nf^tais  autre- 
■  fois  Ktt  des  garcoju  de  eelte  grande  boutiqve-la ,  » )  and  from  whom  Jean  Jacques  bo 
soon  seceded  in  disgust.  A  garbled  edition  of  Gilbert's  satires ,  it  appears ,  had ,  from 
malice  prepense,  been  passed  off  for  his;  as  was  afterwards  the  case,  according 
to  the  correspondence  of  the  Wit  of  Femey,  with  the  notorious  poem  of  La  Pucelle. 
But  be  that  as  it  may,  tbe  last  bonrs  of  poor  young  Gilbert  were  clouded  by  contumely 
and  neglect ,  by  penary ,  insanity ,  and  pain.  The  stanzas  in  question  were  composed 
a  fortnight  before  bis  death  :  that  they  were  written  in  an  evident  state  of  cerebral 
excitement  only  adds  to  the  deep  pathos  of  them.  The  whole  range  of  literary 
anecdote — of  Uterary  misery — has  certainly  nothing  more  touching  than  his  melan- 
choly and  untimely  end ,  not  excepting  even  the  early  garret  death-beds  of  Thomas 
Otway,  Thomas  Dermody,  and  Thomas  Chalterton,  who  died  of  utter  deslitution 
at  the  respective  ages  of  thirty-four,  twenty-one,  and  eighteen.  «  The  fatal  gift 
n  of  beauty  »  alas !  is  surely  matched  by  the  fatal  one  of  genius ! 

(8)  —  V.  La  Jeune  Captive.  » 
H"*  de  Coigny,  thus  handed  do.^  to  immortality  by  the  heart  of  youth  and  the 
pen  of  genius,  was  cousin  to  the  illrfat^  Duchesee  de  Praslin's  mother,  Udy  of 
M.  le  Mar^chal  S^bastiani. 

(9)  —  «  Combien  j'ai  douce  souvenanee  * 

«  Dujoli  lieu  de  ma  naissanee,  »  etc. 
If  the  reader  supposes,  that  I  consider  myself  to  have  adequately  rendered  the 
delicious  cbausonnette  of  Chfkteaobriand ,  he  is  as  much  in  error  as  1  should  be. 
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On  the  coDtrary ,  I  coDsider  the  collocation  of  vorde  in  the  wiginal  too  simply 
felicitous  and  too  felidtoasly  simple  to  admit  of  an  equal  translatioa,— at  least  by  me. 
There,  as  in  the  other  pieces,  1  have  done  my  best,  and  that  is  all,  that  1  can  say 
about  it. 

And  now  of  the  little  song  itself,  which  occurs  in  the  choice  and  enchanting  tale  of 
H  Le  Dernier  des  Abencerrages ,  ti  where  it  is  sung,  with  affecting  fitness,  by  a 
Frenchman  in  a  foreign  land. 

a  Le  Uontagnard  imigri  »  — that  toucbhig  bit  of  thorongb  Breton ,  with  its  Swiss- 
like  yearning  after  the  old  haunts  and  the  old  hills, — is  set  to  an  air,  as  simply 
happy  as  itself*,  nor  do  I  recollect,  thoogh  the  native  of  another  clime,  experiencing 
a  purer  pleasure,  in  its  way,  than  the  hearing  of  it  warbled  forth  at  Quimper  by 
H'  Paul  BoulM,  who,  like  his  elder  brother,  H'  Germain,  is  an  amateur  singer 
of  the  highest  order.  To  the  latter  gentleman  ( whose  musical  talents  are  only  matched 
by  bis  literary  acquiremmts)  we  are  more  eqiecially  indebted  —  my  daughter  and 
1 — for  many  and  many  a  vocal  treat,  of  which  they  alone  can  duly  Judge,  who 
have  beard  him  sing  ( and  it  is  siting  \ )  the  sublimities  of  Schubert  and  Beethoven 
with  one  of  the  rarest  voices  of  the  day. 

Let  me  be  allowed  a  passing  word  on  a  humanizing  Art ,  upon  whidi ,  as  on 
a  pivot,  the  whole  Republic  of  Plato  (the  pupil,  jMr«a;ceJ/«nc«,  of  Socrates,  «  Athena's 
•(Wisest  son,  »  )  is,  in  almost  every  book  of  the  work,  made  to  turn.  The  allegoric 
achievements  of  Orpheus ,  in  the  wilds  of  Thrace ,  should  he  home  in  mind  as  well. 

When  two  such  men,  as  Villemain  and  Lamartine,  in  two  such  works,  as  «Le 
«  Tableau  Utt^aire  du  XVIII-**  Sidcle  »  and  «  L'Histoire  des  Giroodins, »  speak  of 
Music,  9i  nthe  least  intelleeiual  of  the  Arts,*  we  are  bound,  of  course^  to  incline 
a  serious  ear;  but  then  such  a  pair,  as  Handel  and  Mozart,  are  a  boat  in  the 
opposite  camp,  k  Not  duo  turba  sumus.  » — u  Laughter,  holding  both  bis  sides*  at 
the  brain-iVaugfat  buffo-ism  of  Lablache,  and  Feeling,  shedding  helpless  tears  at 
the  seientifle  pathos  of  Rubini,  are  surely  something  too.  Like  the  lilies  of  the 
field,  which  «toil  not,  neither  do  they  spin,»  the  notes  of  the  nightingale  are  Ihie 
without  effort;  yet  what  have  Architecture,  Sculpture,  Painting,  and  even  Poetry 
itself,  I  ask,  ever  produced  to  excite  the  same  universal  emotion,  as  ttiose  simple 
and  affecting  sounds,  which  have  sunk  into  the  soul  of  man  from  the  opening 
hours  of  Paradise ,  and ,  gentle  as  the  dew ,  dropt  upon  the  hearts  of  rich  and  poor, 
long  before  the  days  of  Boaz  and  of  Ruth?  The  reader,  recalling  St.  Peter's  and 
the  Parthenon,  the  Venus  de  Medicis  and  The  dying  Gladiator,  The  Last  Supper 
and  The  Descent  ftom  the  Cross ,  Othello  and  Andromache ,  will  smile  at  the  question. 
Ite  it  30^  but  let  him  answer  me  another.  Who  was  it,  k  in  all  his  glory, »  that 
was  not  equal  to  a  lily  of  the  field? 

No  foreign  poet ,  perhaps ,  has  met  with  so  much  favour  in  the  every-way  great 
country ,  of  which  U'  de  Lamartine  is  so  distinguished  an  omament ,  u  the  author 
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bt  «Tke  Statont.v  Well,  what  was  the  prime  pleasure  of  Thomson?  Why,  to  sit, 
of  a  soft  Hay  night,  at  8ie  iriodow  of  his  little  parlour  at  Richmood,  and  listen 
to  the  Surrey  DiffhtingaleB !  *  As  to  whether  that  pleasure  was  intellectual  or  no, 
nobody  can  form  a  better  idea  than  the  wither  of  uLa  MAiitations,y>—a^  de  Lamartine 
himself.  Hilton,  again,  when,  k  Men  on  «vil  tongues  and  -evil  times,  n  he  had 
r^red  Into  private  life,  and  devoted  the  obscure  remainder  of  it  to  the  compositiwi 
of  «  a  something,  which  the  world  would  not  willbigly  let  die,  r  was  in  tbe  habit 
of  r^^g ,  in  the  early  mom ,  bis  inq)ired ,  though  sightless  looks  to  hesvaa  at  the 
pealing  tones  of  an  organ ,  finding ,  that  Husic  ( «.  tbe  leatt  iTiiellectval  of  the  Arts  »  ) 
attnned  to  « harmony,  to  holt/  harmony,  a  not  only  the  outward  ear,  but  Uie  inward 
spirit  of  the  sublimest  and  most  sacred  poet ,  that  the  earth  has  se^i ,  since  Jadah 
hearkened  to  the  lyre  of  David,  and  melted  at  'The  Song  of  Solomon.*  t 
But  to  revert  to  «  £«  Montagnard  imigri  u  and  his  local  associations. 
ThoD^  Ot&teaubrland  was  actually  bom  at  St.  Halo,  the  family-seat  iras  at 
Condiour^,  a  few  miles  off,  and  there  It  was,  that  iiis  earlier  days  viwe  pretty 
much  spent.  For  purposes,  connected  with  my  little  soi-dUant  translation,  1  t&- 
visited  the  Chateau ,  about  Ax  weeks  ago ,  accompuiied  by  two  or  three  firiends , 
who  will  scarcely  forget  the  pleasant  afternoon ,  which  we  passed  together  in  its  long 
walnscoated  old  hall ,  commanding  a  fine  view  of  the  adiolning  tnatquil  lake,  with 
itt  rushet ,  bmded  by  the  zephyr,  its  turface ,  mMllmoskimmed ,  and  bvmithed  by 
the  setting  swn.  (To  Nature  dghty  years  are  but  as  yesterday!)  So  far,  so  good; 
but  irtiere  is  aeette  tant  vieille  tour  du  Mauretv  fallen,  If,  indeed,  it  ever  eusted. 
I  found  nobody  to  answer  the  question.  Again,  uLa  Dore,  » —  what  or  where  is 
that?  pet^aps  the  little  issue  of  tbe  lake,  which,  running  under  the  road,  imme- 
diately afterwards  turns  the  wheel  of  a  corn-mill ,  and  then  winds  away  through 
a  flat  but  vredl-wooded  country,  the  resort  of  snipes  and  woodcocks,  far  more  likely, 
be  it  def^raitialiy  said ,  to  form  a  good  shot  than  a  great  poet.  $  But  the  mind 
is  Its  own  place.  «  Ma  somr  »  was  his  favorite  sister ,  Lucille.  «  Mon  HeUne  n 
(as  1  learn  Indirectly  fhim  a  connexion  of  the  author's)  was  a  young  and  handsome 
English  girl ,  probably  en  visile  at  tbe  Chateau ,  the  prime  features  of  which  are 
the  old  flight  of  steps,  leading  to  it  fnna  the  spadons  grassy  court-yard,  and  the 
old  round  towers ,  aspedfMy  a*  they  are  seen  from  the  borders  of  the  lake.  The  interior, 
for  the  most  part ,  is  gloomy  and  ill-arranged ;  neverthetess ,  mdependent  even  of 
its  recent  assecIatifKis ,  it  is,  npen  the  whole,  a  fine  poetic  object, — Le  Oiliteau 

*  It  ii  to  be  Mled ,  too ,  that ,  Id  writiBB  of  tbe  nigUliigila ,  the  vwj  greiltit  poeU  bive  ntver 
biled  lo  do  better  eveo,  umI  tlut  tbe  metneit.  In  treating  tbit  enkiDdUag  *ab|eet,  hne  ioTeriiUT 
doH  well. 

t  id  Ml ,  not  leltluf  down  the  pcopbctt  u  poeti.  But  «m  J  juitifiid  <n  m  itint  ?  the  tboir 
of  a  caibednl,  at  iDthem-linte ,  vmild  certaini]'  auver— iw, 

S  Tbe  prose  of  Chlteanbtland  ii  poetry. 
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de  Combourg, — which  alwayB  ought  to,  and  alwajs  vHll,  be  visited  by  such  ap- 
liredating  minds,  as  venerate  the  name  of  Byron  in  Newstead,  and  in  Abtwtsford 
the  fome  of  Scott. 

(10)  —  ti  Let  BirondeOet.  » 

The  idea  of  this  charming  song  of  B^anger's  Is  clearly  traceable  to  the  following 
passage  in  «  Les  Martyrs  »  : 

H  Avions-nous  besoia  des  fables  d'AIcyon  et  de  Ceyx  pour  trouver  des  rapports 
K  attendrissans  entre  les  oiseaux,  qui  passent  sur  les  mers,  et  no&  destine?  Eo 
K  voyant  se  suapendre  &  nos  m&ts  des  hirondelles  fatigu6es,  nous  itiom  tentet  de 
«  lei  interroger  touchant  notre  pairie.  Sites  avaieni  pevt-4tre  vollig^  autour  de  notre 
«  demeure ,  et  tuipendu  lewri  nidi  i  notre  toil.  » 

Livre  xi. 

To  whichever  of  my  readers  may  have  perused  (and  which  of  tiiem  has  not?) 
Madame  de  StaSl's  Corinne  and  her  touching  eulogy  of  the  word  hotne ,  ( like  comfort , 
80  essentially  English, )  I  offer  no  apologies  for  having,  In  partial  disregard  of  the 
original  test,  made  It  the  burden  of  the  last  line  of  each  stanza  of  my  translation. 
The  word,  like  the  thing,  comprises  every  local  recollection,  and  is,  In  short,  the 
compendium  of  the  memory,  when,  hi  absence,  it  revwts  to — home. 

I  cite  the  passage  of  Corinne,  above  alluded  to,  merdy  premising,  that  the  unin- 
terrupted peace  of  three  and  thirty  years  and  the  long  residence  of  bo  ipany  f>f  my 
countrymen  on  the  ContlDent  must,  now-a-days,  call  for  a  considerable  modiQcation 
of  Madame  de  Staei's  assertion  : 

«  C'est  en  vain,  qu'un  Anglais  se  plait  un  moment  aux  moeurs  ritrangftres  :  son 
(c  coeur  revient  toojoura  aux  premieres  impressions  de  sa  vie,  Si  vous  interrogez 
«  des  Anglais  vognant  sur  un  vaisseau ,  k  Veitremitj  du  monde ,  et  que  vous  leur 
n  deroandiet  oh  ils  vont,  ils  vous  r^pondrout  :  home,  { chet  nous,  ]  si  c'est  en 
«  Ai^leterre,  qu'ils  retoument.  Leure  voeiu,  leur^  sentiioens,  k  quelque  distance 
n  qu'ils  soient  de  leur  ptUrie ,  sont  toujours  toum^  vers  elle.  n 

Livre  II.,  cb.  in- 

(11)  —  «  5i*yrne,  ou  la  Captive  Etpagnoie.  * 
After  the  particular  mention  of  «  Svu/me,  n  and  the  expression,  afaime  dire  tin 
«,air  espagnol,"  which  occur  in  these  very  graceful  lines  of  H'  Victor  Hugo's,  I  am 
surely  warranted  In  heading  them  as  1  have  done.  But  what  business  have  Elephants 
and  palanquins  and  palm-trees  In  the  Levant?  Is  it,  then,  a  mere  Hying  description 
of  the  East,  that  u  La  Captive  »  is  giving  us? 

(12)  —  a  Le  tabre  des  Spahis.  » 
Hope's  Anastatins  naing  indtGhrently,  and  almost  in  the  same  sentence ,  the  words 
yatagan ,  sabre ,  and  sword ,  I  have  employed  the  one  of  the  tliree ,  which  suited 
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tale  besi.  k  the  Spahees  »  ( to  cite  a  note  of  the  Greek  Gil  Bias )  «  are  Tarkish  holders 
•I  of  military  Gets ,  which  oblige  them  to  Join  the  army  at  their  own  e\pence.  » 

(18)  —  K  Je  ne  tuii  point  Torture ,  ' 

K  Pour  gVt'vn  eunvque  noir 
K  M'accorde  ma  gvitare, 

u  Me  tienne  man  miroir ,  n  ete. 

Sa  v.La  Captive,  »  who  has  clearly  no  wish  to  have  a  Turk  of  a  husband,  could 

not ,  without  awaking  a  smile ,  tell  us  in  English ,  that  she  isn't  a  Tartar,  I  have 

called  to  my  assistance  the  capital  of  a  kingdom  ( strictly  Bokhara )  of  one  of  the 

diviaiODs  of  that  extensive  country. 

(14^  —  «  Au  payif  dont  notts  sommes, 
«  Avec  les  jevnss  hommes 
(I  On  peut  parler  te  lotr.  » 

In  the  sultry  climates  of  Spain  and  Italy,  etc.  le  beau  numde  rarely  venture  out  of 
doors  before  aunset.  Brydone,  in  his  well-known  m  Tour,  »  speaks,  with  great  gusto, 
of  the  mo(Hiligbt  airings  at  Palermo.  The  following  extract  from  an  account  of  the 
Sonth-Americaa  city  of  Hendoza,  as  given  by  Captain  (now  Sir  Francis)  Head,  in 
the  K  Rough  notes*  of  bis  far  rougher  rides' across  The  Pampas,  will,  I  am  sure, 
be  read  with  pleasure  : 

K  The  women ,  in  the  day ,  are  only  seen  sitting  at  their  windows ,  in  complete  dis- 
habille, but,  in  the  eveohig,  they  come  upon  the  Alameda,  dressed  with  much  taste,  in 
evening  dresses  and  low  gowns ,  and  completely  in  the  costume  of  London  or  Paris. 
The  manner,  in  which  all  the  people  seeip  to  associate  together,  shows  a  great  deal 
of  good  feeling  and  fellowship ,  and  I  certainly  ntiver  saw  less  apparent  JetUousy  in 
any  place. 

H  The  Inhabitants,  however,  are  sadly  indolent.  A  little  after  eleven  o'clock  in  the 
morning,  the  shop-keepers  make  preparations  for  the  siesta j  they  begin  to  yawn 
a  little,  and  slowly  to  put  back  the  articles,  which  they  have,  during  the  morning, 
displayed  on  their  tables.  About  a  quarter  before  twelve ,  they  shut  up  the  shops , 
the  window-shutters  throughout  the  town  are  closed  ,  or  nearly  so ,'  and  no  individual 
is  to  be  seen  until  five ,  and  sometimes  until  six ,  o'clock  in  the  evenhig. 

«  During  this  time ,  1  used  generally  to  walk  about  the  town  to  make  a  few  ob- 
servations, it  was  really  singular  to  stand  at  the  corner  of  the  right-angle  streets , 
and,  in  every  direction,  to  find  such  perfect  solitude  in  the  middle  of  the  capital  of 
a  province.  The  noise,  occasioned  by  walking,  was  like  the  echo,  which  is  heard  in 
pacing  by  oneself  up  the  long  aisle  of  a  church  or  cathedral ,  and  the  scene  reminded 
me  of  the  deserted  streets  of  Pompeii. 

tt  Id  passing  some  of  the  houses,  I  often  heard  people  snoring,  and,  when  the  siesta 
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was  over,  I  was  frequently  much  amused  at  seeing  them  wake  upi  for  there  to 
[oOuilely  more  truth  and  pleasure  in  thus  looking  behind  the  scenes  of  private  Ufb, 
than  In  making  formal  observatioos  on  man,  when  dressed  and  disguised  for  his 
public  performance.  They  generally  lie  on  the  groaad  or  Door  of  the  room ,  and 
the  group  is  often  amuiing. 

«  I  saw,  one  day,  an  old  man  (one  of  Uie  principal  folks  of  the  town)  fast 
asleep  and  happy.  The  old  woman,  bis  wUiB,  was  awake,  and  sitting  up  in,  easy 
dishabille ,  yawning  with  all  her  might,  while  her  daaghtBE,  a  very  pret^-looking 
girl  of  about  seventeen ,  was  also  awake ,  lying  on  her  side,  and  kissing  a  oat. 

M  In  the  evening,  the  scene  begins  to  revive.  The  shops  are  opened;  a  number  of 
loads  of  grass  are  seen  walking  about  the  streets;  for  the  horse,  thti  is  carrying 
them ,  is  completely  hid.  Behind  the  load,  a  boy  stands  on  the  extremity  of  the  back; 
and,  to  moont  and  dismount,  he  climbs  up  by  the  anhnal-s  tail.  A  few  Gauchos  are 
riduig  about,  selling  fruit;  and  a  beggar  on  horseback  is  oocaslonally  seen,  with 
his  hat  in  his  hand ,  singing  a  psalm  hi  a  meluieholy  tone. 

II  As  soon  as  the  sun  has  set,  the  Alameda  is  crowded  with  people,  and  the  scene 
is  very  singular  &nd  Interesting.  The  men  are  sitting  at  tables,  eltbar  lamUag  segars 
or  eating  ices,  and  the  hidiee  ara  on  the  mud  beaches,  which  are  on  both  sides  of 
the  Alameda.  This  Alameda  to  a  walk  neatly  a  mile  long,  betwem  two  rows  of 
tall  poplars  :  on  one  side  of  it  are  the -gardenwalto  of  the  town,  ooocealed  by  roses 
and  shrubs,  and  on  the  other  the  stream  of  water,  which  supplias  the  town.  » 

(15)  —  «  Pourtant  faime  itne  rive , 

*  Ou  jamait  des  kivtrs 
«  £«  souffle  froid  n'arrive 
«  Par  lei  vitravx  ouverts.  a 
K  The  climate  Is  delightful  in  the  extremest  degree.  I  am  now  sitting ,  this  piesuit 
4'''  of  January,  with  the  windows  open,  enjoying  Uie  warm  shine  of  the  sun;  and 
my  chamber  is  set  out  with  carnations ,  roses,  and  jonquils,  Cresh.frmn  my  garden,  m 
Lady  Hary  Wortley  Montagu's  v.  letter*  from-  CatutantimpU.-* 

(16)  —  «  L'itueeie  vert,  gvi  rode^ 

«  Lvit,  vivante  &meravde, 
K  Sons  tei  britu  d'herbe  verts,  w 
This  beautiful  little  lamp  of  nature  has  met  with  a  descripticm  &«m  the  gnj>bio 
pen  of  H*  Henry  Nelson  Coleridge ,  almost  as  beautiful  as  itself : 

«  As  I  gazed,  the  air  burst  into  atoms  of  green  flrebefbre  my  face,  and,  in  an 
instant,  they  were  gone;  1  turned  rounds  and  saw  all  the  woods  upon  the  muun-- 
tains  illuminated  with  ten  thousands  of  flaming  tonnes  mQvjng  in  eveiy  direction, 
now  rising,  now  idling,  vanishing  here,  re-appearing  there,  converging  to  a  globe, 
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and  dl^rnng  In  epangleB.  No  nus  can  conceive  fVom  dry  description  alone  tlie 
magical  beauty  of  tltese  glorious  creatures;  bo  for  from  their  effect  having  been 
eu^erated  by  travellerB,  I  cui  tay,  Uiat  I  never  read  an  account  in  prose  or  verse, 
nlilch'  in  the  least  prepared  me  fbr  the  reality. 

«  There  are  two  sorts,  the  amall  fly,  wbich  flits  in  and  out  in  the  air,  the  Iwdy 
of  which  I  have  never  examined ;  and  a  Idad  of  beetle ,  which  keeps  more  to  the 
woods,  and  is  somowhat  more  stationary,  like  our  glow-worm.  This  lost  baa  two 
broad  eyes  on  the  back  of  its  head ,  which ,  when  the  phosphorescent  ener^  is 
not  exerted ,  are  of  a  dull  parchment  hue ,  but ,  upon  the  animal's  being  touched , 
shoot  fbrtti  two  streams  of  green  light,  as  intense  as  the  purest  gas.  But  the  chief 
amrce  of  splendor  Is  a  cleft  in  the  belly,  through  which  the  whole  interior  of  the 
beetle  spears  like  a  red  hot  furnace.  I  pot  one  of  these  natural  lamps  under  a  wine- 
glass in  my  bedroom  In  Trinidad ,  and ,  in  order  to  verify  some  accounts ,  which  1 
have  heard  donbted ,  I  ascertained  the  hour  on  my  watch  by  its  light  alone  with 
the  utmoat  facility.  »  * 

(17)  —  «  Smi/nu  ett  une- princatie 
ft  Avee  sow  beau  chapel; 
A  L'koweux  priniempa  aatu  atme 

«  B4pond  d  ion  appel, 
«  Et ,  caxmne  wt  riaiU  groups 
K  De  Jlews  dam  una  coupe , 
tt  Dans  set  men  ta  ddampe 
n  Pint  d'vn  frait  atvhipel.  » 
Faney  the  Lisbon  of  Asia  Hinor!  Smyrna  (190  miles  south  of  Constantinople, 
where  Lord  Byron  said  he  could  live  for  ever, )  lies,  due  west,  on  the  very  shore 
of  the  UeditsiTaBean ,  beset  with  the  IsliindB  of  the  Levant,  and  with  the  Ionian 
outs  at  B0>  graat  distutce,  quite  anthorfdng'  Uie-  happy  floi^  and'  poetic  figure  of 
the  Brepcfa  stajaia. 

(}S)  —  m.  tainte  oet  town  vtrmailUt, 
a  Ca*  drapemx  triomphants , 
»  Cat'  mauoM  £or,  pareiiles 
n  A  dn  jmteti  d't^aa*.  %■. 
If  «£aCapUtw»'be  beretalking  of  Smyrna,  she  is  also  ttikisgof  Constantinople, 
which,  as  tlte  Capital  pf  Tuitey ,  would  naltarally  gire  its  ardiitectnral  and  general 
lone  to  the  fonner.  How,  of  GoBStimttnopia  th^re  are  ntany  excellent  descriptions  by 

*  Ib  Part  ol  ^iiiii  ther  Icll  «  itor;  oft  Udf  ■ppuriog  at  ■  ball  in  ■  blick  lilk  govto  with  ■  epleadid 
I  (ttrpl  irhttlia:  tbe  ppor  lUogi  men  atniDg.  ibroagh ,  like  cockchifeci ,  lo  keen 
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Iravellers,  thougb  nooe,  poseilily,  to  surpass  what  was  respecUvdy  said  of  it  by  ivo 
authors,  who  were  never  {there, — Gibbon  and  Voltaire.  That  of  Hope's  Anastadus  is 
briefly  beautiful :  Lady  Hary  Wortley  Montagu's  is  maaifold,  owing  to  the  numerous 
parties,  to  whom  she  wrote  about  it,  during  her  twelvemonth's  residence  therein. 
*  From  her  justly  celebrated  letters  it  is,  that  I  am  about  to  draw  pretty  lai^y. 
fearing  nothing  from  the  ennui  of  the  reader : 

«  And  indeed  the  pleasure  of  going  in  a  bai^  to  Cbelsea  is  not  comparable  to 
that  of  rowing  upon  the  canal  of  the  sea  here,  where,  for  twenty  miles  together 
down  the  Bosphorus,  the  most  beautiful  variety  of  prospects  present  themselves. 
The  Asian  side  is  covered  with  ftnit-trees ,  villages,  and  the  most  delight^I  landscapes 
in  nature;  on  the  European,  stands  ConstanUnople,  situated  on  seven  bills.  The 
unequal  heights  make  it  seem  as  large  again  as  it  is,  (though  one  of  the  largest 
cities  in. the  world,)  showing  an  agreeable  mixture  of  gardens,  pine,  and  cypress-' 
trees ,  palaces ,  mosques ,  and  public  buildings ,  raised  one  above  another,  with  as 
much  beauty  and  symmetry  as  your  ladyship  ever  saw  in  a  cabinet,  adorned  by 
the  most  skilful  hands ,  where  jars  show  themselves  above  Jars,  mixed  with  canisters, 
babies,  and  candlesticks.  This  is  a  very  odd  comparison;  hut  it  gives  me  an  exact 
idea  of  the  thing.  » 

« I  had  found  eo  little  diversion  in  the  Vizier's  harem ,  that  I  had  no  mind  to 
go  into  another.  But  her  importunity  prevailed  with  me,  and  1  am  extremely  glad 
I  was  80  complaisant.  All  things  here  were  with  quite  another  air  than  at  the  Grand- 
Vizier's  ;  and  the  very  house  confessed  the  difTerence  between  an  old  devotee  and  a 
young  beauty.  It  was  nicely  clean  and  magnificent.  I  was  met  at  the  door  by  two  black 
eunuchs ,  who  led  me  through  a  long  gallery  between  two  ranks  of  beautiful  young 
girls,  with  their  hair  finely  plaited,  almost  hanging  to  their  feet^  all  dressed  in 
fine  light  damasks,  brocaded  with  silver.  I  am  sorry,  that  good  manners  did  not 
permit  me  to  stop  to  consider  them  nearer.  But  that  thought  was  lost  upon  my  entrance 
into  a  large  room  or  rather  pavilion ,  built  round  with  gilded  sashes,  which  were  most 
of  them  thrown  up;  and  the  trees,  planted  near  them,  gave  an  agreeable  shade,  which 
hindered  the  sun  from  being  troublesome.  The  jessamines  and  honeysuckles,  that 
twisted  round  their  trunks ,  shed  a  soft  perfume ,  increased  by  a  white  marble  fountain 
playing  sweet  water  in  the  lower  part  of  the  room ,  which  fell  into  tliree  or  four  basins 
with  a  pleasing  sound.  The  roof  was  painted  with  all  sorts  of  flowers ,  falling  out  of 
gilded  baskets,  that  seemed  tumbling  down.  On  a  sof^,  raised  three  steps,  and  covered 
with  fine  Persian  carpels ,  sat  the  kiyaya's  lady,  leaning  on  cu^mis  of  white  satin , 
embroidered ;  and  at  her  feet  sat  two  young  girls  abont  twelve  years  old ,  lovdy  at 
angels ,  dressed  perfectly  rich ,  and  almost  covered  with  jewels^  But  they  were  hardly 

*  Tbe  bigheit  compliment  erer  ptid  Ut  UiMe  cbirmiDg  eompoilUont  — remtrqutblc,  u  the;  an, 
for  Ibdr  tut  >nd  grtea,  their  wit  (M  paint,  — ii  aartlj  to  be  tomd  in  Ibe  ptgei  ot  Don  Jvu, 
wfcara  Ut  Lordiblp  bai  borrowed  (Ton  tbtm  again  and  again. 
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fleen  near  the  fair  Fatima ,  bo  much  her  beauty  effaced  every  thing  I  have  seen  in  En- 
gland or  Gennany.  1  must  own ,  that  1  never  saw  any  thing  so  gloriously  beautiful.  » 

(19)  —  a  Et  la  cieogne  blanelie.  » 

«  Here  are  some  little  birds  held  in  a  sort  of  religions  reverence,  and ,  for  that 
reason,  multiply  prodigiously  :  turtles,  on  account  of  their  innocence;  and  storks, 
because  (hey  are  supposed  to  make,  every  winter,  the  pilgrimage  to  Mecca.  To  say 
truth,  they  are  the  happiest  subjects  under  the  Turkish  government,  and  are  so 
sensible  of  their  privileges,  that  they  walk  the  streets  without  fear,  and  generally 
build  in  the  low  parts  of  houses.  Happy  are  those ,  whose  houses  are  so  distinguished , 
as  the  vulgar  Turks  are  perfectly  persuaded ,  that  they  will  not  be  that  year  attacked 
either  by  fire  or  pestilence.  I  have  the  happiness  of  one  of  their  sacred  nests  under 
my  dbamber-window. » 

(20)  —  «  Taime  en  vn  tit  de  mousses 

K  Dire  vn  air  espagnol, 
n  Qvand  mes  eompagnet  donees, 

K  Du  pied  rasant  l«  sol, 
K  Legion  vagabonde, 
K  Oit  le  sourire  abonde, 
«  Font  tournoyer  leur  ronde 

«  Sous  un  rotid  parasol.  » 

Presuming  «  met  eompagtus  douces  »  to  be  compatriots  of  « £a  Captive , »  I  have 
made  them  dance  the  lively  saraband ,  which ,  I  trust ,  will  be  deemed  no  unwelcome 
substitute  for  the  « font  tournoyer  leur  ronde  sous  un  rond  parasol ,  »  —  being ,  to  me 
at  least,  a  somewhat  puerile  play  upon  words.  «  Butn  (I  seem  to  hear  some  small 
critic  say)  nyon  not  only  impose  upon  ns  your  saraband  and  your  humming-bird 
«  and  your  Bokh&r,  but  you  have  actually  changed  La  Fontaine's  Caucasus  into  an 
K  Etna,  and  Andr^  Ch^nier's  nightingale  into  a  larkMI  »  Small  critic!  you  are  quite 
right.  In  addition  to  the  employ  of  one  mountain  or  of  one  singing-bird  for  another 
being,  as  it  happened,  a  matter  of  downright  indifTerence  to  the  sense  of  the  text, 
I  bad  the  rhythm  to  look  to,  aud,  by  implication,  the  rhyme;  and,  as  Byron  says, 

«  Kings  are  less  imperative  than  rhymes,  » 
But  how  came  you  to  foi^et ,  that  1  have  left  out  a  tine  of  k  £a  Captive  »  altogether? 
You  see  how  honest  I  am! 

(21)  —  t  £«  nid  de  Fauvette.  > 

Tliis  pretty  Utile  piece  of  Berquin'a  is  indebted  to  Shenstone,  not  only  for  its  metre 
■ad  its  atyla ,  but  for  its  ideas  as  well ,  comme  le  void : 
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—  ge- 
lt 1  have  found  out  a  gift  for  my  bir ; 

II  1  have  found  where  the  wood-pigeons  breed  : 
«  But  let  me  that  plunder  forbear, 

(I  She  will  say  'twas  a  barbaroos  deed. 
N  For  be  ne'er  could  be  true,  she  averr'd} 

«  Who  would  rob  a  poor  bird  of  its  young : 
«  And  I  lov'd  her  the  more  when  I  heard 
e.  Snch  leoderneas  Ml  tnm  her  tongue.  » 
Of  the  grace  and  beauty  of  the  above  lines  there  can  never  be  a  qnesUoa ,  but , 
malgr^  .their  euphonious  merit  and  the  extreme  partiality  of  the  1^  weli-known 
Thomas  Roscoe,  of  Liverpool,  fbr  the  melodious  poet  of  the  Leasowes,  it  is  by 
no  means  desirable ,  that  the  t-Pattoral  Ballads,  ■ — the  elegance  <tf  which  borduv 
npon  the  feeble,  as  their  simplicity  does  upon  the  fade, — dMuld,  is  a  canon  of 
taste,  ever  be  held  in  such  very  high  estlmatlim.  The  style,  as  an  exertion,  like 
sundry  others,  is  charming,  H  Is  true,  but,  as  a  faahi(M,  would  indeed  be  «  rei 
pestimi  exempli. »  An  amusing  parody  of  «  TAe  detpairing  SKepktrd  »  ( by  Itowe ) 
appeared  some  years  back,  wltereot  I  give  the  first  staosa  as  a  qiecimen : 
n  By  the  side  of  a  mnrmuring  tiream 

«  As  an  elderly  gmtleman  sat , 
«  On  the  top  of  his  head  was  his  wig, 

«  On  the  top  of  his  wig  was  his  bat. 
ft  Tlie  wind  it  blew  high  and  blew  Btnuig , 

ft  As  this  dderly  gentleman  sat, 
H  So  off  ttwa  bis  bead  went  his  wig, 
«  And  after  bis  wig  went  bis  hat.  v 
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( F*iirHi    reprt»<. ) 


BY 
STEPHEN     PRKNTI8,     H.     A. 

AintaOK   OF 


'While  the  faailAj's  begemm'd  vith  the  dew  of  the  morn^ 
I  abandon  my  nest  in  the  glittering  oom. 
And  mcrrilj-,  merrily,  merrily  sing 
The  BODg,  that  1  sung 
To  my  mate  and  my  yAnng, 
When  yc8t(x<day  beam'd  <hi  the  beaatifal  skiing. 
As  I  soar  in  the  exqiusite  asure  above, 
I  si^.to  my  dariings,  I  sing  to  my  love, 
.  Ha  bird  of  a  milliwi  so  happ7  as  I, 
As,  higher  and  fairer, 
And  higher  ^d  higher^ 
I'm  wing^g  my' mosuol  flight  in  the  sky.  : 
MeiTPtty, — marily, — merrily, — merrily; — 
Should  ye  miss  now  and  then  a  few  notes  of  my  lay, 
'lis  the  wandering  zephyr,'  that  wafis  'oa  avay.        '    . 


yGoot^le 


With  a  spirit  as  light  as  the  carol  ;e  hear, 
I  sing  to  my  darlings,  1  sing  to  my  dear, 

At  the  glow  of  the  east, — at  the  rise  of  the  Sun,- 
And  merrily  chant, 
As  his  shafts  are  aslant, 
And  the  YanishiDg  vapour  is  border'd  'with  dun, 
And  the  atoms  o'  cloud,  that  discolour  the  blue 
In  the  opposite  west,  are  of  ambery  hue. 

Like  the  hosoming  feathers  the  mavises  bear. 
And  these  pinions  of  mine 
Are  begitt  with  the  sbioe , 
As  I  swiftly  ascend  in  the  deUcate  air. 

Merrily, — merrily, — merrily, — merrily ; — 
Should  ye  miss  now  and  then  a  few  notes  of  my  lay, 
'Tis  the  wandering  z^hjr,  that  wafls  'cm  away. 


I'lio'  I  seem  in  my  joy  but  the  morning  t»  'greet, 
I  sing  to  my  daclings^  I  erog  to  my  sweet, 

Of  the  wonders  above  aad  the  wonders  below, 
— Of  this  dainty  domain 
And  the  radiant  plain , 
Where  the  waters  of  Ocean  unlimited  ikrw. 
And  the  l>ay  and  liie  'Irigfat  arc  too  many  to  tell, 
Like  the  clifT  and  Ihe  heatli  uid  the  hill  and  the  ddl 
And  the  town  and  the  bourg  and  the  vUla  and  co 
And  the  cattle  and  diecp. 
That  bespeokle  ^c  steep , 
As  the  daisieB  ihe  meadow  at  Midsummer  'dot. 
Mcrriiy, — moiriiy, — merrily,*-^nerrily ; — 
Should  ^e  miss  mm  ■atti  then  a  few  notes  of  my  lay, 
lis  the  wandering  aephyr,  that  vrafts  ~em  awwy. 
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Still  >hi|^iar  ead  Mi^uir, — above  and  above  y — 
I  sing  to  my-dsriiBgt,  I  >nijg  to  my -Iovb, 

'Of  tteiBca  Jiad-tlie  ^ore  and  Ihe  rirarandlaaf 

'Wliere  Hie  'insillBr  \wai 

AaA  tbQ  «iral&  of  'mod 

In  dlniaiiliiiig  «m  and  in  dinnHS  'igm ; 

Where  the  ^alwitDBn'K  udl  lis  las  anaU  ta  a  J^e,  - 

And  the  waste-^itlie'n&'veB  tiit'iu  lar^  ^aa.a.lake; 

Vftete  ttK  iwwd  as  la  :giOKB,  attf  the jifnrcb-«howmg  tow'rs, 
With  thnt  TOtiiUBiaMid, 
Just  ai^aar  nil  the  gmmfl., 
Aul  rflie  idlda  M  'tte  0^  «n  mo  trilor  than  tDoAr'rs. 
llwitty  j"— BiBtrtly ,— MWittyy— ^MSiiiy  5 — 
Should  .ye 'law  ('as'Te  nmdti)  la  ftownoteb  of'tnyda^, 
'Hb  the  diotanGeib«lii«feii-i»,-tbat'«A«i''eBiimraf. 


Hi#ier  iap,-ml4gtar  lup^-MJa  a,  .ma^aalam  tfbm 
I  sing  to  my  i^n^jifag^j  J  (stag  >ta  Hy  (deu, 
-tPkitrof'cafftti,  <stfiich  ii  .fadivg  w  jbat  .dn  4te  ri^ht, 
But  of  ngiiMs,  «t  iiHMin    - 
'>^ere  .the  glorioiis  Mooa 
EAnd  the  migiiiflid  .stai*  at«  mspeikdriy-'bri^t.; — 
Where  the  'Vndt  :oitirhead  i«  '(tf  azaiij  ao  nne, 
But  of  purple  m  deep  as-tbs  phwnot  iler  vqrB, 
^Wbioli  m^'wtb-thephimagejirdBBen.Biqr.iie:, 
And  the  neigMHMhng  it)ii«w 
Of  &e  D«i^  knom 
iBgr  the  iriDiUB.,  tb«t  ftir'BTer  itkcnnllie  iths  akr. 

iBhMld  tye  doie  (as  lye  .mOBt)  .a  ifiiw  meles. >aC  my  Oay, 
'Tis  the  distanee  dMtushi  i^,  iMt  [tabes  'eta  iavtoy.    ' 
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Higher  up, — liigber  np^r-till  my  jDuiitey ''a  comidcile, 
I  sing  to  my  darlings  ^  I  sing  to  my  sveet, 

Of  the  Being,  that  Natnre  oonfess'd  for  1^  Lord, 
When  the  li^t,  it  was  bwD, 
And  the  glo(»n ,  it  was  gone. 
As  His  marvellouB  flat  wnU  flashing  abroad. 
It  is  He ,  imto  Whnn  not  a  creatare  is  mean , — 
It  is  H«',  ever  seeing,  tho'  CTer  unseen,— 

.  nut  iospiretfa  tlu.  nigjitingale's  Tojce  in  the  dark , 
And  begayeth  the  ^eo 
With  the  linnet  again  ^ 
And  the  air  with  the  eariy  salute  of  the  Jaik. 
Merrily,— meriily, — merrily, — merrily;— 
Should  ye  lose  at  each  moment  a  note  of  my  lay, 
'Tis  the.diatance  between  us,  that  takes  it  away. 


Higher  ap,'^igber  up, bat  I  'm  i 

In  an  ether  nnfit  for  a  poor  little  bird, 

Where  the  aI^^,  perchance,  and  the  seraphs  ure  n 
So,  my  orisons  snng 
To  nay  xiate  and  my  yooog, 
I  will  down,  to-  my  darlings  and  down  to  my  dear. 
With  my  heart  oo  the  earth,  can  I  linger  aboTO?       ■.  ■ 
IS'o ,  never,  my  little  ones  1  never,  my  love  1 

See,  0ee, — the  delight  of  ray  bosom  to  meet,->- 
1:00  ca^er  t»  stop, 
How  fondly  I  drop, 
And  home  to  my  darlings-  and  home  to  my  sweet ! 
Merrily,— merrily,— merrily , — nunily ; — 
While  ^e  barley  's  b^^enun'd  with  the  dew  of  the  Man 
I  retam  to  my  Best  tin  the  glittering  com. 
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Whea ,  a  few  months  back ,  I  ventured ,  in  spite  of  dieir  preoccapied  minds , 
10  come  berore  the  resideats  of  Diaaa  witb  my  speciubns  of  TaAFfSLATiON  frou 
THE  FRBKCH,  I  argoed  to  myself,  that  the  feeling  of  the  hoar,  however  paramount, 
would  DOt  and  could  not  so  utterly  engross  the  speaker  of  either  tongue ,  as  to 
cause  a  little  work  to  be  left  unopened ,  which  consisted  half  of  soch  beautifVil 
originals.  Gladly  and  gratefully  can  I  say,  that  I  argued  right.  So  unbroken  was 
the  claim  of  Uiose  charming  poets,  that  Messieurs  F.  and  L.  L.  and  A.  G. ,  in 
escaping  a  moment  firom  the  troubled  waters  of  politics,  and  in  honouring  my 
imilalive  task  with  tbe  kind  and  critical  notice  of  three  respective  Journals ,  expressed 
the  pleasure  they  had  felt  in  drinking  of  that  Helicon  anew.  The  present  hour, 
perhaps,  is  more  important  still,  and  tbe  politics  more  absorbing,  and  yet, 
witb  no  such  auxiliaries  now,  with  no  immortal  lines  on  tbe  one  page,  and  m(h 
no  indebted  ideas  on  the  other,  do  I,  venturing  afresh,  come  forward  with  a 
)MMk  again.  Emboldened  by  what?  by  the  double  love,  deep  and  common  to 
us  all,  more  fervid  even  than  that  of  poetry  and  older  than  poetry  itself, — by 
the  double ,  deep ,  and  common  love  of  Nature  and  of  Home.  Not  to  forestall 
ihe  matter  of  my  verses,  which  must,  be  my  warrant  or  no,  I  will  only  beg  leave 
to  add,  that  I  rejoice,  with  a  thankful  joy,  while  ferment  alas  I  is  all  but  universal, 
Iff  have  foqnd  my  littie  picture  of  peace  in  this  endearing  country  of  Dinan, — a 
country,  like  its  people,  worthy  of  worthier  affections  than  mine; — a  country,  that 
commands  the  praises  of  so  many  pens,  and  of  which  a  native,  in  a  local  Paper 
of  Uie  other  day,  gave  a  description,  so  eloquent,  so  smiling,  and  so  just^ — a 
country  of  hoary  towers  and  ruined  wall^  and  fine  historic  associations; — a 
pountry  of  unstudied  charm ,  of  rich  and  random  verdure,  of  choice  and  easy 
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combinations  or  water,  wood,  and  rock,  enhanced,  too,  at  a  ihonsand  turns, 
by  a  thonsand  lovely  accidents  of  light  and  sha(le;-~a  counlry,  like  the  fabled 
Bacchus ,  >  ever  fair  and  ever  young , »  and  of  whose  beanty  may  be  said  i 
what  is  said  by  Antony  of  Cleopatra's , 

tt  Age  cannot  wither  it,  nor  custom  stale 
n  Its  infinite  variety ;  » 

--a  connlry  of  healthy  site  and  air,  of  sodal  freedom,  and  onservile  unexpence; 
— a  country,  where  the  lapse  of  human  life  is  like  a  rillei's  in  a  mead ; — a  coQotry, 
where  the  fiery  passions  of  the  Capital  are  happily  anknown-, — a  country,  where 
la  belle  Nature  of  la  belle  France,  a  stranger  to  the  crimiDal  excesses  of  man , 
for  ever  fills  the  sacred  daties ,  for  ever  plays  the  innocent  part ,  assipcd  her 
by  a  great  and  pure  God; — a  connlry,  where  the  political  bouteversemens  of 
Europe  are  so  many  faiblea  ricochets ,  so  many  weak  ri^unils ,  which  spend 
themselves  in  the  distance ;  — a  country,  where  ( to  speak  flgDralively )  the  thunders 
of  Paris  are  inaudible  to  the  turtles  of  the  wood;  where  the  nightingale,  wiih 
his  flow  of  melody,  kept  welhng  to  his  mate,  as  she  warmed  her  quiet  nest 
during  the  Insurrection  of  June,  and  where  (he  clamours  of  that  terrific  scene 
disturbed  not,  even  for  a  moment,  the  wild,  delicious  pipings  of  (he  blackbird 
and  the  thrash.  The  simple  linnets,  as  dulcet  as  (hey  were  in  Eden  and  Arcadia, 
know  nothing  of  the  Revolutions  or  the  Ruins  of  Empires ,  and  the  joyous  larks 
are  as  ignorant  as  they,  that  the  world,  in  which  they  sing  so  sweetly  at  their 
will ,  has  furnished  with  his  facls  a  Volney  or  a  Vertot.  In  other  words  and 
soberer,  the  love  of  Nature  and  of  Home,  like  the  music  of  the  birds,  is  fised, 
unfailing ,  and  beredilary,  and  thus  was  I  induced  to  write ,  malgr^  this  season 
of  busy  telegraphs,  what,  on  the  same  account,  I  humbly  hope  may  be  read. 
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Oh !  ever  young  at  heart  and  ever  wise 
Ib  he,  that  from  the  sordid  city's  din 
With  open  breast  to  gentle  Nature  flies, 
And  lets  the  suiuhine  of  the  spirit  in ; 
And,  like  the  dial-shade  before  my  eyes, 
— Yon  tablet ,  Tfiih  its  solar  index  thin , 
Whose  shadow  stops  -when  shadows  iDterrene , — 
Doth  number  none  bnt  only  honrs  serene. — 


And  Hay  is  come  again !  again  is  come 
Soft,  leafy,  sunny,  tfweet,  melodious  Hay! 

The  wonted  music,  and  the  wonted  hum, 
Bees  on  each  bank,  and  birds  on  ev'ry  sprays 

And  swarming  bntterflies, — a  swelling  saml — 
With  all  the  riTal  colours  they  display, 

That,  DOW  at  rest,  and  now  upon  the  wfog, 

Subscribe  their  happy  homage  to  the  Spring  I. 
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—  J  — 

The  azure  air,' — the  same,  that  sorely  brealh'd 
In  early  Paradise  the  breath  of  HeaveD , 

"WheD  sinless  £ve  UDfading  fillets  wreath 'd. 
And  joy  did  oothiog  know  or  soirow's  leaven ; 

Ere  yet  the  sodden  Earth  wilh  vapoar  seetb'd 
Of  universal  tears ,  or  yet  was  riven 

The  universal  heart  with  penal  pain , 

Whose  ocean  ebbs  to  only  flow  again  ,— 


The  azure  air,  still  glowing  with  the  rise 
Of  Sol,— an  element  of  burnisb'd  blue!— 

The  soaring  lark,  that  lessens  in  ihe  skies, 
Whose  song  is  melting  into  nothing  too; — 

The  moral  of  tbe  morn , — the  homilies 
The  mind  may  read ,  aye ,  even  in  the  dew, 

That  brightly  bathes  tbe  smiling,  weeping  flower 

Those  transient  children  of  the  hcri'd  showers; — 


The  Ranee,  without  a  ripple  that  doth  glidp 
Insensibly  along  the  winding  vale;-^ 

The  lazy  lilies, ^lazy  as  the  tide; — 
The  balmy  slumbers  of  the  western  gale  ;-•- 

The  viewless  choir  on  either  singing  side, 
Tbe  plaining  siory  and  the  cooing  late ; — 

The  boughey  shade  and  ray-begilded  bushes, 

Instinct  yvitb  blackbirds  ^ad  aliye  with  thru^es ; 
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The  voice,  that's  heard  in  each  BDrrounding  place, 

Like  Humour*s,  all  at  once,  both  hr  and  oear,- 
Tbe  TTOodland  wiap ,  that  mocks  the  leafj  space , 
And  now  is  there,  and  now  again  is  here, — 
Whose  dispulahle  home  no  ear  can  trace, 
Mo  visioa  ascertain,  however  clear, — 
—Tbe  coTU't  cuckoo's  note, — that  shifting  thing, — 
—That  load  enigma  of  the  lan^iiiig  Spring ; — 


The  rock  of  many  hoes  and  loft;  head , 
Aliernate  white  and  yellow,  grey  and  green, 

'Where  cherry-trees  of  chance  already  shed 
Their  bloom  open  the  speckled  gorse  betweeo, 

A.nd  ivy,  that  afiecis  the  quick  and  dead, 
Doth  fVeshiy  glilter  in  the  sunny  sheen', 

And  overrun  the  wUht^d  and  enscale 

The  ^ivini;  branches  with  a  coat  of  mail ; — 


The  oak ,  the  elm ,  the  aspen  and  the  ash , 
The  willow  and  the  beech,  the  larch  and  Itr, 

Whose  vernal  tints  harmoniously  clash, 
Like  vari'd  youth ,  with  each  iis  character ; — 

The  wheeling  kite  above  me,  and  the  dash 
Of  buzzards  in  the  broom  j — the  airy  stir, 

That  flutters  round i— the  swallow  and  the  swift, 

That  seize  the  snowy  blossoms,  as  they  drift 
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From  hanging  orchards ,  ^elviug  to  Ibe  slream , 
Where  woodpeckers  at  work  are  lapping  hard 

The  old  and  aaly  Irees; — the  cbequer'd  gleam, 
That  dazzles  in  the  shaw; — the  daisy-starr'd 

And  cowslip-cover'd  bank; — the  buzzing  beam; 
The  lambs  at  early  play  upon  the  swEurd ; — 

Th'  intoxicating  feel — the  tipty  mirth 

And  jollity  of  Spring  apoa  the  earth ; — 


The  blithe  employ  of  Nature-uding  Art , 
Which  leads  (be  walk  (o  wander  like  a  ritt 

From  dizzy  points,  that  make  the  timid  start. 
Yet  Nature  over  Haa  preTailiog  still , 

As  conies  o^er  the  tombs,  that  rot  apart, 
Where  Tintern  by  the  everlasting  hill 

Is  greenly  back'd ,  and  water'd  by  the  Wye , 

Whose  happy  waves  (he  touch  of  l^ee  defy  ;— 


The  volootary  bow'r-,— (he  hazard  hedge;— 
The  clinging  hop ,  as  random  as  the  vine , 

That  gad  together  oa  the  massy  ledge 
And  where  the  zephyr'd  periwinkles  twine, 

And  whisper  of  Bouseeau; — the  very  edge 
Alive  with  truant  suckles  and  the  bine , 

Which  stray  like  children  of  the  mountaiaeer, 

That  skirt  the  cliff,  and  never  know  a  fear;-? 
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The  rod[y  stiur, — the  fanciful  kiosk  , — 
(  Which  not  without  a  pause  ye  upward  win , ) 
Be&et  with  briars,  sis  potent  as  the  musk 

Of  Asiatic  goats,  that  ramble  in 
Their  wilderness  of  spice  from  dawn  to  dusk , 

And  batten  on  aroma,' — jessamine, 
And  mignonette ,  and  pink ,  and  saucy  pea , 
As  pert  as  wrens,  and  bold  as  robins  be. 


Or  childhood ,  with  lb'  assurance  of  an  age , 
Thai  stands  not  on  respect  of  rank  or  years , 

Bat,  e'en  as  Capid,  ready  to  ei^age 
The  giant  of  Conventioa ,  freely  peers 

Its  face  into  a  king's,  tod  to  the  sage 
Bespoods  as  wide  as  Hotspnr,  or  endears 

Its  sallies  to  yoar  man  of  common  sense 

With  most  irrelevant  impertinence  j— 


And ,  near  at  hand ,  as  higher  ye  advance , 

Tlie  hasel's  living  openwork  of  green , 
By  Natnre  krat,  in  order  for  the  Bance 

To  shine ,  with  donble  cbarm ,  the  boughs  between , 
( -—The  (Ai  device  of  Beauty  lo  enhance 

Th'  effect  of  features ,  thus  by  snatebes  seen , 
And  ah!  the  glimpsy  loTeliness  and  grace, 
That  play,  like  northern  lights,  beneaib  the  lace!)-* 
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Th'  acacia,  that  indigenously  grows, 
( —The  (all  Diana  of  a  forest ,  foil 
Of  sbrabs  to  honour  her — ); — the  guelder-rose, 

A-btossoming  vritb  balls,  as  while  as  wool; — 
The  choice  syringa,  (bat  an  odeur  (brows 

At  (iroes  as  luscious  as  (he  a(ur-gul, 
For  whom  the  Hafiz  of  the  feather'd  throng 
Id  Persia  pours  bis  most  melodious  song; — 


The  sumach,  with  its  dark,  congenial  leaves, 
So  fitly  form'd  some  welling  fount  (o  shade 

By  where  (be  world-escbewing  poet  weaves 
His  sonnets  to  Vaucluse,  or,  fondly  laid, 

The  lover  with  a  pleasing  sorrow  grieves, 
And  paints  the  virtues  of  his  absent  maid , 

And  tells  the  woods  of  all  her  traits  so  dear. 

As  if  the  woods  conld  either  see  or  hear! 


^A  soft  retreat,  and  one,  that  softly  drew 

The  soul  of  Hoscbus  with  the  pea  of  Uoore, 

In  lines  so  simple  and  so  polish'd  too. 
And  such  as  to  itself  the  heart  says  o'er, 

Recalling,  as  those  placid  pictures  do, 
A  something  it  has  known  or  dream'd  before » 

And  showing  (o  (be  cold  and  barass'd  bjeast 

The  warm,  still  images  of  love  and  restj — 
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The  lilac ,  with  ils  load  of  fleeting  grey ; — 
The  rich  labnraani ,  lavish  as  the  heir, 

That  squanders  all  at  once  his  wealth  away, 
Aad  goes  the  poor,  uopili'd  morrow  bare; — 

The  scented  hawthorn's  seasonable  May, 
That  roofs  the  violets ,  which ,  here  and  there , 

Still  linger  io  the  leaves,  and  ask  with  sighs 

A  further  furlough  of  the  williug  skies ; — 


The  many-linted ,  many-smelling  flowers , 
— ^A.  many-nam'd  and  many-natnr'd  show, — 
Whereof  are  some ,  that ,  fit  for  Phoebus'  bowers , 

Retura  the  fine  effulgence  of  his  glow ; 
And  some,  that,  op'oing  at  the  ev'oing  honrs,    - 

Perfume  the  dusk,  and  in  sedusion  blow, 
These  worshipping  (he  shade,  and  those  ihe  snn. 
The  gay  adoring  what  the  quiet  shun; — 


The  Rose ,  coeval  with  The  Queen  of  Love , 

— The  Qoeen  of  FloWcrs  with  Copid's  mother  born , — 

To  crown  the  high  festivity  of  Jove , 

And  Paphos  wiA  a  purple  light  adorn , 
And  add  a  grace  to  Ganymede  above, 

And  tip  the  fairy  fingcvs  of  the  Morn, 
— The  Rose,  that  blasb'd  on  Helen's  cheek ,  and  diarm'd 
The  gaze  of  Troy,  and  all  its  ire  disarm'd  ;— 
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Tbe  Hjrtle,  ever  typical  and  true, 
( The  emblem  o(  her  own  enchsDiing  isle , ) 
Which  neyer  koowe  (as  Cyprus  never  knew) 

A  change  come  o'er  her,  even  for  a  while  j — 
Tbe  Lily,  or  ihe  waa  and  slighted  bae, 

That  wears  by  day  a  tear-repressing  snule , 
Bat  hangs  her  head  when  darkness  veils  the  lea , 
And,  like  Griselda,  mourns  when  none  can  aeej- 


Tbe  stori'd  Clylie,— she,  Ibat,  lo  her  bane, 
Allnr'd  of  old  Apollo's  ardent  eye , 

Which  punisb'd  her  with  passion,  and,  again 
Averted,  bUz'd  npon  another  by. 

Who  buri'd  ont  of  sight,  she  [un'd  in  vain 
At  him,  that  doom'd  her  only  not  to  die, 

Transform'd  into  a  ibing  or  gaudy  grief. 

Which,  loving  still,  u  still  without  relief. 


For  still,  a  moving  monumoit  of  woe, 
From  east  to  west  she  gradually  turns 

Her  sun-beseeching  bee,  pursning  slow 
The  slow-revolving  splendour  as  it  boms. 

Nor  drops  her  longing  look,  'till  quite  below 
Th'  horizon  he  is  gone,  then  bowing  yearns 

Towards  bim  still,  and  still  without  a  hope, 
—The  dial  of  despair, — the  Hdiotrope; — 
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And  others ,  too ,  of  pnre  poetic  cast , 

Bise  villi  faia  rise,  and  with  his  setting  set* 
As  be — vrhose  vivid  povt'rs  impair'd  at  last, 
■   Wb«  age  and  sickness  in  bis  body  met, — 
DncoDsdons  was  of  presoit  and  of  past 

From  (wilif^t  to  Ibe  dawo,  bat,  rallyii^  yet; 
Began  to  gather  with  the  mieat  ray 
A  dim  idea  of  the  yesterday. 


Wbich  kindled  into  light  by  wann  degrees, 

In  common  with  the  earth,  and  caaght  the  hues 
Of  that  reeorriDg  god ,  whose  nainre  is , 

Like  Memory,  to  gild  what  he  renews. 
llie  list'ning  friends ,  the  talk  beneath  the  trees , 
— ^Whatever  to  the  mind  the  mind  renews, — 
All,  all,  tho'  soon  to  melt  as  the  mirage, 
Game  baek  upon  the  sense  of  old  Lesage , 


Who  daily  with  the  sim  kqrt  even  pace, 

And  reMb'd  at  noon  the  zenith  of  his  wit^ 
(A$modetu  Bedivivui  fhr  the  space, 

— ^The  sorry  space, — the  orh  permitted  it,  ) 

Tbm  soher'd  on  and  on  of  time  and  place, 
lUl  lol  once  more  the  parting  (^ory  ht 

Hw  bomids  of  misty  Bespems ,  and  thai 

He  Mnk  into  ftttdty  again  •,— 
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And  some  there  are,  that,  irro(|aDt)y  fair, 
Parade,  like  silly  girls,  ibelr  beauty  brave, 

To  waoe,  lilce  va[Hd  dowagers,  that  bear 
Thdr  folse  aod  woold-be  freshDCss  to  the  grave; 

But  these  say  notbing  to  the  heart,  for  where 
The  inward  charm  the  breathing  roses  have? 

And  80  with  such ,  in  whom  ye  fail  to  find 

That  more  than  magic  zone, — a  viinning  mindf-—* 


And  some,  again,  in  simple  fashion  ded('d, 
That  fill  their  modest  station  on  the  soil, 

With  nanghi  ibe  common  notice  to  attract,  ' 
Are  emblems  of  the  mass,  who  form  a  foil 

To  set  the  others  oS,  till  death  cdleet 
The  idly  vaio,  and  them,  that  s[rin  and  toil, 

And  do  the  doty  of  their  qniet  day, 

And,  notdess  cane,  as  noteless  pass  away;— t 


And  some  are  up  and  ont  upon  the  ineads. 
As  when  the  homed  Pan  of  chudc  yore 

Was  wont  to  watch  for  Syrinx  in  the  reeds. 
And  Plato  gaiher'd  Proserpine,  and  bore 

The  pallid  Victim  with  his  sooty  steeds 
Away  to  Acheron's  tintimdy  shore. 

The  while  bw  flow'rs  kepi  drop|Hng  in  the  wake, 

And,  wet  mth  tears,  made  Geres'  heart  to  ache. 
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As  many  a  mortal  heart  dotb  acbe  tbe  same. 

When  Yoalb,  (be  epoil  of  Atrophy,  beqimtfas 
the  touching  tokens  of  a  serer'd  daim , 
— As  foil  of  sorrow  as  the  scatter'd  irreatha, 
That  fell  from  Dis's  car,— ^or  love  and  fotoe 

To  ttrine  into  a  corouJ,  that  breathes 
or  early  amaranth ,  and  cannot  die , 
Nor  Masoo'i  stn^e,  nor  Sidly's  monody;-^ 


And  some  i  in  the  Hytbcrfogy  of  Flow'rs , 
Tbe  Dryads  are.— the  genii  of  the  Wood,— 

The  same,  as  witness'd,  in  tbe  dden  houra, 
Adonis,  dying  in  the  solitnde, 

And  Venas ,  bou  above  him ,  sheddii^  shov'rs 
Of  tears,  not  wholly  idle,  bat  enda'd 

With  virlne  yet,  sioce  where  Adorns  fell 

Th'  Anemne  arose  to  itA  the  ddl, 


—A  dainty  dunee,  allho*  the  chang'd  alas! 

Was  doom'd  no  more  a  title  to  retain, 
As  meet  for  ptfpetuity  as  was 

Or  his,  ytimaa  Envy  dew  npon  the  plain. 
Or  his,  who  por'd  upon  the  fktal  glass 

Of  Vanity ,  that  fodeth  wiser  men , 
Because  the  sage  complacence,  that  can  stoop 
To  Self  alwe,  is  son  to  be  a  dope;-- 
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And  sonie — lb4  wild  and  ioterweaviDg  Uniigs, 
As  sby  as  those  smalt  foresters,  ihe  elves, 

That  link  tlieir  little  baods  by  mossy  springs, 
And  bide  in  banote  as  sylvan  as  themselves, 
( The  sweetest  sure  of  sweet  imaginings ! ) — 
Are  peeping  where  the  busy  dormouse  delves 

His  looih  into  Ihe  nnt  be  duly  stor'd, 

When  drowsy  Butnmn  bade  him  bive  bis  board  ;- 


And  some,  tbe  Nalds  of  the  fioral  crowd , 
Are  found,  Uie  Silence,  on  the  riveHoa^; 

And  snne  upon  the  wave,  in  beaitty  bow'd, 
Beflected  0oat,  with  all  ihdr  leaves  at  lai^, 
—Tbe  Lilies  of  the  Nile,  as  justly  prond 
As  Cleopatra,  sailing  in  her  bai^e, 

Wbo,  glapdng  at  tbe  flood,  that  mirror'd  tbers 

Iler  queenly  face,  saw  nottuBg  dse  so  &ir;— 


And  some  are  raaning  in  the  merry  brook , 
To  stem  it  as  they  may,  or,  strewn  along 

Tbe  surface  of  the  pool,  to  foncy  look 
Tbe  Ijmphy  urchins  of  a  fairy  throng, 

Tbat,  fast  asleep  iu  some  enchanted  nook, 
Of  Avon  dream  snbaqueously  among 

The  tiny  caves ,  which  at  the  bottom  be , 

Till  lo !  the  moon  and  rising  revelry  1— 
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And  some  Ibere  are,  the  Oreads  of  the  year, 
That,  like  the  vanish'd  virgias  of  the  hill, 

Who  foremost  of  the  nymphs  did  Echo  hear. 
Are  foremost  of  the  flow'rs  to  bear  her  etJll  ^ 

For  she,  when  love  (tf  her's,  nor  sif^,  nor  tear, 
Conid  move  Narciasns  to  bewail  her  ill, 

Bequeath'd,  poor  shadow!  to  the  monntain-tradi 

The  voice  the  mountaias  sent  in  pity  back. 


And  such  she  is, — a  stop-indited  soond 
In  solid  cliff,  in  valley,  vault,  and  dyke, 
—An  airy  accident, — a  diance  rebound, — 

According  as  the  voice  may  chance  to  strike! 
But,  high  or  low,  above  or  under  ground, 
— ^Wherever  it  may  be,^s  Echo  like 
The  memory  of  man,  which  lives  alone 
fa  hollow  Iweatb  and  boBow-worded  stone. 


^nd  sometimes,  in  the  sobterranean  aisle » 

— The  long, — the  drear, — the  sonl-subdning  crypt, 

Where  Levity  itself  for^ts  to  smile , 

And  Pride  of  alt  her  arrogance  is  stripl , 
And  Envy  paoees  at  the  dusty  file 

Of  coffiu'd  kings  and  royal  scions,  nipt 
And  caoker'd  by  ^e  worm,  that  eats  the  flowV, 
fn  spite  of  all  the  sunnistiss  of  l>ow'r,-— 
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I  say,  at  seasons,  id  those  real  homes 
or  Graudeur,  out  of  commOD  sight  inurn'd , 
—Those  buri'd  sepulcres — those  catacombs — 
Of  Grandeur,  into  coromoii  ashes  lurn'd,— 

As  there  ye  stray,  to  read  amid  the  tombs 
A  lesson ,  ever  taught ,  but  never  learn 'd  , 

Is  Echo ,  awful  spirit  of  the  dead ! 

A  sermon  in  herself  at  ev'ry  tread! 


And  sometimes,  as  a  moral-meaning  jest, 
— A  satire  on  the  world,  wherein  she  waa 
The  prey  of  slight,  by  Vanity  opprest, 

And  meek  Desert  no  other  fortune  has. 
But  bold  Presumption  ever  fares  the  best,— 

She  lets  the  low  appeal  to  noiice  pass 
Unnotic'd ,  noUcing  the  loud  and  vain , 
And  shouting  to  the  fool  his  laugh  again ; 


And  sometimes ,  in  a  sort  of  plaintive  mirth', 
( As  men ,  at  whiles ,  take  up  the  catch  of  care , 
And  ring  the  changes  on  a  woe  of  earth , ) 

Or  loth  to  be  the  only  echo  there, 
She  gives  another  and  another  birth, 

Till,  finer  even  than  the  ear  of  air. 
The  vrord,  she  made  her  melancholy  play, 
Has  died  among  the  rocks...  away a....  way! 
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The  flov'rs !  die  flow'ra ,  ihe  children  of  ilie  abov'rs ! 

The  issue  of  the  clond  and  dewy  sky ; 
Tbe  garlands  of  the  azare-loving  hours , 

Once  more  aroand  Iheir  happy  heads  to  lie! 
Tbe  many-shaded,  many-graded  flov'rs* 

That  fonn  a  more  than  prism  to  the  eye, 
And  charm  the  sense  in  many  a  dear  degree, 
The  flow'rs!  tbe  flow'rs!  how  beantilbl  they  be! 


The  scatler'd  fragments  of  a  glorions  light, 
That  puts  to  ibsme  the  seren-coloor'd  bow 

or  Eve,  and  saddens  Iris  with  tbe  sight. 
How  bravdy  well  the  living  atoms  blow! 

Would  seem  as  if,  thus  enmlonsly  di|^t. 
They  hail'd  the  birth  of  Hermes ,  or  as  tbo' 

fbty  met  npon  the  soil,  so  richly  gay, 

To  keep  the  anniTa'sary  of  May,— 


For  May  is  come  again ! — again  is  come 
Soft,  leaiy,  snnny,  sweet,  melodious  Hay; 

The  wonted  music  and  the  w<Hited  bom, 
Bees  on  each  bank,  and  birds  on  ev'ry  spray; 

And  Bwarming  butterflies ,:— a  swelling  sum! — 
"With  all  the  rival  colours  they  display. 

That,  now  at  rest,  apd  now  npon  the  irii^, 

Subscribe  their  happy  homage  to  the  Spring! 
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BROKBIV-HBAKTAD  PAVr. 


Yirfinit!  ohl  ny  perUi'd  love! 

Hy  lost  del^i!  my  earthly  sHI 
Thoogfa  tears  be  Auogs  Mknom  above, 

Still,  stni  in  pity  to  thy  Pint, 


Since  oaly  now  thy  ^j^t  came 
Hy  ahort-sleep'd  angaish  to  begnite, 

And  caU'd  me  by  my  wonted  name, 
And  smil'd  as  thoa  wast  w<Mit  to  smile, 


Gome  once  again,  and  tell  me  where 
(What  they  will  not)  thy  form  dolh  lie, 
Tliat  I  my  heart  may  andior  there , 
Discharge  its  wretded  freight,  and  die. 
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Alas  I  ia  litiu  of  tramping  feet 
And  sick'ning  round  of  dale  and  bill, 

To  woo  the  rest,  that  shuns  me  ;et, 
And  ny  the  ihoDght,  that  follows  still, 


How  belter  to  have  sorely  known 
Thy  hody  stranded  by  the  wave, 

That  BO  my  centred  grief  mi^t  own 
A  whereabonts  to  we0fH— thy  grave! 


Thy  grave !  thy  grave !— AlniiKhty  God ! 

And  is  it  come  indeed  to  this, 
That  I  coold  bear  to  see  the  sod , 

Aye ,  think  tho  sight  a  happmess  I 


Then  come,  in  whatsoever  gaise, 
— In  pity  10  this  aching  brain. 
This  crying  heart ,  these  tongjng  eyes , 
— Id  common  pity,  come  again! 


Albtit  from  a  wat'ry  tomb, 

With  dripping  weeds  and  dripping  hair, 
Ob !  come  again ,  in  pity  come ! 
— Vir^nia!  speak  to  my  despair! 
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For  I,  for  ever  from  ihat  night 
Uaatierable  pangs  have  borne, 

And  through  the  darkness  and  the  light 
Myself  have  to  a  shadow  worn 


With  woe,  that  never  flags ,-~a  woe, 
That  drives  me  onward  till  1  drop ; 

So  weary,  yet  compell'd  to  go, 
Too  &int  to  move,  too  sad  to  slop. 


■Or  if,  by  many  a  plodding  league 
Enforc'd ,  the  soalchy  sleep  betide , 

And  stretch  me,  helpless  with  feiigue, 
The  moumfnl  gully's  gosh  beside. 


Or  haply  m  the  lonely  lea, 
Or  haply  in  the  silent  dell , 

Or  haply  by  ibe  sobbing  sea. 
My  dreams,  by  some  connecting  t 


Cameleoo-like ,  their  cdour  take 
From  what  the  vision  last  did  view, 

Love's  shatter'd  images  remake, 
And  e'eu  oar  infancy  renew. 
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But  most  ( ab !  were  it  but  a  dream !  ) 
I  see  tbee  on  the  piteous  wreck, 

The  while  the  livid  lighlnings  gleam , 
Aod  flash  around  thee  on  the  deck, 


Aod  then,  amid  the  ghastly  blaze, 
As  thou  upoQ  tby  kaees  dost  fall, 

I  see  thy  sbrinkiog  form  upraise 
One  hand  to  Heaven  and  one  to  Paul , 


And  see  do  more.  I  only  know 
A  sort  of  scullle  on  the  shore, — 

A  buri'd  bandying  to  and  fro, — 

A  dashing  shock  , — and  nothing  niore.--r- 


A  long  bad  sleep , — a  slow  dull  wake , 
With  bruised  limbs  and  troubled  head, 

'^^'hile  things,  that  made  my  senses  ache, 
Like  spectres,  throngM  about  my  bed. 


Though  all  familiar  was,  I  wisl 

Nor  whose  the  face,  nor  where  the  spot. 
Like  daily  objects  in  a  mist, 

I  saw  the  (ruth,  but  knew  it  not. 
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Yet  one  clear  tboogbt,  disUnct  as  now, 
Shov'd  forth  in  m;  dim  memory, 

And  that— wb«t  could  it  be  bat  thou? 
And  still  my  gaestion  was  of  thee. 


I  ask'd  of  tbjs,— I  ask'd  of  ibat,— 
Of  sdl ,  tbat  came  and  stood  by  me,— 

And  of  my  UotbH,  m  she  sat 
And  watch'd,  I  tsk'd  the  same,  but  sbe 


Vfith  meanug  eyes,  that  meltiBg  moun'd, 
Look'd  at  me  hard,  bat  Doibiiig  laid. 

And  then  my  wBBderiiig  wit*  retom'd, 
Fw  then  I  knew,  that  tbea  wast  dead.- 


As  Paul  sils  sileot  and  overcome ,  a  nightingale  sings.    Be  listens ,  and  then 
apostrophizes  the  bird  thus  : 


Poor  bird !  that  shedd'st  thy  plaining  tears , 
Where  ym  diahereU'd  willows  bang 

Their  bonghs,  as  in  those  hapless  yean, 
When  tfans  thy  featber'd  btbers  saag 
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By  Babel's  stream ,  and  Judah  kept 
A  list'ning  sileace  at  the  lay, 

Save  where  her  sobbing  daughters  wept , 
Aod  thought  of  Sion  far  away. 


Tby  changeless  cry  doth  lell  me  this  : 
That  Nature's  of  all  time  and  place, 

And  Grief  a  thing  immortal  is , 
For  sure  in  thy  undying  race 


Some  metamorphos'd  spirit  sings 
Of  Love  and  its  unlasting  joys , 

And  sweetly  opes  the  gushing  springs 
Of  human  Sorrow  with  thy  voice ! 


Tereu!  Tereu!  » —  that  woeful  tale, 
How  well  it  suits  my  matcless  mood  I 

And  well  dost  thou ,  poor  bird !  bewail 
Thy  lost  Virginia  of  the  wood! 


Then  still  pour  on  thy  liquid  strain , 
For  lo!  my  heart's  a  fonntain  too, 

And,  falling  like  tbe  summer  rain. 
My  tears  respond  «  Tereu !  Tereu !  n 
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—  23  — 

He  contin)ies  to  listen  and  to  sbed  tears,  until  —  the  song  dying  sway — he 
gradnallf  falls  asleep ,  when ,  as  it  would  seem ,  the  vision  of  Vii^nia  appears 
10  him ,  since  he  thus  condodes : 


Stay,  stay,  my  love!  HI  go  wilh  thee! 

— ^Virj^nia! What!  another  dream! 

But  blessed  may  its  warning  be, 
Since  slowly  from  the  orient  beam 


Thou  poinledst  to  the  welcome  west. 
Then,  beck'ning  with  thy  hand  as  slow, 

Dissolvedat  to  thy  {due  of  rest, 
Where  Paol  al  set  of  sun  shall  go ! 


yGoot^le 
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H;  name  to  that  endearing  iaie 
Of  happy  hearths  I  (race, 
'Where  home  and  cohfort  evef  smile 

In  one  another's  face, 
And,  iboDgh  my  vari'd  worship  be 
As  common  as  bnmanily, 
I  hear  but  on  a  single  shore 
A  word  for  what  the  rest  adore. 


To  fix  onsteady  man  are  mJoe 

A  thousand  tender  ties, 
Whidi  hind  bim  to  the  torrid  bne, 

And  'neath  the  polar  skies, 
For  there,  as  in  each  milder  zone, 
Hy  votaries  I  fondly  own, 
Attaching,  with  an  equal  law. 
The  Hottentot  and  Esquimaax. 
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—  S6^ 

Thcone,  the  burning  air  (o  flee. 

Doth  shelter  io  bis  hut. 
The  other  out  to  icy  sea 

Id  leafless  summer  put, 
Yet  they ,  that  sbtin  Ihe  breath  o(  noon , 
And  they,  that  seek  the  whale  in  June, 
Unbarbouring  a  wish  to  roam , 
But  cling  the  more  to  happy  hohe.~ 


The  Arab,  from  ibe  moraing  light 

That  nete^  draws  the  rein, 
Till  Io  [  aooiher  dusky  night 
Is  shadowing  the  plain , 
Accustomed,  as  be  is,  to  r^bge 
The  wild  at  will-,  would  he  ejchanj 
His  solitode  of  native  sand 
For  gay  Grenada's  i;attest  hod  ? 


Let  others  talk  o'  Sp&niA  soil , 

And  quaff  tfae  rooscadM , 
To  him  the  date  is'  corn  and  oil, 

His  wine  the  blefsed  well. 
On  downy  beds  let  others  lie , 
Be  his  beneath  die  open  sky 
To  pillow  on  the  weary  steed , 
That  stretches  tfcere  his  Ihnfts  o'  speed. 
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—  27  — 

Bat,  soon  as  e'er  aooUier  sua 
Builds  the  ydlow  ,pUin, 
So  sooD,  uiotber  race  lo  ran, 

The  Arab's  up  again, 
Aod,  beitdiDg  o'«r  bis  saddle- bow, 
Is  sweepiDg  like  the  wind,  for  &ow 
He  sees  the  ostrich  fiiiide .  ivnj , 
—The  same ,  that  beat  hifn  -jesterda^. 


SbouM  he,  by  foreiga  toogoe  begoil'd, 

Forsake  for  fbreign  land 
The  freedom  of  his  native  wild, 

—His  solitude  of  sand  ,— 
And  in  the  crowded  city  view 
The  desert-bird  in  narrow  mew, 
He  bans  the  hoar,  that  bade  bim  roam, 
And  heaves  a  sigh  for  happy  hohi. — 


The  swain,  bit  jBst  aware,  tfiat  be 

'S  the  subject  of  a  realih , 
Who  Dothing  knows  of  majesty 
Beyond  the  oak  and  ehn. 
Content  to  pass  away  his  £pan 
From  youth  lo  age,  fron. child  to  nu 
And  lead  the  life  the  Dryads  led. 
Where  booghs  are  ar^tiog  ovethead , 
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The  swain,  Ibat  passes  thus  away 

His  beiDg  ID  the  woods, 
Where ,  hidden  by  ihe  month  of  Hay , 

Ibe  timid  turtle  broods. 
And  where  amid  the  leaves  is  heard 
The  voice  or  many  a  blither  bird , 
And  vhere  a  watch  the  herons  keep 
Beside  the  fishy  waters  deep, 


-Would  be,  with  Nature-ioving  heart 
So  wedded  to  the  trees. 
Their  mosic  give  for  all  the  art 

Of  all  the  Milanese ,    - 
And,  silting  in  the  Scala,  share 
The  dilettanti  raptures  there, 
Or  slight  for  Persiani's  note 
The  gush  of  Philomela's  ibroatP 


No,  no,  his  simple  soul  has  been 

Habituate  too  long 
To  hear  i'  th'  old  familiar  scene 

The  old  familiar  song 
The  mavis  to  each  other  sing , 
And  linnets  in  the  early  spring, 
And  sylvan  larks,  that  warble  lov 
pie  strains ,  that  mov'd  him  long  ago. 
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EochantiDg  is  tbe  monUt  of  Hay, 

llie  mannnr  of  the  dove, 
Tbe  mavis  has  a  winniDg  lay, 

Tbe  linoet  melts  tbe  grove. 
And  vr^l  the  sylvan  laric  may  stir 
The  feelings  of  the  forester, 
And  tODch  his  quiet  spirit  well, 
But  HOME  it  is,  that  forms  the  spell. 


And  he,  to  whom  (he  dizzy  crag 

A  cheerless  cradle  was, 
Where  Antamn  blows  wilbont  a  flag , 

And  Spring  without  a  panse, 
And  where,  at  most,  (too  ondely  bigh 
To  tempt  the  heather-game  to  fly , ) 
Tbe  summits,  in  their  seasons,  view 
The  ptarmigan  and  stone-cnriew; 


And  where  his  very  mountain-goats 

Can  scarce  a  footing  find. 
As ,  wincing  in  their  shaggy  roats , 

They  sidle  at  tbe  wind 
Of  bitter  and  subversive  March , 
And  where  a  sole  surviving  larch 
The  shock,  perhaps,  has  still  defi'd. 
Like  poverty  npbeld  by  pride, 
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^  30  — 
And  here  and  there's  a  fallen  fir, 

With  shiver'd  limbs  to  match , 
And  here  and  there's  a  cottager. 

As  ragged  as  the  thalch 
The  lumps  o'  granite  overlay, 
For  fear  the  roof  be  loro  away, 
And  scatter'd  by  the  wbirling  blast, 
Like  leaves ,  at  rapid  raodow  cast. 


And  here  aad  there's  a  mimic  llock 

Of  small  and  sooty  sheep , 
Thai  nibble  on  Ibe  palchy  rock 

Their  miserable  keep; 
And  here  and  there's  a  lowing  cow , 
Of  dwarfish  sise,  supported  howl' 
And  here  and  there ,  by  way  o'  steed , 
A  satire  on  Ihe  Shetland  breed. 


A  desolate  abode  is  bis. 

Yet  ask  the  moantainneer 
To  change  his  savage  Hebrides 

For  valleys  of  Gashmeer, 
With  all  her  aromatic  bowers. 

Perfumed  fruits  and  otto'd  flowers 

—Her  goats  for  bim  io  spice  may  roam. 
Since  what  are  they  to  bis  and  home?— 
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The  hind,  whose,  sorry  biiQ  is  in 

The  fens ,  thai.  Derer  cetse 
To  echo  the  iliscordaot  dwi 
or  waterfowl  and  geese 
Aod  ravens,  croaking  load  and  harsh, 
And  biitems,  boeoiog  in  the  manb. 
Where  evil  eibalatbns  clog 
The  dripiMDg  air  with  fever-fog; 


Aod  where  the  livid  loam  revetls, 

At  ebbing  ef  the  flood , 
The  sinuoas-  and  slim;  eels 

And  crabs ,  that  love  Uie  mwl , 
And  sommer  sees  the  wiater  wall 
To  bard  and  heavy  pieces  fall , 
When  -long ,  with  many  a  ibiraty  chinfc , 
Tbe  marly  dyke  has  gap'd  for  drink ; 


-To  bim's  an  azure-elher'd  Greece 

'Hiat  misty  level  Am ; 
The  gabble  of  his  noisy  geese 

Is  hermoay  to  bim, 
And  what  if  swamp  beset  bis  eoL? 
It  Hands'  on 'ike  ffoternat  spot. 
And  what  if  ague  shake  bis  frame  P 
ft  thoo^  his  father's  just  ifte  same. 


yGoot^le     ^ 


—  3S  — 

Gaa  he  mrvey  at  sixty  there 

Without  i  thankftil  joy 
The  shallow  pond  of  rashes ,  vhwe 

He  paddled  when  a  boy? 
Wilh  bolh  his  brothers  lost  at  sea, 
His  Bister  dead  at  far  Tralee, 
Let  such ,  as  will ,  at  random  roam , 
Be  his  to  live  and  die  at  hohe. 


The  rainer's  self,  that,  strange  to  say, 

Was  born  the  earth  below, 
And  never  saw  tbe  orb  of  day 
lis  shifting  shadow  throw 
From  rosy  rise  to  purple  set, 
Nor  silver  stars  together  met 
Around  ih^r  more  refulgent  queen, 
As  Dian's  nymphs  may  once  have  been , 


Nor  mark'd  a  cloud  above  him  sail 

Athwart  tbe  waveless  blue, 
Nor  hill  behdd,  nor  mead,  nor  Tate, 

Witb  river  winding  through , 
Nor  ashy  stream,  nor  willow'd  lake, 
Nor  aught  of  all  the  things ,  that  make 
To  healthy  miads  and  healthy  eyes 
This  vari'd  word  a  Paradise. 
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Go,  bid  him  in  your  pity  leave 

His  excavated  dea, 
To  share  ihe  cominoa  moru  aod  eve, 

That  shine  for  other  men , 
The  glowing  east,  ibe  glowing  vesi, 
The  moon,  Ihe  stars,  aod  all  the  rest, 
That  make  to  healthy  miods  and  eyes 
This  vari'd  world  a  Paradise. 


Ere  use  has  taught  his  dazzled  sight 

The  wonders  to  discern, 
Beverting  to  his  Detber  light, 
He'll  vaunt  to  ye  in  tnu 
The  marvels  of  his  buri'd  town , 
AVhere,  Tathoms  after  fathoms  down, 
Extends  the  mighty  mass  o*  vault, 
The  Elephaota  Caves  o'  salt! 


—A  catacon^,  with  life  refriete, 
Where  in  the  salt  aboand 
The  movements  of  the  busy  street, 

*  A  Ludgite  under  ground! 
And  where  eternal  lamps  illume 
The  chambers  of  defeated  ^oom , 
And  torches  ever  flitting  be 
From  gallery  to  gallery ; 

*  U'lioevec  would  m«  the  slretm  ot  hDBMD  lib  at  lU  high  tide  hit  but  la  be  0 
oat  a  o'  clock  p.  n.  ol  a  veek-dar-  Or  Londoa  Bridge  will  do  ai  well. 
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Where  mass  is  sang ,  and  prayers  are  said , 

As  rings  the  chapel-bdl, 
And  beads  are  told ,  aod  vows  arc  paid 

To  saints  Id  mineral , 
And  where,  the  solemn  scTTicc  o'er, 
The  urcbios  on  the  gleamy  floor 
Run  onl  to  play,  as  others  run 
To  gambol  in  ihe  open  sun ; 


And  where ,   the  glory  or  the  mine ! 

The  weeping  wife  of  Lot 
Is  even  as  the  sparry  shine 

In  Antiparos'  grot,' 
And ,  pouring  from  a  hazy  steep , 
The  waters,  with  a  fearful  leap, 
Gome  ghastly  dowD,  and  overflow 
A  briny  bed  of  seeming  snow. 


'  And  snch  ihe  tale  the  miner  lells , 
Who  back  again  would  go, 
Put  what  the  rare  magnetic  spells, 

That  draw  him  to  below? 
Association ,  friends ,  and  wife. 
And  children,  there  that  came  to  life, 
^Tben  check  ye  Uiat  derisive  smile. 
To  hear  bim  talk  of  home  the  while.— 
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llie  soldier  at  his  uleot  post, 

Tbe  sailor  od  the  sea 
Regard  tbe  beav'ii-besiuddiQg  host, 

And  then  remember  me ; 
Eor  sure  as  Eartb  is  bosh'd  lo  reel, 
Aad  OceaD  heaves  his  placid  breast. 
Of  Ihem,  that  watch  by  land  or  sea, 
1  turn  the  wistful  thoughts  to  me. 


the  more  upoD  the  scene  the;  gaze, 

Tbe  more  and  still  the  more 
To  me  recurring  bncy  strays 

As  fondly  as  before , 
lili,  even  as  the  swelling  sum 
or  stars ,  the  recollections  come , 
And ,  'not  without  a  sense  of  pain , 
O'erspread  the  homeward  heart  again.. 


That  dewy  light,  that  perfect  calm, 

That  glitter  on  tbe  deep 
Recall  tbe  hour  of  breathing  halm, 

AVben  Nature  was  asleep, 
And  Pb<fibe  lit,  with  quiet  beam, 
Tbe  soldier's  own  bdoved  stream, 
And  sparkled  on  the  lively  rill, 
That  glads  the  sailor's  ualive  hill. 


yGoot^le    _ 
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'Twas  (here,  that,  ia  a  cabin  bom 

Beneath  the  ahelviog  straw. 
They  beard ,  at  peep  of  piping  mora , 

The  blackbird  in  the  shaw. 
And  stole,  ai  noon,  from  tree  to  tree, 
To  where  tbe  cuckoo  teem'd  to  be, 
And  crept,  at  eve,  adown  the  dell 
To  spy  the  bird,  that  tang  so  well. 


And  there  it  was ,  in  pleasant  fields , 

■When  weary  of  their  play, 
They  cull'd  the  flowers  the  meadow  yie)d^ 

With  girls  as  yonng  as  they. 
And  sat  beneath  tbe  cooling  qoiver 
Of  aspens  by  the  shaded  rher,        Z^^'''"- 
AVhose  memory  is  sweeter  yet        ^v'>*' 
Than  e'eo  its  banks  of  violet. 


And  there  it  was,  (for  love  pervade^ 

The  universal  plan, 
Uabeedful  of  ibe  silly  grades, 

By  mau  assign'd  to  man,) 
That  Cnpid  pli'd  bis  wizard  power. 
And  most  at  that  bewitching  hour, 
When  soflesi  oaibs  and  softest  eyes 
Are  aoften'd  by  the  aoHesi  skies. 
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Yea,  there  it  was,  thai  either  boy, 
With  her  be  held  so  dear, 
— Opprest  by  that  nneaay  joy, 
Whose  lokea  is  a  tear, — 
Would  Traoder  io  the  woated  grove  ^ 
WbeD  all  the  liding  air  was  love, 
And  tender  Venus,  looking  od, 
With  tutelary  lustre  sboae. 


^hat  passloD  soon  was  found  to  wane 

And  wither  as  the  rose , 
Which  hastens  in  the  bedgey  lane 

To  die  the  day  it  blows, 
PqI,  link'd  to  what  can  never  Tade, 
The  memory  of  either  maid 
Still  follows  wheresoe'er  they  roam, 
And  forms  a  part  of  bappy  hohe. — 


The  likeness  of  a  thing  or  place 

To  one  ye  left  behind,^ 
The  featarea  of  a  passing  foce 
Renew  me  to  the  mind. 
An  oak,  with  mossy  branches  spread,-- 
The  fashion  of  a  rural  shed , — 
A  ruin'd  wall, — a  fairy-ring, — 
jC^D  back  my  ioy'd  idea  bring. 
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I  know  a  surer  sorcerer, 

Tban  ever  wav'd  tbe  rod 
Above  an  eastern  sepnicre, 
— Tbe  daisy  on  tbe  sod  I 
Hie  daisy,  which,  with  magic  fraught, 
Tbe  spirits  of  departed  thougbt 
Can  conjure  in  a  moment  np, 
As  cao  tbe  potent  buttercup! 


Were  fewer  ht  than  mine,  I  ween, 
The  shapes,  that  Nereas  wore, 
'  Or  he,  that  fed  his  flock  marine 
Along  tbe  sedgey  shore, 
And  who  by  turns  a  beast  became, 
A  bird,  a  reptile,  air  and  flame. 
And  in  a  gush  of  water  would 
His  questioner  at  times  elude. 


To  some  I  am  the  level  lea; 

To  some  tbe  mountainside  v 
To  some  the  old  accustom'd  sea^ 

To  some  the  verdure  wide, 
Where,  bounded  by  the  azure  sky. 
The  beautifiil  savannas  lie, 
And  onward ,  onward  ,  onward  go , 
Uke  Ocean's  green  and  forward  flow, 

•  Proieiu. 
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To  some  I  am  ihe  tbymey  dowo^ 

To  some  tbe  gorsey  moor; 
To  eome  tbe  rich  commercial  (owd  ', 

To  some  tbe  faded  bourg; 
To  some  tbe  vast  metropolis, 
Wbose  Doise  a  yer;  Babel  is; 
To  some  tbe  small  sequester'd  glen,' 
Far  sDnkea  from  the  mob  of  men 


To  some  I  am  the  cit6-forte. 

With  many-soldier'd  street; 
To  some  I  am  the  peaeefal  port, 

Where  many  mercbaats  meet ; 
To  some  the  idle  spa ;  to  some 
A  Sheffield  wiib  its  busy  ham , 
Or  Lyons  al  the  silky  loom. 
With  huDdreds  in  a  shallled  room.-r 


The  Swiss,  con^H'd  to  leave  betimes 

The  laod,  that  gave  him  birth, 
Aod  take  the  gold  of  other  climes , 

And  fight  for  other  earth, 
Or  guard  -within  a  palace  keep 
To  shield  a  monarch's  menac'd  sleep, 
And  risk  bis  nnbelongiog  life 
/On  foreign  soil  at  civil  strife,— 
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The  Breton «  forc'd  to  lay  aside 

For  war's  unquaint  attire 
The  garb,  that  form'd  his  fibers'  prid« 

From  simple  sire  to  sire, 
And  hear  the  load  rappet  in  lieu 
Of  Hymen's  pipe,  the  brisk  biniou, 
AVhich  rouBlers,  yriib  its  merry  strain, 
The  wedding-gnests'  gavotte-iai  chain  ,— 


"When  novelty,  that  aootbs  the  grief, 

"Which  harasses  the  yonog, 
Supplies  no  more  the  same  relief 
To  ease  what  sorrow  vniDg, 
And  gone  are  ail  the  early  charms. 
That  dazzle  in  the  trade  of  arms , 
And  frequent  dunge  forbids  the  mind 
In  <Mt^  itsftlf  a  change  to  find, — 


'When  erery  *  human  use  alas! 

Is  weary,  Sat,  and  stale, 
Then,  then,  as  in  a  magic  glass. 

Returns  the  wonted  vate, 
The  lengthy  lake,  the  soaring  height, 
i-  The  heath ,  that  stretches  oot  of  sight , 
The  woods,  that  ware,  the  falls,  that  ham, 
Aud  look  and  sound  of  happy  hohe. 

*  «  How  flat .  ttal* .  tetarg  and  »nprc!|t(<iU< 

■  An  all  th»  WW  of  hamanUt/'.  ■  Sukeuiare. 

t  In  iht  Freoch,  londt,  (oi  wbich  La  Bam'Bntagtu  it  more  pKticaUrlj  rernirbUc, 

D,g,„zedDyLjOOt^le 


—  Il- 
ia fancy  od  ibe  Alp  again , 

Id  fancy  oa  the  bill, 
Tbe  one  reviews  Us  native  plaio. 

His  chalet  «nd  the  raSI; 
The  other,  for  tbe  Jtans-de-vache 
Across  the  hazy  torrent's  dash, 
Is  drinking  in,  with  dreuniog  ev, 
A  ballad  of  the  fWst&re. 


And  either  in  hit  UwDght  eao  MDeli 

The  odour  of  Ibe  jHoe, 
And  either  hear  tbe  traant  bell 
Of  her,  that  leads  tbe  kioe 
To  where  tbe  bot  and  gtowing  glade 
Is  border'd  by  the  forBst-ahade , 
And  buzzing  flies  and  buzziig  bees 
Beset  tbe  blosBOOi-bearii^  trees. 


And  thinking  of  tbe  dear  peiAime, 

Exhaling  from  the  pine, 
And  Ihinking  of  (he  yellow  broom , 

So  wandmngly  fine, 
And  thinking  of  the  fern ,  that  grows 
As  wildly  as  the  other  blo\ra, 
And  whatsoever  else  there  be 
Of  primitive  and  fresb  and  firee , 
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The  sighing  Swiss  is  overcome,— 

The  Breton  is  subdu'd,--- 
He  sickens  at  the  daily  drum, — 
He  loathes  bis  daily  food,— 
Till,  tears  bis  only  meat  and  drink, 
Tbe  pow'rs  of  mind  and  body  sink , 
And,  sobbing  in  his  barrack-bed. 
He  lifts  no  more  his  heavy  head. 


The  leech  essays  to  care  in  vun 
A  morbid  moral  ill, 

"Whose  seeds  are  in  tbe  absent  plain, 
The  mountain  and  the  hill, 

—A  hopeless  harm , — a  dire  disease , — 
That  mocks  at  human  remedies, 
And  eats  the  very  heart  away, 

—The  melancholy  «  mat-du-payt !  » — 


The  world-fo^lten  eiile,  who 

Is  doom'd  to  die  a&r, 
Where,  worse  than  their  depressing  hne. 

The  long  while  winters  are. 
And  where  the  sad  Siberian  field 
Doth  little  to  the  vision  yield 
Beside  the  sable-tbinning  bear, 
That  helps  tbe  wolf  to  rob  him  there, 
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As  soon  as  e'er  the  Urdy  spriag 

Is  brealhiag  on  the  wild, 
Bis  daughter,  dear  devoted  thing! 

•—His  uncMDplaiDing  child, — 
'With  voice  as  sweet  as  dulcimer's , 
'Will  take  his  passive  hand  io  her's, 
And ,  smiling  as  she  gives  the  other 
As  fondly  to  her  mouroful  mother, 


Will  lead  them  to  the  suony  spot, 

Where  emulously  blows , 
To  charm  with  her  the  dieeriess  cot, 
Their  own  Crimean  rose! 
—Their  owd  Crimeao  rose,  the  flow'r 
The  lady  in  the  bilter  hour 
or  parting  look ,  when  forc'd  to  roam , 
And  sever  from  their  happy  home. 


And ,  gazing  on  the  pledge  o'  spring , 

Transported  to  the  wild. 
And  then  upon  that  kindred  thing, 

Their  desert-sharing  child, 
The  banlsh'd  couple  shed  a  show'r 
Of  tears  on  each  affectiog  flow'r, 
As  I,  a  thought  of  weeping  pain, 
Come  back  upon  the  heart  again. 
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XOTBS 


Stmmw  on  the  S|Nrlns* 


( i )  —  «  And ,  like  th*  dial-thatk  before  my  eyei , 
a  —Yon  tablet,  with  its  solar  index  thin, 
«  Whose  shadow  st§p$  when  shtuknus  intervene , — 
«  Doth  nutiAer  none  but  only  hows  serene.  » 
Moras  hon  humero  hisi  beremas, — the  felicitous  motto  for  a  sun-dial,  Khicli,  as 
met  with  in  the  garden  of  an  Italian  monastery,  su^ested  to  the  writer,  William  Hazlitt , 
one  of  bis  happiest  and  finest  passages. 

(2)  —  «  And  where  the  sephyr'd  periwinkles  twine, 
«  And  whisper  of  Rousseau,  »  etc. 
(t  ]e  donnerai  de  ces  soaveDirs  un  seul  example ,  qui  pourra  faire  juger  de  leur  force 
et  de  leur  v^rit^.  Le  premier  jour,  que  noui  all&mes  coucher  anx  Charmettes,  maman 
^tait  en  chaise  k  porteurs,  et  je  la  suivais  k  pied,  te  chemin  monte;  elle  ^tait  asses 
pesante;  et,  craignant  de  trop  fatiguer  ses  porteurs,  elle  voulut  descendre  k  peu  pr^s  k 
moUii  chemin  pour  foire  le  reste  k  pied.  Eu  marohant,  elle  vit  quelqne  chose  de  bleu 
dans  la  haie,  et  me  dit :  «  Voili  de  lapervenche  encore  enfleur.  n  Je  n'avais  jamais  vu  de 
la  pervenche ,  je  ne  me  baissal  pas  pour  I'examiner,  et  j'ai  la  vue  trop  courte  pour  distin- 
guer  k  terre  les  plantes  de  ma  hauteur.  Je  jetal  seulement  en  passant  un  coup  d'ccil  sur 
cdle-l& ,  et  pr^s  de  trente  ans  se  sont  paas^  aauB  que  j'aie  revu  de  la  pervenche ,  on  que 
j  y  aie  ftut  aUention.  Ed  17fi4 ,  Mant  &  Cressier  aTec  mon  ami ,  H.  de  Peyrou ,  nous  mon- 
tions  ime  petite  montagne ,  au  sommel  de  laquelle  il  a  un  joli  saloD ,  qu'il  appelle  avec 
raiaon  Believue.  Je  commenQais  alors  d'herboriaer  ua  pea.  En  montant  et  regardant 
parmi  lea  bulssons ,  Je  ponsie  un  cri  de  joie  :  Ah !  voilA  de  la  pervenche !  et  e'en  dtait 
en  rfEet.  Du  Peyrou  a'apercat  du  tran^rt,  mais  il  ea  ignorait  la  causej  il  I'apprendra, 
Je  I'esp^ ,  lorsqn'un  jonr  il  lira  ceci.  Le  lecteur  pent  juger  par  I'lmpresston  d'un  si  petit 
objet  de  celle ,  que  m'oqt  hite  tons  ceox ,  qui  8e  rspportent  k  la  m^me  tfpoque.  » 

J.-J.  Rousseau. 
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(3) —     H  US' pottnt  as  the  musk 

a  Of  Asiatic  goats ,  tkat  ramble  in 

a  Their  foildemess  o'  spice  from  dawn  to  dush , 
«  And  batten  on  aroma ,  »  etc. 
a  L'odeur  forte  et  p^n^trante  du  muse  »  (dit  M.  Daubenton)  «  eat  trop  MDsible  pour  qoc 
ce  parfum  n'ait  pas  616  remarqu^  en  meme  temps  que  Vanimal,  qui  le  porte ;  auasi  leur 
a-t-on  donn^  k  toua  les  deux  le  meme  nom  de  muse.  Cet  animal  se  trouve  dans  le» 
royaumes  de  Boutan  et  de  Tunquin ,  k  la  Chine  et  dans  la  Tartarie  chinoise ,  et  m6me 
dans  quelques  parties  de  ia  Tartarie  mosravite.  » 

BUFFOM, 

( 4 )  —  CI  A$  pert  as  wrens ,  and  bold  as  robins  be. 

Close  to  tbe  door  of  a  back-yard ,  wbich  opened  upon  tbe  kitchen-garden  of  a  former 
residence  of  mine ,  a  couple  of  wrens  bad  built  and  brought  up  their  brood  in  the  hol- 
low of  a  cut  cabbage ,  quite  regardless  of  the  thorough-fare.  As  for  the  robin ,  —  cailed 
by  the  English  peasantry  n  God  Almighty's  bird, —  be  is,  like  Mahomet  and  Parson 
Trulliber,  of  a  most  pugnacious  quality.  1  recollect  seeing,  in  the  porch  of  a  Cathedral, 
a  desperate  battle  between  one  of  these  quarrelsome  little  fellows  and  a  cock-sparrow, 
when  the  latter,  though  he  laid  about  him  like  the  cad  of  an  omnibus,  was  drubbed 
within  a  feather  of  his  life.  The  combatants  were  so  absorbed  by  their  animosity,  as  to 
go  on  fighting  at  my  very  fool ,  reminding  me  ( to  compare  small  things  with  great }  ot 
the  Roman  vtd  Carthaginian  armies  by  the  lake  of  Thrasymenns ,  where 
II  beneath  the  fray 
n  An  earthquake  reePd  unbeededly  away!  » 

(5)  —  n  Or  childhood,  with  th'  assurance  of  an  age, 

«  That  stands  not  on  respect  of  rank  or  years , 
K  But,  e'en  as  Cupid,  ready  fo  engage 

n  The  giant  of  Convention,  freely  peers 
a  Its  face  into  a  king's ,  »  etc. 

See ,  in  Shakespeare ,  the  scene  between  the  usurping  Richard  and  the  two  young 
Princes,  or,  in  SaUust,  a  somewhat  similar  one  between  Jugurtha  and  his  juvenile 
cousins.  The  boys ,  in  either  case ,  hit  hard  and  strike  home. 

Of  the  many  anecdotes  of  Frederic  the  Great  the  following  is  surely  not  the  least  amueing. 
The  monarch ,  it  appears ,  was ,  one  day,  busily  engaged  with  a  mass  of  papers,  while 
the  heir  to  the  throne  —  his  nephew,  then  a  mere  child  — *  was  playing  in  the  room ,  just 
as  busy  with  his  battledore  and  shuttlecock.  The  king,  who  had  borne  the  intermption 
as  long  as  he  could ,  losing  all  patience  at  last ,  took  up  the  shuttlecock ,  which  bad  once 
more  fallen  upon  the  table,  and,  putting  it  into  his  pocket,  resumed  his  occupation. 
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The  resolule  urcbf o ,  after  having  begged  in  vain  to  hava  it  restored  to  him ,  losing 
pati«ace  in  bis  turn ,  stuck  his  little  arma  a-kimbo ,.  and ,  looktog  the  hero  of  Hosbach 
fiercely  ia  the  face ,  oaked  him ,  with  a  meoacing  lone  :  «  Doet  your  majetty  intrnd  to 
«  give  me  bach  njr  skuUltcock  ornof*  ^Bravo !  n  said  Frederic ,  laughing ,  as  he  patted 
the  boy  on  the  head ,  and  returned  him  hia  plaything ,  —  «  Bravo  I  you'H  never  give  vp 
"Siletia./aee.* 

i^) —  n  and  to  tke  sage 

<(  Retponds  as  wide  at  Hotspur,  »  etc. 

a  I  then ,  all  smarting  with  my  wounds  being  cold 
'«  To  be  so  pester'd  with  a  popinjay, 
«  Out  of  my  grief  and  my  impatience, 
«  Answer'd  neglcctingly ,  1  know  not  what, 
«  He  should,  or  be  should  not. 

Shakespeare  ,  Part  I  of  Henry  IV. 

( 7 )  —  «  The  choice  tyringa ,  that  an  odeur  throws 
H  jit  limes  as  luscious  as  the  atvr-gul, 
u  For  whom  the  Hafiz  of  the  featker'd  throng 
K  In  Persia  pours  his  most  melodious  song;  »  etc. 
As  Haflz  among  the  Persian  poets,  so  is  the  fiulbul  among  the  Per^an  singing-birds. 
Though,  being  ignorant  of  the  oriental  originals,  I  cannot  speak  to  the^delily  of  Uiss 
Louisa  Costello's  Trandations,  I  am  competent  to  say,  that  her  «  rose  garden  of 
PERSIA  »  reads  as  if  the  renderings  were  as  excellent  as  they  are  elegant.  The  nightingale 
is  a  flue  feature  therein.  The  Eastern  Tales  of  Byron  have  told  us ,  that  the  Atur-gul  is 
the  Otto-rose. 

(S)  — a  The  sunutth,  with  its  dark,  congenial  leaves^ 
a  So  fitly  form'd  same  welling  fount  to  shad* 
*  By  where  the  world-eschovring  poet  weaves 
«  Bis  lonaets  to  Vauclxtse,  »  etc. 
«  The  immediate  result  of  the  reflections ,  thus  awakened ,  was  his  retirement  to  Vau- 
cluse.  When  a  hoy,  he  had  visited  this  picturesque  valley  and  its  fountain ,  in  company 
with  his  father,  mother,  and  brother.  He  had  then  been  charmed  by  its  beauty  and 
seclusion:  andnow,  weary  of  travelling,  and  resolved  to  fly  from  Laura,  be  took  refuge 
In  the  solitude  be  could  here  command. 

«  He  bought  a  small  bouse  and  field ,  removed  his  books,  and  established  himself. 
Since  then,  Yaucluse  has  been  often  visited  for  his  sake;  and  he ,  who  was  enchanted  by 
its  loneliness  and  beauty ,  bas  described ,  in  letters  and  verses ,  with  fond  and  glowing 
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cipressions ,  the  charm  that  it  poaaesBed  for  him.  The  valley  is  narrow,  as  its  Dame  tes* 
tides, — shut  in  by  h^  and  craggy  hills;  the  rWer  Soi^e  traveraeB  its  depth;  and  on 
one  aide ,  a  vast  caveni  in  the  precipitous  rock  presents  itself,  from  vhich  the  fonntain 
flows,  that  is  the  source  of  the  river.  Withintbe  cave,  the  shadows  are  black  as  mght; 
the  hills  are  clothed  by  umbrageous  trees,  under  whose  shadow  the  tender  grass ,  slai^ 
red  by  innumerable  flowers,  offers  agreeable  repose.  The  murmur  of  the  torrent  is 
perennial  :  that  and  the  song  of  the  birds  are  the  only  sounds  heard.  Such  was  the 
retreat,  that  the  poet  chose.  He  saw  none  bat  the  peasants,  who  look  care  of  his  house, 
and  tended  his  little  farm.  The  only  woman  near  was  the  hard-working  wife  of  the 
peasant,  old  and  withered.  No  sounds  of  music  visited  bis  ears  :  he  heard ,  instead ,  the 
carolling  of  the  birds  and  the  brawling  waters.  Often  he  remained  in  silence  from 
morning  till  night ,  wandering  among  the  hills  while  the  sun  was  yet  low ;  and  taking 
refuge ,  during  the  heat  of  the  day,  in  his  shady  garden ,  which ,  sloping  down  towards 
the  Sorgue ,  was  terminated  on  one  side  by  inaccessible  rocks.  At  night ,  after  performing 
ills  clerical  duties ,  ( for  be  was  canon  of  Lombes )  he  rambled  among  the  hills ;  olten 
entering ,  at  midnight ,  the  cavern ,  whose  gloom ,  even  during  the  day ,  struck  the  soul 
wilb  awe. 

ft  The  peasantry  about  him  were  poor  and  hardworking.  His  food  was  usually  black 
bread;  and  he  was  so  abstemious,  that  the  servant,  he  broughtwith  him  from  Avignon, 
quitted  him ,  unable  to  endure  the  solitude  and  privations  of  his  retreat.  He  was  ttien 
waited  on  by  the  neighbouring  cottager,  a  fisherman ,  whose  life  had  been  spent  among 
fountains  and  rivers,  deriving  his  subsistence  ^m  the  rocks.  "To  call  this  man  folthful," 
says  Petrarch,  ^'ia  a  tame  expression  :  he  was  fidelity  Itself."  Without  bdng  able  to 
read ,  he  revered  and  cherished  the  books  hie  master  loved ;  and ,  all  rude  and  illiterate, 
his  pious  regard  for  the  poet  raised  him  ahnost  to  the  rank  of  a  friend.  His  wife  was  yet 
more  rustic.  Her  skin  was  burned  by  the  sun  till  it  resembled  nothing  human.  She  was 
humble ,  faithful ,  and  laborious ;  passing  her  life  in  the  fields ,  workii^  under  the 
noonday  sun ;  while  the  evening  was  dedicated  to  indoor  hibour.  She  never  complained, 
nor  ever  showed  any  mark  of  discontent.  She  slept  on  straw  :  her  food  was  the  coarsest 
black  bread ;  her  drink  water,  in  which  she  mingled  a  little  wine ,  as  sour  as  vinegar. 
« It  was  here,  that  Petrarch  hoped  to  subdue  bis  passion,  and  to  forget  Laura.  "  Fool 
that  I  was, "  he  exclaims  in  after-life ,  "  not  to  have  remembered  the  first  schoolboy 
lesson  ,--that  solitude  is  the  nurse  of  love '.  "  How ,  with  his  thoughts  fbr  his  sole  com- 
panions, preying  perpetually  on  bis  own  heart,  could  he  forget  her,  who  occupied  him 
exclusively  in  courts  aud  cities?  And  thus  he  tells,  in  musical  and  thrilling  accents,  how, 
amidst  woods,  and  hilb,  and  murmuring  waves,  her  image  was  painted  on  every  object, 
and  contemplated  by  him  till  he  forgot  himself  to  stone,  more  dead  than  the  living  rocke, 
among  which  he  wandered.  » 

Life  of  Petrarch. 
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(9)— «  A  sttji  retreat,  and  one,  that  softly  drew 

K  The  soul  of  Moschus  with  the  pen  of  Woore , 
K  /n  liikts  so  simple  and  so  polish'd  too , 

«  And  suck  as  to  itself  the  heart  says  o'er, 
«  Reeallinff ,  at  those  placid  pictures  do , 

«  A  something  it  has  known  or  dream'd  before, 
«  And  showing  to  the  cold  and  harast'd  breast 
«.  The  uxwm ,  still  images  of  love  and  rest ; —  » 
Who,  of  that  time  of  day,  can  forget  Moore'a  popnlar  tong  (tf  tbe  woodpecker, 
whereof  the  secoiid  stanza  begins  thus  : 

«c  By  the  shade  of  yon  sumach ,  trbote  red  b«Ty  dips 
H  In  the  gnah  of  tbe  fDoatain,  how  sweet  to  reellne, 
«  Aod  to  know ,  that  I  sigb'd  upon  innocent  lips , 
«  Which  ne'er  had  heea  aigh'd  on  by  any  but  mine !  » 

( 10  ]  —  H  The  Rote ,  eotval  with  the  Qveen  of  Love , 

— «  The  Qveen  tff  Flow'rs  with  Cupid's  mother  born,  u — 

I  beg  to  acknowledge,  for  the  flrat  six  lines  of  this  etroph ,  my  poetic  obligations 
to  Paray's  k  Naissanee  de  la  Rose , »  which  elsewhere  I  have  dona  into  English. 

(11)  —  n  The  Rose,  that  blush' d  on  Helen' t  eheeh,  and  charm'd 
«  The  gaxe  of  Troy,  and  all  its  ire  disarm'd.  n 
How  exquisite  ia  Homer !  Have  the  ages ,  which  have  intervened ,  produced  a  truer, 
a  finer,  a  more  touching  tribute  to  the  power  of  Beauty  than  the  tender  treatment 
of  Helen  in  tbe  Iliad?  Take,  for  instance,  that  part  of  the  third  book,  where  Priam 
and  bis  grey-haired  counsellora  are  sunning  themselves  on  the  ramparts  of  tbe  devoted 
eity,  which,  owing  to  her,  is  doomed  so  soon  to  fall ! 

«  These,  when  tbe  Spartan  queen  approacb'd  the  tow'r, 

«  In  secret  own'd  reeistless  beauty's  pow'r : 

«  They  cri'd,  No  wonder  such  celestial  charms 

«  For  nine  long  years  have  set  the  world  in  arms. 

«  What  winning  graces  I  what  majestic  mien  I 

«  She  moves  a  Goddess,  and  she  looks  a  Queen! 

«  Yet  hence,  oh  heaven!  convey  that  fiatal  I^ce, 

K  And  from  destruction  save  the  Trojan  race. 

«  The  good  old  Priam  vralcom'd  her,  and  cri'd , 

«  Approach ,  my  child ,  and  grace  thy  other's  aide. 

K  See  on  the  plain  thy  Grecian  spouse  appears, 

«  The  Mends  and  kindred  of  thy  former  years. 
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—  so- 
ft No  crime  of  tbine  our  preeent  sufTring  draws , 
ft  Not  tbou ,  but  heaven's  disposiog  will ,  the  cause ; 
u  The  Gods  theae  armies  and  this  force  employ, 
— «  The  hostile  Gods  conspire  the  fote  of  Troy,  b 

Pops. 

( 12 )  —  «  The  Myrtle ,  ever  typical  and  true , 

n  f  The  emblem  of  her  own  enchanting  isle , } 
«  Which  never  knows  fas  Cyprus  never  knew) 
H  A  change  come  o'tr  her,  even  for  a  while;  a — 

ft  Gbypre ,  I'une  des  plus  grandes  isles  de  la  mer  HMiterran^.  On  la  nomma 
autrefois  Macaria,  i.  e. ,  heureute,  fortun^e.  Oq  pretend,  que  ce  fut  k  cause  de 
sa  fertility.  Les  prioeipales  villes  dtaient  Salamis  et  Paphos ,  dont  I'ane  avail  un 
tempts  de  Jupiter  et  I'atitre  de  Vrinus.  Toute  I'isle  ^it  consacrfe  k  cette  D^esse  y 

que  Stetichore  et  Horace  appellent  Cypregenie,  i.  e. ,  nie  en  Chypre Chypre 

est  un  des  plus  d^icieux  scours  du  moode  :  I'air  est  si  dou^,  que  les  jardins  y  sont 
remplis  de  fleurs  en  tout  teinps.  » 

Dictionnaire  Uoiversel  de  Tr£voux. 

Seeing,  that  the  isle  of  Cyprns  was,  par  d4lices,  the  chosen  spot  of  the  most 
choice  among  the  goddesses ,  the  account  of  it  in  F^n^lon's  prose  epic  is  surely  some- 
what meagre ;  but ,  perhaps ,  it  was  tender  ground  fpr  an  Arch-Bishop  to  tread  upon. 

( 13 )  —  «  The  Lily,  of  the  wan  and  slighted  hue , 

n  That  wears  by  day  a  tear-repressing  smilt, 

a  But  hangs  her  head  wh«n  darkness  veils  the  lea, 

«  And,  like  Griselda,  mourns  when  none  can  see; —  » 

The  beantiful ,  affecting  story  of  «  The  patient  Griselda , »  liaown  to  us  from  the 

nursery,  has  something  beside  itself  to  recommend  it.  *  A  traaslalion  of  it  ioto 

'  •  It  ii  a  sJDgalai  circunutance ,  Ihf t  one  of  the  lut  acti  ol  Petrudi  wu  to  rewi  tlie  "  DecunBran." 
Not* ithi landing  fail  intlmale  rriendthip  wiUi  tbe  aalbor  during  fwenlT  jean  ,  Boccacdo'i  modutj 
prcTenled  bit  apcaking  of  ibe  «ork ,  and  it  fell  into  Petrarch'f  band*  bi  cbtDce.  "  1  haie  not  had 
time,"  be  writH  to  his  rriend,  "  to  read  Ibe  whole,  lO  that  1  am  not  ■  fair  Judge;  bnl  il  bat 
pleated  me  eiceedinglj.  Iti  great  freedom  ii  nitlicieattT  eicuted  b;  tbe  age,  at  which  Ton  wrote 
il,  the  lighbteii  of  the  (nbjecl ,  aod  of  the  Tcaderf,  for  wbom  it  waa  destined.  With  man;  gay 
■nd  laagbable  ihiogi  are  mingled  mani ,  thai  are  (erioni  and  pjoni.  I  hiTC  read  priDCipalli  at 
Ibe  begbinipg  aod  end,  Yonr  deacripUon  of  ibe  iiaie  of  our  coaotrr  dnring  the  plague  appear*  to 
me  Terj  true  and  very  paihelic.  The  tale  at  tbe  conclatitMi  made  fo  livelT  an  impretiion  on  me, 
thai  I  eommillcd  it  to  memorr,  that  1  might  somelimei  relate  in  to  wj  friendi." 

*  Tbii  il  Ihe  itorr  of  Gricelda.  Peiranh  Iraoilated  il  into  Latin  tor  Ihe  take  of  Ihoie.  who  did 
not  andentand  Italian,  and  otlen  read  il,  and  bad  it  read  to  bin).  He  relalet,  Ibal  bwinentlT  the 
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Latin ,  after  he  had  learnt  Boccaccio's  Italian  tale  by  heart ,  was  almost  the  last 
Hterary  work  of  bis  fHend  Petrarch ,  from  whom  again  it  was  taken  and  cast  into 
Terse  by  onr  own  rich  and  racy  Chaucer.  It  is  difRcult— very,  very  difficult— to  some 
indeed  impossible— to  read  the  touching  trials  of  Lord  Walter's  wife  without  tears.  To 
me  at  least^  however  much  I  may  have  been  struck  with  the  vigorous  handling  of 
u  Palawan  and  Areile , «  «  The  Scholar's  Tale  »  ( I  am  speaking  of  twenty  years  ago ) 
seemed  to  he  the  chef-d'oeuvre  of  old  Geoffi-y.  The  Canterbury  Tales,  though  unhappily 
open  to  the  same  objeetion  as  those  of  Boccaccio ,  are  [as  full  of  ,varied  genius  as  can 
well  be.  In  them  it  is,  that,  to  the  greatest  possible  extent,  we  meet  with  what  is 
called  freshness.  The  opening  lines  really  drop  upon  the  heart  like  the  April  showerlels 
they  discribe.  I  speak  not,  however,  of  the  first  reading,  nor  even  of  the  second, 
for,  eertei,  the  old  English  is  a  something  to  overcome;  and  the  old  rhythm  too, 
for  thai  matter.  But  never  will  trouble  be  remunerated  more. 

(14)  — «  The  storid  Qlytie^—she,  that,  to  her  bane, 

«  AUur'd  of  old  Apollo's  ardent  eye , 
K  Which  punish'd  her  with  patsion ,  n  etc. 
n  Clytia  or  Clyfie,  a  daughter  of  Oceanus  and  Tethys,  beloved  by  Apollo.  She 
was  deserted  by  her  lover  for  Leucothoe,  which  so  irritated  her,  that  she  discovered 
the  whole  intrigue  to  her  rival's  father,  king  Orchamus,  who  ordered  his  daughter 
to  be  buried  alive.  Apollo  despised  Clytie  the  more  for  all  this ,  and  she  pined  away, 
and  was  changed  into  a  sun-flower,  which  still  turns  its  head  towards  him  in  his 
course,  as  in  pledge  of  love.  » 

Lehpbibre. 
The  story  of  Clytie  forms  one  of  Ovid's  charming  Metamorphoses,  vide  Book  iv, 
fible  HI.— 

( 15 )  —  «  And  others ,  too,  of  pure  poetic  cast , 

«  Rise  loith  his  rise ,  and  with  hit  setting  set , 
a  As  he— what*  vivid  pow'rs  impair'd  at  last, 
K  When  age  and  sickness  in  his  body  met, — 

fritnd,  who  rud  it,  broke  off,  fnlemipteil  tj  lem.  Among  olben,  to  irbom  he  commaoiulcd  Ibii 
fivonrile  tale,  irea  our  Engllib  poet  Cbancer,  wbo,  in  hii  prologue  to  the  ilorr  ef  GrUeltU,  ta|i, 
that  he 

•  Leaned  it  at  Pidoire  of  a  irarlhi  elerke , 
Fraocia  Petrarch.  ■ 
Cbaocer  bad  been  aetil  ambuMdor  to  Gaioa  Joit  at  Ibia  time. 

*  The  letter  (o  Boccaccio,  aecompanjiiig  the  Latin  Iranilation  of  ibe  ilorr,  was  probably  the  latt, 
*bal  retnrcfa  ever  irnKe,  ■ 

Life  ot  PmiRCK- 
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«  Vneonteioui  wat  «/  jtretent  and  ^  patt 

«  From  ttviligfU  to  the  dawn,  but,  rallying  ytl, 
«  Began  to  gather  with  the  orient  rag, 
R  A  dim  idea  of  the  yesterday ,  ■»  ete. 
For  thfa  iierj  curious  and  Tery  interesting  anecdote—l  cannot  voocb  ftir  the  faet-^ 
!  am  Indebted  either  to  sir  Walter  Scott's  v. Lives  0/  the  Nocelistin  or  to  a  memoir 
of  Lesage ,  preflied  to  an  Edition ,  which  I  have  in  England  ,ofn.Le  Diable  Boiteux. » 
( It  is  Borr;  work  to  write  notes  without  books. )  Lesage  died  at  BoulogDe-Bur-Her. 

flG)  —  «  And  30Hte  are  op  and  out  upon  the  neads, 

«  At  when  the  homed  Pan  of  elastic  yore 
«  Was  wont  to  watek  for  Syrinx  in  the  reeds , 

«  And  Pluto  gather'd  Proserpine,  and  here 
«  The  pallid  victim  with  his  sooty  steeds 

M  Away  to  Acheron's  untimely  shore, 
«  The  while  her  fiow'rs  kept  dropping  in  the  wake , 
ft  And,  voet  with  tears,  made  Ceres'  heart  to  ache.  » 

Pan  and  Syrinx,  (whence  the  Pandean  pipes,)  Pluto  and  Proserpine,  and  the 
wear^-footed  search  of  Ceres  for  her  daughter, — Ovid  again,  and  Milton  eke,  witnest 
his 

K  Proserpine,  gathering  ilowers, 
— «  Herself  a  fairer  flower,— by  gloomy  Dis 
«  Woa  eolt'd.  » 

(17)  —  K  As  taany  a  mortal  heart  doth  ache  the  same, 

M  When  Youth,  the  spoil  of  Atrophy,  bequeaths 
K  The  touching  tokens  of  a  sever'd  claim , 
— K  As  full  of  sorrow  as  the  eealter'd  wreaths , 
«  That  fell  from  Dis's  ear,— for  love  and  fame 

«  To  twine  itUo  a  coronal ,  that  breathes 
n  Of  early  amaranth,  and  cannot  die, 
«  Nor  Mason's  strophe ,  nor  Shelly's  monody ;  » — 

Mary  llghfl ,  Richard  Bowdler,  Henry  Klrte  White ,  John  Keats ,  Ji^n  Stirling ,  ( only 
<rf  the  other  day,  and  full  of  promise,)— such  are  a  scantling  of  the  victims  of 
Gonsamption,— that  fell  disease ,  which  has  robbed  Literature ,  the  Arts  and  Sciences , 
to  a  deplwable  amount. 

But  of  u  Mason's  stroph  and  Shelly's  monody. » 

The  latter,  called  the  Adonais ,  was  written  by  his  warm  admirer  in  honour  oT 
poor  Keats,  author  of  Endymion,  Hyperion ^  etc.  of  whom  Byron  says,  in  his  Don 


yGoot^le 


^  53  — 

Juan,  that  he  tnakea  the  godB  talk  just  as  we  should  suppose  them  to  have  talked , 
and  a  copy  of  whose  poems  was  found  ia  Shelly's  pocket,  when  his  drowned  corpse 
was  picked  up  off  the  coast  of  Italy.  The  former,  which  for  its  exceeding  and  chaste 
beauty  1  transcribe,  Is  to  be  seen  od  a  tablet  in  Bristol  Cathedral. 

EPITAPH    ON   M"    MASON. 

take,  holy  earth!  all,  that  my  soul  holds  dear; 

Take  that  best  gift,  which  Heav'h  so  lately  gave: 
To  Bristol's  fount  I  bore  with  trembling  care 

Her  faded  form;  she  bow'd  to  taste  the  wave, 
And  died.  Does  youth,  does  beauty,  read  the  line? 

Does  sympathetic  fear  their  breasts  alarm? 
Speak ,  dead  Maria  \  breathe  a  strain  divine  : 

E'en  from  the  grave  thou  shalt  have  pow'r  to  charm, 
bid  them  be  chaste,  be  innocent  like  thee; 

Bid  them  In  dnty'd  sphere  as  meekly  move; 
And,  If  so  fair,  fhim  vanity  as  ftee, 

As  firm  in  friendship^  aod  as  fond  in  love, 
Tell  them,  though  'tis  an  awful  thing  to  die, 
('Twas  e'en  to  thee)  yet,  the  dread  path  once  Uod, 
Heav'o  lifts  its  everlasting  portals  high , 
And  bids  n  the  pure  in  heart  behold  their  God.  » 

(18)  —  K  A  dainty  change,  altho'  th$  ehang'd  alas! 

V.  Was  doom'd  no  more  a  title  to  retain , 
«  As  meet  for  perpetuitif  as  was 

e.  Or  hi»,  whom  Envy  slew  vpoa  tlie  plain , 
u  Or  his ,  who  por'd  vpon  the  fatal  glats 

K  Of  Vtuiity ,  that  foqleth  wiser  M«n , 
K  because  the  sage  eomplaeenee ,  that  eon  stoop 
(t  To  self  alime ,  is  turs  to  be  a  dvpe ; —  » 

tirst}  for  Adonis. 

>  Then  on  the  flow'r  swedt  nectar  she  bestows ; 

«  The  scented  blood  In  little  bubbles  rose 

■  Short  time  ensu'd )  till ,  where  the  blood  waB  Bbed , 
*  «  A  flow'r  began  to  rear  its  purple  head... 
ft  Still  here  the  fate  of  lovely  forms  we  see , 
K  So  sudden  fades  the  sweet  anemonie. 

* Flu  i  MDgoiH  eoMoIor  arlu.  ■ 
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H  The  feeble  stemB,  to  stonny  blaita  a  prey, 
«  Their  sickly  beauties  droop  and  piae  away. 

*  A  The  winda  forbid  the  flow'ra  to  Oonrlsh  hmg, 

«  Which  owe  to  winds  their  oames  in  Grecian  Boog.  » 

OviD'B  Hetam.  Book  X. 

The  anemone ,  then ,  ( Ttom  anemot ,  the  wind , )  Is  obviously  the  fiower,  Into  which 
the  Iiandgome  boy  was  changed,  but  ttie| so-called /<m  Adonis  would  seem  to  answer 
the  description  still  better,  q'ttoai  the  eotouring  of  the  leaves.^ 

n  ShiDing  as  satia  from  the  loom , 

■  2>«e}>  gUnoing  with  a  erimmn  dye, 
«  Adonises  are  now  in  bloom , 

(I  CalI'd  by  the  nistie ,  pheasant's  eye.  » 

Wild-Flowers  ,  by  A.  S.  T. 

Loudon,  in  Ms  elaborate  vt  Etuyelopcadia  of  Plant*  ,-a  writes  :  n  Adonis,  the  plant, 
which  sprang  from  the  blood  of  Adwiit,  wAm  kiil«d  bf  the  boar.-*  The  OvId-reader 
and  the  botanist  must  settle  the  point  between  tliem. 

Hyacmthus  was  killed  by  Z^hyrue ,  who ,  ss  the  bey  was  playing  quoita  with 
Apollo,  (how  very  fuDDy!)  enviously  blew  the  Iron  ring  upon  bis  head.  Apollo 
changed  him  into  the  flower,  which  bears  his  name.  Nareisans  requires  no  other 
mention ,  tlian  that  the  exquisite  original  of  Orid  is  most  marvellously  well  rendered 
by  Addison.  To  throw  the  matter  of  two  notes  into  one,  let  me  add,  that  the 
nymph  Echo,  slighted  by  Narcissus,  phied  herself  Into  a  mere  vqice,— pt^ox  et 
prceterea  nihil.  » — 

( 19 )  —  «  And  seme — the  wild  and  interweaving  things  ^ 
«  As  shy  as  those  stnati  foresters ,  the  elves , 
K  That  link  their  lUtle  hands  by  mossy  springs , 
«  And  hide  in  haunts  as  sylvan  as  themselves, 
e.fThe  sweetest  sure  of  sweet  imaginings'.)  » — 

If  the  reader  wishes  for  a  rare  treat,  and  to  love  Shakespeare  still  more,  let 
him  peruse  «  The  Pleaofthg  MdnmtMr  fairies, »  by  Thomas-  Hfioii,  whose  comica-; 
lilies  of  rhyme,  however  clever,  are,  in  my  apIniMi,,  very  iafprlqr  to  hisotfaer— and 
especially  his  serious— poetry.  % Mim  KUmaiuegig  and  her  preebmt  leg , »  to  be  sure, 
is  enough  to  make  a  body  las^  la  its  eoflht ,  being ,  like  Mb-  navel  of  Tllney  Hall , 
a  perfect  fusillade  of  fun  ,~s  regular  miirialle  of  merptment. 

*  •  Namqae  tnsl^  btercntem  ,  et  nimii  ICTiUte  etdncnro  , 
t  Eicaliant  Idem,  qnl  imtut  mwiUi  v<pli>  • 
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20 )  —  «  The  Ulies  of  the  Kite ,  as  jutlly  provd 
«  As  Clnpatra ,  aaiUng  in  her  barge , 
«  Who,  glancing  at  the  flood,  that  mirrw'd  there 
w  Ear  queenly  face ,  taw  nothing  else  so  fair ;  » — 

ft  The  bft^  she  sat  Jd  ,  like  s  bumieh'd  thnme , 
1  Burn'd  on  tbe  water :  the  poop  vaa  beatMi  gtrid ; 
u  Purple  the  sails,  and  so  perfumed,  tfast 
«  The  winds  were  lovesick  with  them;  the  oars  were  silver, 
«  Which  to  the  tune  of  flutes  k&pl  stroke ,  and  made 
a  The  waters,  which  they  heat,  to  follow  faster, 
«  As  amorous  of  their  8tr«kea.  For  her  own  person , 
n  It  beggar'd  all  description :  she  did  lie 
u.  In  her  psvilion ,  ( doth  of  goM ,  of  tissue , ) 
«  O'er-pictarfef  that  T«nus ,  vrticre  we  se* 
ft  The  fancy  out-work  natnre  :  on  each  side  her 
«  Stood  pretty  dimpled  boys,  Hke  smiting  CupMs', 
«  With  divers-colour'd  fans,  whose  wind  did  seem 
a  To  glow  the  delicate  dieeka,  which  they  did  cool, 
«  And  what  they  oodid^,  did. 
Atir.  0,  rare  for  Antony!  ■— 

Shake3PEA.re's  Antony  and  Cleopatra. 

(21)  — «  And  sometiwus,  in  m  tort  of  plaintive  mirth, 

«  (As  HMD ,  at  uMlet ,  take  vp  the  eateh  of  care , 
<t  And  rintf  the  changes  en  a  mm  of  earth , )  » 

«  Lamb  never  fairly  recov«re(l  the  death  (rf  Coleridge.  Be  tbought  of  little  else 
(hJB  sister  was  but  another  portion  of  himself)  until  his  own  great  spirit  joined 
bis  friend.  He  bad  a  habit  of  ventii^  his  radancholy  in  a  sort  of  mirth.  He  would , 
)vith  nothing  graver  than  a  pun,  cleanse  hit  bosom  of  the  perilous  stuff,  that 
weighed  upon  it.  la  a  jest,  or  a  few  light  phrases,  he  would  lay  open  the  last 
recesses  of  bis  bei^.  So  in  rented  of  the  death  of  Coleridge.  Some  old  friends 
,of  bis  ^w  him  two  or  three  weeks  ago ,  and  remarked  the  constant  turning  and 
refereijce  of  his  mind.  He  interrupted  himself  and  them  almost  every  instant  witli 
wme  play  of  afTected  wonder,  or  astonisbmeot ,  or  humourous  melancholy  on  the 
words  ((Coleridge  is  dead.  »  Nothing  could  divert  him  from  that,  for  the  thought 
of  it  never  left  him.  » 

Biographical  Memoir  of  Charles  Lamb. 
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(22)  —  «  The  scatter' d  fragmetUi  of  a  glorious  light, 
K  That  pats  to  thame  the  seven~eol<mr'd  bow 
n  0/  Eve ,  and  saddens  Iris  with  the  sight , 
n  How  bravely  well  the  living  atoms  blow  I  » 

or  tbe  six  and  tweaty  statuaa,  which  compose  Cowley's  Symn  to  Light,  the 
subjoined  three  are  by  no  means  the  beat;  the  reader,  then,  not  cMiversant  therewUliT 
may  think  what  delicious  poetry  it  is  1 

«  Air  the  world's  brav'ry,  that  delights  our  eyes , 
a  Is  but  Iby  sef'ral  liveries  j 
n  Thou  the  rich  dye  on  them  besfdw'st  : 
a  Thy  nimble  pencil  paints  Ibis  landskip  as  thou  go'st. 

«  A  crimson  gannent  in  tlie  rose  thou  wear'st ; 
II  A  crown  of  stndded  g<dd  thou  bear'st ; 
K  The  virgin-lilies ,  in  their  white , 
«  Are  dad  but  with  the  lawn  of  almost  naked  light. 

n  The  violet,  Spring's  little  infant,  stands 
«  Girt  in  thy  purple  swaddling-bands ; 
«  On  the  fair  tulip  thou  dost  doat , 
«  And  cloth'st  it  in  a  gay  and  party-colour'd  coat,  w — 

(28)  — «  Would  seem  as  if,  thus  emulously  dight, 

(t  Th»^  hail'd  the  birth  of  Herma ,  or  as  the' 
«  Theij  met  ttpon  the  soil ,  so  richly  gay , 
<c  To  keep  the  anniversary  of  May,  » — 

Hemes,  or  Mercury,  was  the  bod  of  Haia  and  Jupiter. 
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(1)  — «  And,  though  my  vari'd  icorship  be 

K  As  common  as  hvmanitt/, 

1  I  hear  but  on  a  single  shore 

«  A  word  for  what  the  rest  adore.  » 

Our  endearitig  wordof  KiTonM^u  in  iU  vide  acceptation,  is  by  no  means  matched 
by  the  German  one  of  ftAefm,)»  which  merely  seems  to  apply  to  none's  native  ooufUry.-» 
In  a  domestic  sense,  onocAu  or  hsu  hausen  Is  but  a  sorry  reading  for  Nof  Some.* 

( 2 )  —  «  His  wine  the  blessed  well.  » 

From  their  EntriaBic  value  and  their  scriptural  assodations,  the  wi^  in  the  desert, 
like  Uercy,  are  r  twice  blessed. »  No  wonder  they  diould  be  held  sacred. 

( 3 )  —  «  And ,  bending  o'er  his  taddle-boie , 

a  Is  sweeping  like  the  wind,  for  now 
«  He  sees  the  ostrich  stride  away, 
— B  The  same ,  that  beat  htm  yesterday.  » 

K  Pour  eseayer  la  fbrce  de  ses  animanx ,  je  fis  monter  un  nigre  de  taille  sur  U 
plus  petite ,  et  deux  autres  sur  la  plus  grosse :  cette  charge  ne  panit  pas  dispro- 
portionnte  k  leur  vigueur ;  d'abord  ellea  trott6i«nt  un  petit  galop  des  plus  serr^  ■■, 
ensulte,  lorsqu'oa  lea  ent  uq  peu  excit^es,  elles  ^tendirent  leurs  ailes  comme  pour 
prendre  le  vent ,  et  a'abandona^rent  k  une  telle  vltesse ,  qa'elles  semblaient  perdre 
terre.  le  suls  persuade,  qu'elles  auraient  la^toA  bien  derriire  elles  lee  plus  flers 
chevanx  anglais. « 

If.  Adahsom,  Voyage  en  S^n^gal. 

a  Les  Arabes  penvent  done  diriger  leur  marche  sur  un  cercle  eoncentrique  Inl^rieur, 
par  cons^ent  plus  dtrott,  et  lea  suivre  toajours  k  une  juste  distance,  en  faisant  beau- 
coup  Imoins  de  chemin  qu'elles.  Lorsqu'ils  les  ont  ainsi  fatign^  et  aflhm^  pendant 
on  ou  deux  Jours ,  Us  prennent  leur  moment ,  fondent  sur  elles  au  grand  galop ,  en  les 
menant  contre  le  vent  aulaot  qu'il  est  possible,  et  les  tuent  k  coup  de  b&ton  pour 
que  le  sang  ne  g&te  point  le  bean  blanc  de  leurs  plumes.  ■ 

BuFfON. 

( 4 )  —  ft  And  in  the  crowded  city  view 

«  The  desert-bird  in  narrow  mew , 

«  He  bans  the  hour,  that  bade  him  roam, 

«  And  heaves  a  sigh  for  happy  SOME.  » 
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As  I  was  saantering,  some  yean  agOi  through  the  Zoological  Gardeas  in  The 
Regeot'B  Park ,  I  was  struck  by  the  appearance  of  a  white-turbaned ,  white-vested 
foreigner,  who  was  holding  out  his  hand,  with  a  few  pebhles  Id  it,  to  the  ostrich 
of  the  menagerie.  After  standing  by  his  side  a  minutQ  or  two  in  sileace ,  I  ventured 
to  say  to  him  in  French,  «  Apparemment ,  Monsieur,  cet  oiseau-li  est  de  vos  con- 
jiaissances  t  n  Oui, »  replied  the  Arab  with  a  sigh  ,  aje  pense  A  jnon  pays.  » 

(5)  — «  The  kind,  whose  sorry  farm  is  in 
«  7Ac  fens ,  that  never  eease 
n  To  echo  the  discordant  din 

k  Of  waterfowl  and  geese ,  »  etc. 

V.  Halloo !  halloo ! »  shouted  out  a  duck-shooter  to  his  missing  brother-sportsman 
in  an  osiered  swamp  of  the  Lincolnshire  fens,  a  ¥a-hip !  ¥a-hip ! »  responded  the  voice 
of  the  other,  n  Whereabouts  are  ye?*  k here. »— a  What  are  ye  up  to  f»  k  my  middle. » 
The  answer  was  worthy  of  a  Scotchman. 

(6) — «  To  him's  an  azure-ether'd  Greece 
K  That  misly  level  dim;  n  etc. 

M'  N.  P.  Willis,  in  bis  'Pencillings  by  the  Way,'  describes  the  sky  of  Creeoe 
as  finer  even  than  that  of  Italy.  They,  that  love  disputation ,  may  find  a  rare  field 
for  it  in  the  foUoving  thesis  :  The  tnfiuewe  of  atmosphere  on  the  intellect  of  man. 
Egypt,  the  cradle  of  the  arts  and  sciences,  Greece,  Italy,  Sicily,  and  Spain,— we 
alt  of  ui  have  heard  of  their  glorious  air  and  of  the  glorious  minds ,  which  would 
appear  (o  have  been  fostered  by  it.  What  then  ?  not  to  multiply  Instances ,  the  heart  of 
toggy  Eaghind  gave  birth  to  astonishing  Shakespeare ;  Newton  was  a  native  of  Lincoln- 
shire; two  narrow  vlreels  of  London  and  of  Paris,  long  before  the  days  of  city-ventilation, 
produced,  respectively,  Hilton  and  Holl^re;  Burke  and  Sheridan,  Swift  and  Sterne, 
came  from  rainy  Ireland ;  Johnson  and  Garrlek  have  immortalized  Lichfield ;  the 
learned  Grotias  was  born  at  Delft ,  and  the  great  Erasmus  at  ftotterdim ;  Verrier, — 
he  of  the  eighth  planet,— who,  with  a  suhlime  deduction  like  that  of  Columbus, 
discovered,  but  the  other  day,  a  world  of  light  In  the  sea  of  space,  is  of  Granville, 
a  dirty  sea-port  town  oq  th^  coast  of  Normaady,  etc.  etc.  etc. 

(7)  —  «  The  miner's  ae{f ,  that,  strange  to  tay, 
«  Was  born  the  earth  below, 
K  And  never  saw  the  orb  of  day 

«  Us  shifting  shadow  throw  n  etc. 

B  These  celebrated  excavations  are  about  five  miles  distant  from  the  city  of  Cracow, 
in  a  small  town  nained  Wielicza,  which  is  entirely  undermined ,  the  cavities  reaching 


yGoot^le 


to  a  considerable  extent  beyond  its  limits.  The  length  of  the  great  mine,  from  east  to 
west ,  is  sis  thousand  feet ;  its  greatest  depth  eight  hundred  :  bnt  the  veins  of  salt  are 
not  limited  to  this  extent,  the  depth  and  length  of  them,  from  east  to  west,  being  yet 
unknown ,  and  their  breadth  only  hitherto  determined.  There  are  at  present  ten  shafts, 
but  not  a  single  spring  has  been  discovered  throughout  the  extent  of  the  mine. 

« In  descending  to  the  bottom ,  the  visitor  is  surprised  to  fmd  a  kind  of  subterraneous 
commonwealth ,  consisting  of  many  fomilies ,  who  have  their  peculiar  laws  and  polity. 
Here  are  likewise  public  roads  and  carriages ,  horses  being  employed  to  draw  the  salt 
to  the  mouths  of  the  mine,  where  it  is  taken  up  by  engines.  These  horses,  when  once 
arrived  at  their  destination,  never  more  see  the  light  of  tbe  sun;  and  many  of  the 
people  seem  buried  alive  in  this  strange  abyss,  having  been  bora  there,  and  never 
stirring  out;  while  others  are  not  denied  frequent  opportunities  of  breathing  the  fresh 
air  in  the  fields,  and  enjoying  tbe  surrounding  prospects.  The  subterraneous  passages, 
or  galleries,  are  verj  spacious,  and  in  many  of  them  chapels  are  hewn  out  of  the  rock- 
salt.  In  these  passages  crucifixes  are  set  up ,  together  with  tbe  Images  of  saints ,  before 
which  a  light  ia  kept  constantly  burning.  The  places,  where  the  salt  is  hewn  out,  and 
the  empfy  cavities^  whence  it  has  been  removed,  are  called  chambers,  in  several  at 
which,  where  the  water  has  stagnated,  Uie  bottoms  and  sides  are  covered  with  very 
thick  incrustations  of  thousands  of  salt  crystals ,  lying  one  on  the  other,  and  many  of 
them  weighing  half  a  pound  gpd  upwards.  When  candles  are  placed  before  them ,  the 
numerous  rayi  of  light ,  reflected  by  these  crystals ,  emit  a  surprising  lustre. 

n  In  several  parts  of  tbe  mine  huge  columns  of  iwit  are  left  standing ,  to  support  the 
rock;  and  these  are  very  fancifoUy  ornamented.  But  the  most  curious  object  in  the 
inhabited  part,  or  sabterrfneous  town,  is  a  statue,  which  is  considered  by  tbe  im- 
mured inhabitants  as  the  actual  transmutation  ot  Lot's  wife  into  a  pillar  of  salt;  and , 
in  proportion  a^  this  statue  appears  either  dry  or  moist,  the  stale  of  the  weather 
above  ground  is  Infer^d,  The  windings  in  this  mine  are  so  numerous  and  intricate, 
that  the  workmen  have  frequently  lost  their  way ;  and  several ,  whose  lights  have  been 
extinguished,  ^ave  thus  perished.  The  number  of  miners*  to  whom  it  gives  employ- 
ment ,  is  computed  at  between  four  and  five  hundred ;  but  the  wbtrie  amount  of  the 
^nen  employed  in  it  Is  about  seven  hondred.  >• 

Rev^  C.  C.  C);.iRRE. 

(8)  — «  The  Elffphanla  Caves  •» 

«An  anecdote  is  rdated  by  if  Forbes,  in  his  Oriental  Memoirs,  relative  to  these 
sculptured  monuments.  He  accompanied  an  eminent  English  Artist  on  his  first  visit 
to  tbe  Elephanta.  *^After  the  glare  of  a  tropical  sun ,  during  the  walk  from  the  landing- 
place  ,  it  was  some  time  before  the  eye  had  acconunodated  itself  to  the  gloom  of  these 
subterraneous  chambers ,  eufBcIently  to  discriminate  objects  in  that  sombre  light.  We 
remaiqed  for  several  minutes  without  speaMog,  or  looking  particularly  at  each  other : 
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—  co- 
at length ,  when  more  familiarized  to  the  cavem ,  my  companion  still  nunalniog  Bilenl « 
I  expressed  some  fear  of  hsYing  been  too  warm  in  m?  deecripUon ,  and  that],  like 
mofit  other  objects,  the  reality  fell  short  of  the  anticipated  pleasure.  He  soon  relieved 
my  anxiefy  by  declaring ,  that ,  however  highly  he  had  raised  his  imoginaUoo ,  he 
was  so  absorbed  in  astonishment  and  delight,  on  entering  this  stupendous  scene, 
as  to  foi^t  where  he  was.  He  had  seen  the  most  striking  objects  of  art  in  Italy  and 
Greece ;  but  never  any  thing  which  filled  his  mind  with  such  extraordinary  seosations.B 

(9)  —  t  Is  even  at  the  sparry  tlune 
«  In  Antiparos'  grot.  » 
« The  mode  of  descent  is  by  ropes ,  which ,  on  the  different  declivities ,  are  either 
held  by  the  guides,  or  are  joined  to  a  cable ,  which  is  fastened  at  the  entrance  around  a 
stalactite  pillar.  In  this  manner,  we  were  conducted  first  down  oat  declivity,  and 
then  down  another,  until  we  entered  the  spacious  chambers  of  this  truly  enchanted 
grotto.  The  roof,  the  floor,  the  sides  of  a  whole  series  of  magnificent  caverns,  were 
entirely  invested  with  a  dazzling  incrustation  aa  white  as  snow.  Columns,  some  of  which 
were  Ove-and-twen^  feet  in  length ,  pended  In  floe  Icicle  forms  above  our  heads : 
fortunately,  some  of  them  are  so  far  above  the  reach  of  the  numerous  travellers, 
who,  during  many  ages,  have  visited  this  place,  that  no  one  has  been  able  to  ipjure 
or  to  remove  them.  Others  extended  Uom  the  roof  to  the  floor,  with  diameters  eqna! 
to  that  of  the  mast  of  a  first-rate  ship  of  the  line.  The  incrustations  of  the  floor, 
caused  by  falling  drops  from  the  stalactites  above,  had  grovrn  up  into  dendritic  and 
vegetable  forms,  which  first  suggested  to  Toumefort  the  strange  notion  of  bis  Iiaving 
here  discovered  the  vegetation  of  stones.  Vegetation  itself  has  been  considered  as  a 
species  of  crystallization;  and,  as  the  process  of  crystallization  is  so  surprisingly 
manifested  by  several  phenomena  in  this  grotto ,  some  anal(^  may  perhaps  be 
allowed  to  exist  between  the  plant  and  the  stone ;  but  it  cannot  be  said ,  that  a 
principle  of  life,  existing  in  the  former,  has  been  imparted  to  the  latter.  The  last 
chamber,  into  which  we  descended,  surprised  me  more  by  the  grandeur  of  its  exhibition 
than  any  other.  Probably,  there  are  many  other  chambers  below  this,  yet  unexplored, 
for  no  attempt  has  been  made  to  penetrate  farther  :  and,  if  this  be  true,  the  new 
caverns ,  when  opened ,  would  appear  in  perfect  splendour,  unsullied ,  In  any  part 
of  them ,  by  the  smoke  of  torches ,  or  by  the  hands  of  intruders.  ■» 

D'  Clark. 

(10)  —  «  /  know  a  surer  sorcerer, 

tt  Than  ever  wav'd  the  rod 
u  Above  an  eastern  sepulcre,  »  etc. 
I  was  once  the  stage-coach  companion  of  a  military  officer,  who  had  recently  returned 
from  India  by  the  overland  route.  His  description  of  certain  feats  of  magic,  such 
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—  fil- 
ls sbowing  the  feces  of  departed  penoos  in  a  mirror,  wbicli  he  stated  himself  to 
have  seen  performed  at  Aleppo  or  Damascus ,  was  absolutely  quite  startling.  He  spoke 
with  great  eamestaess  upon  the  subject,  and  confessed  himself  at  an  utter  loss  bow 
lo  account  for  what  he  had  witnessed.  The  conjurers  of  the  East  have  ever  had  a 
great  name.  That  theit-  skill  was  emineat,  even  in  the  time  of  our  Saviour,  may 
be  safely  inferred  by  the  following  citations  from  Patey's  Evidences  of  Christianity, 
Chap.  V.  Part.  ill. 

flBut  to  return  to  the  Christiaa  apologists  in  their  order.  Tertullian : — "That  person, 
whom  the  Jews  had  vainly  imagined,  from  the  meanness  of  his  appearance,  to  be 
a  mere  man ,  they  afterwards ,  in  consequence  of  the  power  be  exerted ,  conudered 
a  magiciui,  when  he,  with  one  word,  <yected  devils  out  of  the  bodies  of  men, 
gave  sight  to  the  blind ,  cleansed  the  leprous ,  strengthened  the  nerves  of  those ,  that 
had  the  palsy,  and,  lastly,  with  one  command,  restored  the  dead  to  life;  when  he, 
I  say,  made  the  very  elements  ol>ey  him,  assuaged  the  storms,  walked  upon  the 
seas,  demonstrating  himself  to  be  the  Word  of  God.  » 

flin  another  passage  of  the  same  author,  we  meet  with  the  old  solution  of  magic, 
applied  to  the  miracles  of  Christ  by  the  adversaries  of  the  religion.  ^'Celsus," 
saith  Origen,  "well  knowing  what  great  works  may  be  alleged  to  have  been  done 
by  Jesus,  pretends  to  grant,  that  the  thiugs,  related  of  him,  are  true;  such  as  healing 
diseases,  raising  the  dead,  feeding  multitudes  with  a  few  loaves,  of  which  large 
fragments  were  left."  And  then  Celsus  gives,  it  seems,  an  answer  to  these  proofs 
of  our  Lord's  mission,  which,  as  Origen  understood  it,  resolved  the  phenomena 
into  magic;  tor  Origen  begins  his  reply  by  observing,  "You  see,  that  Celsus  in 
a  manner  allows,  that  there  is  such  a  thing  as  magic. » 

((This  magic,  these  demons,  this  illusory  appearance,  this  comparison  with  the 
tricks  of  jugglers,  by  which  many  of  that  age  accounted  so  easily  for  the  Christian 
miracles , »  etc. 

(n)~ti  ITie  SretOH,  fon^d  to  lay  aside 

a  For  war's  vnqvaint  atlin 
«  The  garb ,  tkat  form'd  his  father^  pride 

«  From  simple  $ire  to  sire, 
«  And  hear  the  loud  rappel  t»  lieu 
t(  Of  Hymen's  pipe,  the  brisk  biniou, 
<t  Which  musters ,  with  its  merry  strain , 
«  The  wedding-guestt'  gavotte-in^  chain,  » 

a  in  hereditary  breeches,  transnitted  petticoats,  and  old  ancestral  shoes,  they  dance 
their  national  gavotte  aa  biniou,  (a  large  stride  and  a  little  skip,  to  the  sound  of 
the  bag-pipes,)  two  hundred  in  a  string,  and  not  a  smile  among  them  all. » 
Letter  from  the  far  west  of  Fraace. 
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( 12 )  ~  «  And  thinidng  of  tht  dear  perfumt , 
«  Exhaling  from  the  pitu , 
s  And  thinking  of  the  yellmv  broom , 

«  So  wanderivgly  Jine , 
«  Anti  thinking  of  the  Jem,  that  growt 
«  As  wildly  as  the  other  blows, 
n  And  whatsoever  else  there  be 
k  Of  primitive  and  fresh  and  free, 

■  The  sighing  Swiss  i$  ooerowM, 
— «  The  Breton  is  fKftdw'd,— 
«  Be  ticiens  at  the  daily  drmn, 
«  Be  loathes  hti  daily  Jood , 
«  Tilt ,  tears  his  only  meat  and  drink , 
H  7]ft«  pow'ra  of  mind  and  body  nnA , 
«  And ,  sobbing  in  his  barraeh-bed , 
«  Be  lifts  no  more  his  haavy  head.  > 

The  love  of  birthplace — the  recurrence  of  the  mind  to  abunt  scenes — the  pining 
for  one's  native  country — the  yearning  after  home  in  short — is ,  as  a  pathoiogicat 
fact,  too  notorious  to  dwell  upon.  *  The  feeling  is  an  overpowering  one.  The  Greeks 
had  a  word  for  it ,  ■{-  nostilcu  -,  if  not  a  word ,  the  Hebrews  had  at  least  the  thing : — 
B  By  the  waters  of  Babylon  we  sat  dotvn  and  wept,  when  we  remembered  thee,  OSion.» 
Of  modem  people,  the  Swiss  and  the  Bas-Bretons,  it  appears,  an  the  most  aulyeet 
to,  and  the  most  affected  by,  this  §  distressing  malady, — for  such,  indeed,  it  is. 
The  expatriated  oegros,  however,  are  said  to  eat  dirt  to  kill  themselves.  The  I^afdaaders, 
too,  and  the  Greenlanders,  and  the  Scotch,  are  acutely  attached  to  their  native  soil. 

A  decided,  though  not  a  directly  fatal,  case  of  nostalgia,  or  mal-du-pays,  or 

*  We  reid  in  the  hiilorj  of  Vaniee  ud  tbe  pige  of  Bjron ,  lh«t  the  jinitigcr  of  the  two  FoiMri , 
who  had  been  bushed  b;  the  SUte  tot  name  poHUeil  olbwe,  peniiM  in  ntinuDg  Is  the  lu- 
built  cilj,  ihongh  ilu  penaltT  for  w  doing  «■!  Ui>  dnBgrnD  ud  tbe  rKk. 

■{■  Derifed  from  iumIo*,  ittnra,  Hd  «IfM,  grid,  emmi. 

S    ■  EapATBHu  jttemnui.    I»amisi«>  BmEssnm. 

•  The  trdcDl  deilre ,  which  ii  dUliagnUied  fci  tba  aane  of  Longtag ,  ii  direded  lowardi  object* 
ot  nrioof  Undi,  Ihit  ere  abcent,  ud  c^oiHt  relile  to  place*  ■od  penooi.  It  ii  a  paintui  ud 
eihtatliag  emolioa,  compoanded  of  twpe,  tore,  and  tear,  and  peenttarly  agiltle*  the  proeonHa, 
aod  bence  the  beaulihil  and  itrikiog  apophthegm  of  the  wite  man  :  ■  Sop*  i*f*rrtd  maMk  the 
htart  ifat.  >  There  are  three  modfecalioni  of  it,  vit.  hame-ikkneu ,  eonntrj-iicluieu ,  and  lofe- 
tickneu ,  (he  flnl  beiog  bit  by  ehlldrea ,  tbe  leceod  { ibe  Mmtoehr  ■(  the  Ceiwmx  ]  tv  loRifKn ; 
who  have  a  itroog  aod  iDCitiagaiibable  lore  for  thev  canoliT,  ami  are  aiuioaj  to  reloM  to  Ihe 
KBDH  and  eompiniou  of  fonDCr  time*,  and  the  third  by  tbe  jonthhil  pair,  who  ■  etc  ^.  etc 

D*  Good's  •  iSlWy  of  Mtdietnt,  •  bj  S.  Cooper. 
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Aom#-«feJbiMs,  occurred  tt  TSimn,  a  fev  years  ago,  in  tb«  pereon  of  a  Polish  lady 
(tf  great  amiability  and  accompllBhments,  Madame  Swartz.  With  but  small  iodocement 
tt  retam  to  itusaia-rueiDK  Warsaw ,  aod  though  die  vas  surrounded  here  by  her 
nearest  and  deturest  relatives  on  earth ,  and  by  Mends  and  aeqntuntance ,  irho  loved , 
esteemed,  and  honoured  her,  her  tbonghls,  from  whatever  cause,  so  forcibly  reverted 
t»  the  plains  of  Mand ,  that  her  qtirits  gave  way,  her  body  fell  sick ,  her  mind 
becune  enfeebled,  and  her  singular  energy  foreoelL  her  quite.  She  wept,  as  if  she 
had  the  jaundice,  and  her  appetite  was  gone.  Her  exemplary  husband,  who  was 
every  way  worthy  of  the  pure  devotion  she  had  shown  for  him ,  and  to  whom  her 
presence  was  a  blessing  and  a  prop,  not  merely  eimsented,  that  she  thould,  bat 
entreated,  that  she  would,  set  out  for  Warsaw,  and  all  was  accordingly  prepared 
for  her  departure,  when  eonjugal  and  materniil  love  prevailed,  [what  a  scene  it 
must  have  been!]  and  wrought  a  revalmon  of  feeling,  though  not  in  time  alasl 
to  restore  her  health ,  which ,  Impah^  beyond  recovery,  turned  to  consumption , 
and  bore  her  to  the  grave,  shortly  afterwards,  at  the  early  age  of  thirty  seven. 
Her  excellent  partner  survived  her  bat  two  or  three  years,  dying  at  Paris,  as  there 
Is  but  too  much  reason  to  believe,  of  a  broken  heart.  Would  1  could  only  add, 
that,  as  a  comfort  to  either  shade,  th^r  ashes  sleep  together  in  the  Burial-ground 
of  DInan ,  where  she  and  their  lovely  child  are  lying  side  by  side.  Poor  Uonsieur 
Swartz!  it  is  hard  to  conceive  a  sadder  thing  than  his  sense  of  loneliness  at  Paris, 
or  a  more  touching  one  than  Ms  wlfe-UDsolaced  death! 

( 13 }  — ' «  The  iteck  emayt  t»  ewv  in  vain 
«  A  morbid  monU  ill, 
«  Whoie  teedt  are  in  Hu  abtent  plain , 
«  Tib  mumniain  and  the  kill, 
• — K  A  hopeleu  harm,  «  dire  dieeate, 
•  That  meek*  at  hntnao  remediet , 
«  And  eai»  the  very  heart  Atoay, 
— «  The  wulaneholj/  Bai-du-pays.  » 

Not  always,  in  one  of  his  reported  coDversatlons,  the  emperor  Nqtoleon  describes 
himself,  when  the  eoota^ous  nostalgia  broke  out  among  his  Swiss  troops,  to  have 
arrested  its  progress  and  dissijiated  its  symptoms  by  causing  their  favorite  Aani- 
de-vacbe  (o  be  played  to  them*,  end  the  game  great  oua  showed  biouelf  AiQy 
sensible  of  the  service,  rendered  him  by  an  army-surgeon,— the  thenceforth  ynH 
known  D'  H^endie,— who  effected  a  similar  cure  upoo  a  large  corps  of  Bafrfiretons 
by  talking  to ,  reasoning  with ,  and  consoling  .the  [»oor  fellows  *  in  their  native  tongue. 

'  Ai  I  tonriii^  qoinelt  Of  u  were  wafttug ,  (ome  90  monthi  ifo ,  for  oar  honei  (o  t>e  pal  U 
•tCUIetnltDtocoallinie  our  route  to  Breit ,  1  wu  accMlcd  on  Um  qui  by  ■  joodb  panon,  wbo  luri 
•eccBtt;  been  io  tbe  Mrrice  ot  MoDilnir  L  — ,  Ibo  tile  Saw-prtM  of  Hun.  To  vtj  qocilioD  nhf 
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(For  the  latter  anecdote,  as  well  u  for  the  medical  extract  aboTs,  1  am  indebted 
to  my  very  iatelligeDt  friend  and  brotber-coloDiHt ,  D*  Read ,  of  DInan.  To  HesBJeart 
Victor  Anbry  and  Richard  Rowed  I  beg  to  express  my  obligations  fbr  the  right  of 
a  long  and  highly  interesting  article  on  Nostalgia,  contained  in  the  nDieiitMaairt 
des  Sciences  M4dieales , »  which  they,  who  can  get  access  to  the  book ,  will  do  well 
to  read.  To  begin  to  quote  were  to  copy  it  entire,  so  interesting  and  all  of  a  piece 
it  is.  I ,  therefore ,  again  recommend  a  penual  to.  such ,  as  cao  nunsge  to  se^  Ifae 
volume.) 

(14)  — «  As  looft  as  e'er  the  tardy  spring 
K  Js  breathing  on  the  wild , 
«  His  daughter,  dear  devoted  thing! 

— «  Bis  vneomplaining  child, — 
tt  With  voice  as  sweet  at  dulcimer's , 
«  Will  lahe  his  passive  hand  tn  her's , 
«  And,  smiling  as  she  gives  the  other 
«  As  fondly  to  her  mournful  mother , 

«  Will  lead  them  to  the  sunny  spot, 

«  Where  emvlously  blows, 
«  To  charm  with  her  the  cheerless  cot, 

a  Their  own  Crimean  rose  !  »  etc. 

The  reader  will  have  been  at  once  reminded  of  «  The  Exiles  of  Siberia , »  wberft 
it  is  the  father,  however,  and  not  the  daughter,  who  calls  attention  to  *  the  flowers 
of  spiii^.  The  story,  as  told  by  Madame  Cottin,  is  a  very  charming  one,  and  well 
deserves  its  high  reputation  \  but  was  it  not  a  thousand  pities  to  poetize  the  simple 
truth  ?  In  the  way  of  love ,  suffident  was  the  filial :  Smoloff  is  not  only  a  fiction , 
bat  an  impertinence  as  well.  This  very  thought,  perhaps,  crossed  the  authoress's 
mind ,  when  she  wrote  as  follows  :  « Hon ,  Mademoiselle , »  says  the  father  of  her 
lover  in  his  letter  to  Elisabeth,  «  ce  n'est  point  avec  mon  fils,  que  vous  devez 
partir;  je  ne  doule  point  de  son  honneur,  mats  le  vAtre  doit  6tre  k  I'abri  de  tout 
soapcon.  En  allant  montrer  k  la  cour  de  Russie  des  vertus  trop  touchantes  pour 

■tM  htd  left  Ihe  litter  (oim ,  abe  nude  Ihii  cbaraclerialic  tnairer :  *  /4k\  If imtl«Hr !  fM«  vouUx-vou*  ? 
On  ofoM  t«^i01^rt  ion  propri  pay*.  J'itait  H  trim  d  Mum  .-  a  n'|r  oeoft  pertonnt  ti,  fwl 
paridt  brtton,  ■ 

*  t  Aa  midt ,  Springer  iTtil  pnllqnd  ane  eiptce  da  terre,  ou  fl  cnltiT4it,  ntc  an  loia  p«rli- 
cnlkr,  egrtainet  Dmin,  IncooDDet  k  e«  clintal;  et  qaand  natll  k  moineiit  de  lenr  Benniion,  it  let 
preiHit  conlie  ki  Mint ,  il  let  inoDlnfl  i  la  remme,  el  en  oroiil  le  Iroot  de  la  Qlle  en  Inf  dlfUt : 
•  Eliiabeth ,  pare-toi  dea  Qeura  de  ta  patrie ,  ellei  le  retaemblent  i  coDune  toi ,  ellei  **«■ 
daoa  I'eiil.  Ah  1  paluci-hi  o't  pai  monrJi  comine  dlei  t  > 
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n'Mre  pas  coaMnndea ,  0  ne  fbut  pas  risquer  de  faire  dire  que  tcqb  avet  6ti  condalte 
par  TOtre  amaut,  et  B^tiir  alml  le  plus  bew  trait  de  pi^td  fiUale,  doDt  ie  monde 
pmBsa  fl'boDorer.  Dans  rotre  situttlop ,  Q  n'y  a  de  protectaurs  dignes  de  voire  inno- 
cence que  IHeu  et  TOtn  pdre  :  YOtre  pire  n«  pent  tous  anivre ,  Dieu  ne  voiu  aban- 
d(»uian  pas.  Lb  retlgitHi  Tsiis  prttera  wa  flanobeau  et  son  appoi :  abaDdonnec-Toas 
idle.* 

1,  br  ooe,  certainly  prefer  to  the  drawing-room  venion  of  the  taie  a£a  /nnw 
Sib&iemu,*  by  Xavier  de  Maistre,  whose  Teracioos  little  work  coaunences  thus : 

«  Le  coorage  d'nne  jenne  fille ,  qui  ^  vers  la  flu  du  rdgne  de  Paul  I*,  partit  k  pled 
de  la  Sib^e,  pour  Tenlr  t  Saint-PMersboui^  demander  la  gr&ce  de  son  p^e,  fit 
assez  de  broit  dans  le  teraps  pour  engager  on  anteur  e^ldbre  &  tain  une  heroine 
de  roman  de  eette  int&vseante  voyageuBe.  Mais  les  personnes ,  qui  I'ont  connue , 
partieaent  regretter,  qii'oD  ait  prAt^  des  aTentores  d'amour  et  des  id^  romanesques 
&  uae  jeune  et  noble  vierge,  qui  .n'eut  jamais  d'antre  pasdon  que  I'aniour  filial  le 
plus  pur,  et  Hfui,  sans  appul,  sans  eonseii,  trouva  dans  son  eoeur  la  poute  ds 
I'acUon  la  phis  g^n^reuse  et  la  force  de  I'exteuter.  SI  le  r^H  de  sea  aventures  n'oOkn 
point  cet  bit^rU  de  surprise,  que  pent  inspirer  un  romancier  pour  des  personnes 
imagjaaires ,  on  ne  lira  peot-Atre  pas  Bans  quelque  plaisir  la  slmplft  histoire  de  sa' 
Tie,  assez  intriressante  par  eU&-m&ne,  sans  autre  omement  que  la  liti^.  Prascofie 
Laponloff  4t^t  son  nam.  ■* 

Let  me  ccmciude  by  saying,  that  poor  Prasliowja  Lupolowa  died  in  the  convent  of 
Novogorod,  in  1810,  six  years  after  ber  generous  devotioa.  Sba  spears  never  to 
have  rectivered  from  the  hardships  she  endured  in  her  terrible  Joomey  of  2400  miles. 
Lilie  Grace  Darling,  she  was  carried  off  by  c(Huumption. 
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SKETCH  OF  LEVY'S  WAREHOUSE  IK  1838. 


Fr«m  THR  FIRE  AIVD  THfi  FAGeOTS,  a  dream. 


STEPHEN  PRENTI8,   A.  H. 


TlNTEiN ;  STOnEBEHGE  ;  THE  VUCK  OF  THE  ROeCOWOK  ;  TBR  BOCEB  Or  I>EIQUBC;*H  ;  MVCDIBia  0 
TRAKSUTKHf  FHOM  THE  FREHca;  LI  GUHD-BET  OB  THB  TOMB  OF  OUIBAtiBBIUQ)  i  MC.  |  BtC. 
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SKETCH  OF  LEVY'S  WAREHOUSE  IN  1858. 


VrMM  TAB  VIHB  AND  VHE  FACIGOTS,  a  ilrettM. 


BY   STEPHEN  PRENTIS,   A.  M. 

Aatbor  of 

TlXICn  1  nWtEBKSCE  ;  TBB  WUOC  OF  IBB  BOKtnOUH  ;  THE  M>CU  0*  mouKM ;  anutMEK  «r 
I  TRB  fuhcb;  is  gkmcb^kt  OB  m  TOMB  OF  cutucbuaud  ;  «tc. ,  etc 


John  Levy ,  the  rounder  and  possessor  of  perhaps  the  most  singolar  boBiness 
and  the  most  singular  store  in  the  kingdom,  commenced  his  career  at  Chatham, 
the  natural  importance  of  vbidi ,  whether  as  a  maritime  or  military  town ,  was 
magnified,  of  coarse,  hj  our  stirnng  war  with  Baonaparte.  During  that 
eTentful  period  in  particidar,  the  loesd  opportunities  of  making  m<mey  were 
manifold  and  great,  and  the  sensible  Levy,  already  on  the  xtidef  that  leadt 
to  fortune,  took,  »  with  his  native  Uct ,  a  the  current  whett  U  aerv'd.  »  The 
success  of  bis  specnhitions  uid  the  corresponding  iocrease  of  bis  trade,  as  a 
general  dealer,  ultimately  led  to  the  erection  of  the  present  spadoos  bnilding 
on  St  Margaret's  bank,  the  which,  in  the  large  district,  'so  largely  beholden 
lo  its  varions  arlicles  of  ntiKty,  speedily  became,  under  the  tide  of  «  Levy'a 
Warehottie,  «  really  and  truly  a  household  word.    Of  the  business  itself  he 
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said  to  the  penner  of  these  lioes,  (as  doabllessly  to  divers  other  parties, )  that 
he  knew  of  oothing  of  the  sort ,  which  could  fairly  he  pal  in  compeiition  viih 
it,  and  thai,  besides  himself,  ihere  was  only  one  individual  capable  of  coaducling 
it,  viz.  his  son  and  partner,  who,  at  this  writing;,  discharges  (be  honorable 
duties  of  a  City  Magistrate  at  Rochester. 

His  purchase,  at  a  Government  Auction,  of  a  condemned  man-of-war,  with 
his  characteristic  calculation  down  to  the  very  nails ,  and  his  hackney-coaching 
il,  in  1825,  to  a  great  London  Bankiag-House ,  with  his  money-bags  in  hand, 
in  generous  aid  of  the  endangered  Firm  ,  are ,  with  other  traits  of  his ,  as  modi 
the  mailer  of  local  history  as  his  persona)  mien  and  gait  of  local  recoltection. 
To  each  of  these  there  is  allusion  in  some  etcby  lines  below. 

But,  to  conclude  where  all  of  us  must  end,  John  Levy,  arrived  at  an  advanced 
age,  the  owner  of  a  hundred  houses  and  of  a  stock-in-trade  amoanUng  to  nobody 
could  tell  what ,  etc. ,  etc. ,  paid  the  common  debt  of  Nalnre  in  or  about  the 
year  1840,  leaving' alike  to  his  family  and  his  rellow-dtizens  a  good  eiample 
and  a  good  name, — a  usefDl  lesson  of  thriving  perseverance,  and  the  valaable 
memory  of  a  very  clever  and  a  very  honest  man. 


Having  yesterday  ventur'd  on  more  than  enough 
ftlacaroni  at  dinner,  —  uthat  perilous  stuff, » 
Which ,  as  heavy  as  guilt  on  the  sonl  of  Macbeth , 
When  he'd  put  with  a  da^r  old  Duncan  to  death , 
Weighs  at  once  on  the  stomach ,  the  brain ,  and  the  eyes 
Save  of  such ,  as  beneath  Neapolilan  ^les , 
Gulp  it  down  by  the  yard, — the  innr'd  Uuaroni, 
Who  are  us'd  to  eat  naught,  (barring  fish,)  that  is  bony, 
—Having  yeaterday  made  of  myself,  as  I  say, 
Such  a  p[g  at  the  principal  meal  of  the  day , 
When  the  dinner  was  done  and  the  cloth  was  remov'd , 
And  a  smack  of  the  lips  of  the  port  had  approv'd , 
I  With  a  lethargy  seiz'd ,  I  am  bound  to  declare , 
S  That ,  in  spite  of  my  host  and  the  compuiy  there , 
1 1 ,  as  fiist  as  a  lop ,  fell  asleep  In  my  chair ! 
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Be  the  theory  fbjse  or  the  theory  true , 
That  the  whole  of  a  life  in  a  mhiute  or  two 
May  be  run  in  a  Tiston  na  rapidly  over 
As  the  Bobmarine  line  between  Calais  and  Dover , 
— Tout  tela  m'ett  igal ;  ~  all  I  yiiab.  to  aver  ia , 
That  my  fancy  was  off  in  the  biggest  of  hurries , 
When ,  in  spite  of  my  host  and  the  company  there , 
Overcome ,  as  I  said ,  by  that  succulmt  Uxe , 
Which  was  superindtic'd  on  a  civet  of  bare,. 
I,  as  fast  as  a  top,  fell  asleep  ki  my  ehair! 


No !  there's  nothing  to  me  so  irrelevant  seems 
To  the  nature  of  sense  as  the  nature  of  dreams , 
Of  the  which ,  as  a  proof  how  philosophers  fail , 
Neither  Brewster  nor  Brougham  can  make  head  or  tail , 
So  the  reader,  whoever  has  chanc'd  to  go  thro'  em , 
Will  not  espect  tne  to  beat  Brewster  and  Brougham , 
But  allow  me  de  novo  to  simply  declare , 
That ,  in  spite  of  my  host  and  the  company  there , 
Overcome ,  as  I  said ,  by  that  succulent  fare , 
Which  was  superinduc'd  on  a  civet  of  hare , 
I ,  as  fast  as  a  top ,  fell  asleep  in  my  chair  I 


What  a  higgledy-piggledy  chaos  of  things 
To  the  somnolent  sinner  Dyspepsia  brings, 
So  bisam  and  so  heterogeneous  quite, 
That ,  if  ever  he's  wltness'd  that  singular  sight , 
(What  from  hear-say  altme  he  could  never  conceive) 
Uight  imagine  himself  in  the  warehouse  of  Levy, 
With  its  ocean  frf  objects,  too  full  of  confiisioa 
For  a  catalogue  e'er  to  achieve  a  cwcluBion! 
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Out  o'  doors,  there  ia  iron  in  pieces  and  hoops, 
And  there's  hutches  ud  hatches  and  kennels  and  coops , 
And  there's  flint,  and  there's  cobble  for  paving,  and  flag, 
And  the  stone  of  the  county ,  indigenous  rag , 
And  a  cart  to  dispose  of ,  a  eow  and  a  waggon , 
And  a  trough  and  a  tank ,  and  St  George  and  the  Dragon , 
And  a  sign  of  The  Swan ,  with  a  necK  that  's  quite  risible , 
And  a  furlong  of  fence,  that  ye  see,  tbo*  invisible, 
And  a  lot  of  new  weathercocks ,  rang'd  in  a  row , 
That  belong'd  to  a  tinman  a  short  time  ago , 
And  a  parcel  of  hides  from  a  tanner  at  Hailing , 
And  the  sorry  eOects  of  a  smithy  at  Hailing , 
And,  the  very  bad  debt  of  a  farmer  near  Chatham, 
Seven  pothery  sheep  and  some  turnips  to  fit  'em ! 
And  there's  coal  and  there's  coke  and  there's  lime  high  and  dry, 
Which  a  curious  piebald  present  to  the  eye, 
And  a  heap  of  odd  wood  and  of  gorse  and  of  heather, 
( For  a  furnace  perhaps )  that  are  Jumbled  together, 
And  there's  faggots  enough  for  a  victualling  baker , 
And  there's  bricks,  that,  laid  single,  would  cover  an  acre, 
And  the  elegant  hearse  of  a  late  undertaker. 
That  was  put  up  in  Strood  and  knock'd  down  by  a  quaker, 
And  a  boat  and  a  buoy  and  a  box  for  the  sentry , 
And  a  famous  French-horn  for  the  fox-hunting  gentry, 
And ,  the  refuse  of  many  and  many  a  hovel , 
A  collection  of  rags ,  that's  intended  for  Tovil , 
And  a  cider-press,  bottle-rack,  grin'stone  and  railing, 
A  verandah,  a  hut  upon  wheels,  and  a  paling, 
And  the  font  of  a  church  and  a  window  call'd  oriel , 
And  a  Cupid,  blown  off  by  a  blast  that  was  boreal, 

[  And  a  Turk  of  a  cock ,  with  bis  harem  of  course , 

I  And  a  raven,  as  usual,  exceedingly  hoarse, 

'  And  a  guinea-pig,  under  a  red  rocking-horse, 
And  a  barrow  of  bones,  and  a  wheelbarrow  flll'd 
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Full  tf  BqoirtB,  and  looee  timber  lutDcient  to  build 
All  the  hoasM  of  them,  tbat  go  out  to  new  Zealand, 
(How  r^oie'd  ti>e  poor  paseengers  must  be  to  see  land!}    ' 
And  a  mcmnbei^flrame  and  a  sensible  roller, 
And  a  gardra-pnmp,  bought  for  tbe  GuBtoms'  Comptroller, 
And  the  pots  and  the  pans  and  the  floral  set-out 
Of  a  m^den  deeess'd,  and  departed  no  doubt 
For  tbe  £den  above,  where,  by  envy  unharri'd, 
Ab  an  angel ,  of  cotirBe  she  will— iietw  get  marrfd  ! 
And  a  (pick'd  up  at  sea)  chest  of  nautical  habits, 
And  a  barrel,  that  holds— a  flue  litter  of  rabbits, 
And  a  plough  and  a  fJuv-Uke  lantern  of  horn. 
And  a  novel  iuTentlon  to  winnow  tbe  com. 
And  a  go-cart,  a  pulpit,  tin,  tallow,  and  pitch, 
And  a  crow-bar  and  jemmy,  dog  up  in  a  ditch. 
And  a  threshing-machine  and  a  couple  of  barrowB , 
And  a  roand-obont  cage  to  inveigle  tbe  sparrows , 

!And  a  hdm  and  a  hawser,  and  cordage  and  thongs, 
And  an  eel-trap  and  rigging,  a  pickax  and  prongs, 
And  a  bundle  of  Dihdln's  appropriate  songs 
For  our  tars ,  with  a  parrot  upon  it ,  as  tho' 
She  was  looking  for  «  PoU  and  my  partner  Jotf  u — 
And  a  chain  and  an  anchor  and  many  a  spar, 
Tbat  was  «  wounded  severely  »  at  hot  Trafalgar, 
And  a  cauldron  and  coppers,  and  gutters  of  lead. 
And  the  mast  of  a  BhEp  and  a  huge  flgure-head 
Of  Uie  Dntcbman  de  Winler',  with  such  a  coek'd-hat  on , 
As  would  keep  firom  the  snow  whosoever  had  that  on  I 


And  there's  Levy  himself,  with  his  brass-button'd  blile  coat, 
Which  but  yesterday  week ,  as  he  Bays ,  was  a  nkm  coat , 
And  his  beaver,  already  discoloar'd  and  brown. 
That's  80  vride  in  the  brim  and  so  low  In  the  crown , 
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And  hig  large-lidded  eye,  that's  so  deep  in  the  aacket, 
And  his  either  band  hid  in  his  either  coat-poobct-. 
And  his  .leisurely  answer  and  U^  look,  rouatd, 
Ere  ho  saunters  to  where  what  yau  want's  ta  tHtfwnd 
In  a  world  of  odd  items,  so  dusty  and  fluey, 
Or  referB  you  to  ooe  or  his  people  or  a  towi«.  n 
-Such  is  Levy,  all  matlecs  that  cooly  doth  14ke  so. 
And  that  seems  half-asleep ,  tho'  no  moa  ia  awHQ  so , 
Be  it  here  in  the  midst  of  bis  busy  baiaar , 
Or  in  Town  at  the  sale  of  an  old  manV-war , 
When  the  Cockers  are  working  the  value  l(>getb«r, 
While  a  lounger  and  he  are  discussing  tb«  wwtbar- 
Of  the  whereabout  sure  by  a  mode  of  his  owp , 
His  irrelevant  chat  is  «The  Speech  tram  the  nroQe,  » 
As  he  nods  for  the  «  Wars  n  with  as  IUU»  s^/a 
As  he  yesterday  did  for  another  «  BtU^Vue ,  » 
And  will  carry  the  day  vxi  his  i«n-pei-<s«Ht  too! 

— Such  is  Levy,  whose  wit  is  a  ^ealtb-r^Yiug  waQ4i 
And  whose  aid  Is  bis  sonf  and  whose  woFd  is  bis  bond. 

— Such  is  Levy,  that  acted  so  thoroughly  handsoffw , 
In  the  time  of  the  panic,  hy  rtwi-upoii  RaiMon>i 
When  the  counter  itself  was  ^trfwo'd  to  hebdld 
Such  a  bright  apparition  of  bank.-8a?in6  gold ! 

—Such  is  Levy,  I  say,  with  hl^  wonderfifl  mv^mt.y 
Going  over  a,  hulk  or  inspecting  a  bOuse, 
And  as  quietly  bijdiitg  for  both  in  their  turn 
As  a  Justice  of  Peace  tor  a  copy  of  Burn ! 


Under  cover  again ,  in  that  trio  of  rooms , 
—In  those  loog-rbodi'd  stores, -^ is  a  legion  o'  hroon^s, 
Mops ,  matting ,  and  brushes ,  and  biu^b'-boUopi'd  scr ^lerp , 
Bells,  knockers,  and  ropes,  and  the  last^fqahiiHi'd  papers, 
Locks ,  latches ,  and  holdfasts ,  and  homnurs  and  nails , 
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Pot-bapg«q.and  liooMK«Bd  snapeodmaBdiBcilq^  . 
PlaiWft^  «UitiKv4irf  biB»oat  ^'  imnber  o-'  Btripfy 
And  a  •fiM'.sM'B  yPiy.,  a.tnrget'-tndi  sfri^g', 
Rttgs,  caip^,  nftjfleiRMilotUf'i^^  outtami.«ria9b 
And  of  muBlto,  Mt-^qitfe.lhs  coaipLexion  nf  BtHk-, 
Blinds,  steddlM,  ud^capJHMds,  <u>^' *ii^l<"' >Qd''P^iM^i 
Chain,  beqobM,  Md'lllna»-fw:te»^rieasiUid!  lobwli-, 
Fire-tppw ^^id' kq^sn  aui.plealy<«ri)0dttii( 
To  funbdi  ffaeiav  betyaea  Umdop  laod  geadiie^ 
(  And  a  plenty  o',- tfmito:  aatonlA  fc.bntlwv 
I  And  a  plen^'O'  slaelt*' utooiflh  a  attflee, 
I  And  of  tbtaga  (n  big.Hi»a  to :aatBiijrii>  a  sutflBr, 
Or  a  crhlnniiwnn,  ufetaehaMikMior  braifo't 
Or  a  smith  at*,!wtif^i  m*  |i■I^l■Harad•«la:^fl^ 
Or  a  currier,  Badlu^  «r  dMlm  in.  Blalw, 
(^  a  seller  ol  hattlea  or-tmilmf  of  i«iB^,  ' 
WpUay-tifei  aM'tJittltaM  jnu-wBtrlteio  t»  d««^« 
With  the  p%4,«nA  a.b«MMftx)|BQl9i:aji4  &  niMtfa, 

AnA  BHwai  lar ,  fcai^tlMwlig  wnMf> 

ADd..tbM.«llt-tll«-«M.fiW9W4^:l}^^».G^n9tb^tt 

Why,  be  couMw  iii^,i^thii 4MU(I9  iM jM^wifi, 
—Over-eool,  it  laifai.m^y.mm  Imtn,  j/m  wtf  Mx  ffc>fr-  ' 
And  a  box  vltt;«iau^»wafMr^web:«8nMs1)p«  jt, 
iM  •  aaaM «Ml  fttUag  te'aMMi.«nte.aod. «  l|#«t, 
Apd  a  coitlar]«H'  bavs^  anfl  ■  tMt  to  jnup  fMb, 
And  a  Jaok  Jor  JOOf  )iH4l:Hd  «  lHTS9  fiw  H>i9  0V«l  > 
And  4  Hawib  iwA  fliHUftrq  iw4k  tiod  |«d  frtUPWl. 
And  a  tioA  txAai^fS^  ft  nwgHJr  «^.!MJI^, 
And  a  hiRd  «f  tw  M^  frbiml.of  blMfc, 

iArfd  the  green  v^ffiP-U^  tf.a  BtHMierffrMBd  g^tl, 
And  a  pondsniw  bMtw  ta  HtU«  9»'Wi . 
And  a  aotaw  ifi  tftks  lalmon  «qA  tuwy  Aid  md , 
And  a  ouiMH  ehiir,  npde  q'  hfiMbe*  of  paJt , 
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And  a  fuDgua ,  that  came  from  abroad ,  and  a  yoke , 
And  a  weighing-machine  ahd  a  l)oard  to  play  bilU&rdi, 
And  a  set  to  t^ay  bowls  and  convenient  at«el-yards, 
And  a  hip-bath  and  slipper-,  a  doien  of  bladders, 
And  a  library-steps  and  two  twenty-foot  ladders, 
And  a  spud  and  a  spade,  a  tarpaulin  and  sail, 
And  a  scythe  and  a  rake  and  a  sickle  and  flail , 
And  a  hit  for  your  colt  and  a  chain  for  your  monkey. 
And  a  poke  for  your  pig  and  a  clog  for  your  donkey , 
And  a  thing  to  give  musical  misses  an  ear , 
(n  Metronome »  is  the  name )  and  a  harpsicord  near, 
And  a  cape,  that  is  bung  on  the  horns  of  a  deer, 
And  a  sand-colour'd  wig,  that  was  worn  by  King  Lear 
At  the  time  (but  I  cannot  remember  tbs  year) 
H'  Booth  acted  Kean  so  success^lly  here  I 
And  a  magical  strop  of  the  pattem-fiarm  Hechi , 
And  a  pouch  for  some  modem  Tom  Pipes  to  put  h  baccy, » 
t  And  a  hone  and  a  pair  of  mysterious  fetters , 
\  And  a  board  with  beware  of  the  bull  In  large  letters, 
I  And  another  with  prat,  sir,  rehehber  the  debtors, 
As ,  in  sooth ,  the  poor  creditors  commonly  do , 
When  they  look  with  a  sigh  at  each  pale  ion! 
A  settte  in  the  rough ,  and  a  sofa  UDhirnish'd , 
A  sedan  oat  of  date  and  a  kettle  ODbumish'd , 
A  chevM-glass ,  a  screen ,  and  all  manner  of  candlesticks , 
And  a  couple  of  cudgels  for  him,  that  can  handle  sticks. 
And  a  prime  Bramah  lock  and  the  lathe  of  a  turner, 
And  some  egg-cups  in  wood  and  a  warranted  bnmer, 
And  a  shoemaker's  last  and  a  loom  and  a  shuttle. 
And  a  pallet  and  knife,  and  a  scoop  and  a  scuttle, 
And  a  pestle  and  mortar  and  roller  for  paste, 
( Mem.  the  lightest  it  made  with  light  Mnda  and  in  haste ,  J 
And  a  sack  and  a  slere  and  a  stove  and  a  oolander, 
And  a  garment,  that  clearty  belong'd  to  a  HoUander, 
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And  a  YenoB  In  bt^me'and  a  vl(l»-'Wing6d  Hope, 
Aiid''a-bo«l  («'  mAlce 'toddy  aud'bistiop  and  pope, 
And  a  0ltd^pnitui*t)  dUk,  and' a  bat  to  play  ciiekM, 
With  the  bid]B  sfid  a  ball  too,  td  drive  at  the  vfdLet, 
And  a  sngar-bos ,  tall  of  IfahtfinMan  eDppt^', 
And  a  dale,  that  cushions  a  cat  and  the  nlikpers, 
And  the  feaAory  crown  or  the  sooty  kfogr-Kiho, 
And  the  Jaw  of  aehait  atid  thfi  bead  of  Ohibo, 
And  a  cap  and  a  gowi  of  the  'daisied  d<AStera , 
And  e  long  howte^knlfe  and  anotber'for  oyetto, 
'  And  a  roquebdire  dotA  and  a  vaM  Jdney  jaiAet, 
And  a  chess-'bttard',  a'caSHe,  two  'pawns,  and  a  nutket, 
And  a  mltriib  lom-ont  of  the  first  of  September, 
And  a  LUlipni'Bhowof  the  ninth  of- Ntnember, 
Where  the  ooaohea;  of  course ,  of  the  'Sheriff  and  the  Ukjot, 
With  their  glltj  are  tbe  two  «  smartest  boollis  in  the  ftiir, » 
And  a  DtmintMfc  a-cock-hbrse,  and  arm'd  cap^-pie  j 
And  a  dear  little  service  tor  ctrfTee  and  tea, 
And  a  thvuderbftlt  found  in  tbe  vniage  of  Ciixton , 
And  some  beontiftil'  spus  trom  the  beadtiftil  Baxton , 

iAnd  a  plated  taretm  and  a  saitabte  ladle , 
And  a  curry-comb,  combhi',  and  spenge-for  the  stable, 
And  a  ooral,  with  beUsi  for  yctur  child  in  the  eradte, 
And'a'crtb,  wHh'a  liraT^  wtclcw-gnnd  for  bN  noddle, 
When  the  poor  litfie  derfl  commences  te  toddle , 
And  a  Russian  pellsde'and  an  AMcan  quirer, 
Whidi  was  borne  by  the  Kigts  or  some  other  riTCr, 
And  a  spirit-stand  (gilt)  and  a  curious  basket, 
And  an  organ  to  grind  with  ttie  hand,  and  a  casket. 
And  tbe  fleece  of  a  ewe ,  tliat  was'  thorough-bred  Ldcester, 
And  a  water-proof  cap ,  that  is  caird  a  sou'wester, 
And  a  muff  and  a  shawl  and  a  Heidcan  spear. 
And  the  hebnofa  fire-man  or  French  cuitHssiet', 
And  a  model  in  brass  of  a  paek  of  artillery, 
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And  a  funny  wood-cfit  of  a  man  in  tbp  pUiofy, 
(Oh!  that  wit^  Sam  Foote,  with  bU  «tblo'  the  Tood,  .ladfUef*) 
And  the  Btaff  of  a  *  «criuA«f,  a  an  nra  and  acaddjr, 
And  a  little  bone  fleet ,  with  ite  while  vfe-^-vtc; 
All  in  battle  array  on  a  tough  little  jaea , 
And  a  mannikla  rider  his  little  blue  nag  on , 
And  a  doll  for  your  daughter  with  never  a  rag  on , 
And  a  spit,  and  a  perfect  gradation  o'  ekewen, 
And  a  domino-box  j  and  a  case  for  li^eors , 
And  a  drum  jmd  a  pair  of  ridiculous  bdJovs , 
And  a  stand  without  muffera,  and  glovee  without  fidlows. 
And  a.qpecimen  (stuff'd)  of  the  saTage  Decc&n-kite , 
And  an  owl  with  glass  eyes  and  a  capital  mto-kite , 
And  a  donnoose  awake ,  and  a  saddle  and  bridle, 
And  a. cage  with  a  squirrel,  that  never  Is  idle, 
And  a  8^-wfadiDg  jack  (utd  a  sih  to  keep  meat  in  ^ 
And  a  d— d  pair  of  stocks ,  such  aa  BoSy  my  feet  In 

iCompell'd  me  to  put,  wben  he  taught  me  to  danee, 
Forty  yean  at  the  least ,  before ,  settled  in  France , 
I  had  scribbled  a  rhyme  oa  the  banks  of  the  RaAce, 
And  a  toast-rack ,  s  vinegarHspiet  and  castors , 
Bucmaparti  in  «. biscuit,*  and  two  alabasters, 
—Of  Apollo  the  one,  and  the  other  of  Pallas,— 
Which  at  Dover  wav  sQiz'd ,  because  smi^led  firom  Oaltis., 
And  a  sackbut,  that  nobody  knows  hawto'play^ 
And  a  bqttle,  mark'd  bjdm,  and  a  Sallart  aattay, 

i  Which  was  own'd  (from  the  scrawl)  by  a  pv^  of  Knffil't, 
An  alarum ,  a  lute ,  and  three  musics  boles , 
And  a  platter,  ..reckling  a  trait  of  die  tox'n. 
When,  he  fite-ed  the  stork ,  on  which  joUy  oceaiion , 
Avec  AeaucoHi)  de  jugpmeut  et  beaucoup  da  raitoa. 
The  repast  ( not  a  trite  one  of  fr«g3  or  their  fish ) 
Was  a  bouUloa  of  game  — tn  a  fiat-iottoni'd  disk!— 
And  a  gay  robe-de-chambre  aod  a  SBd-eokMir'd  tabtoet, 

'  The  slang  term  for  a  poUcenuu. 
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And  a  grand-mother'B  bood,  and  a  Qiinvraade  ealiinBt, 
With  its  igtireBvlbal  ttaod ,  whether  daapy  or  tall, 
Like  the  Br^uain't  big  tortoiM,  on  nothing  at  all  I -- 
And  a  flute  and  a  Bfe,  and  a  choice  ef  old  dials, 
And  a  board  to  play  drafts  aod  a  Qibric  of  pUalo, 
And  a  net  to  oal£h  stuimpB  and  ttie  dreas  of  a  satrap  > 
And  a  Persian  brocade  and  a  new-ifoshiou'd  rat-tntp, 
And  a  lamp  and  a  vase  and  a  gong  and  a  posde , 
And  a  whip  and  a  wrench  fud  a  leadi  aad  a  bhusIc, 
And  a  foil  and  aglofa  and  a  Jeckin  and  JBoask,    . 
And  a  whittle ,  a  gun ,  and  a  portable  Qoak , 
And  a  bagateUfr'boBrd  with  Uie  cue,  and  a  cluster 
Of  anomoloui  shells  on  a  tray,  and  a  luatre , 
And  an  instnunent-cBse  and  a  box  with  ttie  dloe , 
And  a  windlass ,  a  rattle ,  a  winob  and  a  vice , 
And  a  magnet,  aglobe ,  and  a  glata  ye  call  pUr, 
And,  suspended,  a  ship  and  a  lai^  diandelier, 
I  And  a  drugget,  as  good  as  ye  get  at  the  diaper's, 
I  And  a  Terdigris  coil  of  dtoiinatiTe  tapers, 
\  And  a  card-rack  and  ealandar,  pickles  and  capers, 
And  the  sauce  of  Tomata  to  eat  with  your  mallet , ' 
And  a  pistol  to  settle  yonr  love  with  a  bullet , 
And  a  thnme  of  a  sort  of  a  paUn^uiD  fashion, 
Such  as  %nrts  awUy  in  a  papal  profession , 
And  a  shell  from  the  shore  of  the  tsr  Coronaadel , 
And  the  oast  <rf  «a  amphora,  fniiimw  a  handle, 
And  the  bom  of  a  whale  (pray  acquit  me  of  scandal ,) 
Which  is  almost  as  long  as  a  Catholic  candle  1— 
And  a  dressing-case,  pencils  and  penknives  and  rason,' 
And  a  lens  to  delight  astronomioal  gasers , 
And  «THE  pju>DT,it  (a  model,)  impell'd  .by  the  icrew. 
And  a  day-more  and  kiJt  and  a  bonnet  o'  blue , 
And  an  iron  for  laee  and  an  inn  tot  rucks , 
And  a  piece  to  shoot  deer  uad  a  piece  to  shoot  duokg-. 
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[  Aad  an  bour-gUss,  as  thin  in  the  voiat  as  a  waqi, 
I  And  a  cbalA  for  your  pag ,  with  a  collar  and  clasp , 
[  And  a  swoni  with  a  sheath  and  a  knife  with  a  ha^ , 
And  decanters  and  stands,  c«llarMs  and  a  cooler, 
And  a  clock  for  yonr  hall  and  a  genuiae  Beulah , 
[  And  a  time-piece  from  Puis ,  excessively  beau , 
I  With  a  man  on  a  horse  like  Bucephalus ,  tho' 
{  Neither  one  of  the  thwe  ever  offers  to  go ! — 
And  a  waggoner's  hat  and  a  coarse  gaberdine , 
And  a  corkscrew  and  funnel  for  delicate  wine , 
And  for  you,  Sir,  with  whom  it'a  a  serious  question 
Both  to  keep  up  your  strength  and  to  hasten  digestion , 
There's  a  conical  flannel  to  filter  your  Jelly  with , 
And  a  hammer  on  purpose  to  pummel  your  belly  with ! 
And  a  cannon,  complete  to  its  miniature  trunnion*, 
And  a  hunch  overhead  of  fine  Portugal  onions, 
And  a  grim  tomah&wk  and  a  Spanish  guitar, 
And  an  Indian  bow  and  a  baby  bazaar. 
And  an  image  in  wax  of  the  bonnie  Qneen  Bess, 
As  sbe  went  to  St.  Paul's,  and  a  masquerade  dress, 
And  the  hide  of  a  wolf  and  the  slough  of  a  boa , 
And  a  skinny  canoe  and  the  mansion  of  Noah , 
[  With  its  beasts  of  the  field  and  its  fowls  of  the  air, 
{  Like  himself  and  his  wives  and  the  famtlies  fair 
I  Of  bis  sons  ,  Sbem  and  Japhet  and  Ham,  here  and  there. 
And  a  scatter  of  cards,  «  all  at  sixes  and  sevens,  * 
And  a  plan  of  Lord  Orrery's  n  Plan  of  the  Heavens ,  a 
Which  is  merely  in  want  of  the  Sun  and  the  Uoon , 
And  a  quadrant  for  altitude-takers  at  noon , 
And  an  Esquimaux  suit  and  a  sealer's  harpoon, 
And  a  stuff'd  cockatoo  and  a  German  basooh, 
German  pipe  and  a  (regular  EaglishO  spitoon, 
And  a  statue  of  Pan  and  a  living  rttoooD , 
That  is  ty'd  to  a  nymph  on  a  pxrcel  of  shavings , 
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And  a  AaSplAf  deddfilj'  fond  of  dngrayingft, 
ThM  ke^  boppiag  about,  Mnd  adndreB  at  hta  ease 
«  The  Xbw%UnU  Drtmifht »  and  ■  TAs  Star  and  tha  Beet ,  » 
And  « A  Wf$ek «  and  h  TAe  Setitn  wi$6  Ytr^ »  a-jam 
With  a  Tom  (Wik*  waA  «  The  Seige  »f  SetHngapataM ,  » 
And  tb«  bntve  «  Clmtaptaits  »  and  th«  «  SAannon, »  that  fought  her, 
And  ■  The  JltMng  of  Mam$*  old  «  Piah  oat  of  vmter,  >> 
And  the  taicky  «  rcM  ThtiM ,  »  ( may  he  noTer  grow  larger ! ) 
And  «  The  DtUrn*  afld  a2Aa  head  0/  St.  John  M  a  ^targarln 
And  a  ItketiMi  •(  ii)r<m,  and  of  Wmmaa  and  l><M, 
And  a  liiweas  of  fwe/mn  and  £o«M  and  Ptteh, 
And  a  likeaaaa  €t  LMm  and  Philip-le-Bel, 
And  «  ii  £eM8  fit  rAs  Dwarf  »  and  «  f noMtonnvA  fr«/J ,  » 
And  the  glorions  Jnmp  of  the  patriot  «.  Tell ,  •» 
And  that  deep  little  «  Thiers ,  a  who  of  course  is  to  sell ! 
And  «  St.  Simo»  ■  adde  of  that  rogue  k  M^or  Senile,  » 

«  Harrf  Holt  ■»  wai.  n  The  beautiful  gate  of  the  Tmple,i> 
And  <i  The  death  of  Lord  Chatham  »  and  k  fiocrs  »  bob-a-nob , 
And  «  ^Atf  flaU  0/  the  Angela  »  and  «  White-headed  Bob,  » 

«  Goiatta  (ifld  jd«i<  »  and  bnge  «  Polyphimtu ,  » 
And  «  T'Atf  nttirder  of  Beeiett  ■  and  wall-bopping  k  Bemus ,  » 
And  «  Jem  Belcher  »  and  «  Cowper,  Jack  Randall »  and  «  Shelly,  » 

«  CoManJ  »  and  «  Paita  a  and  sweet  k  FarinelU,  n 
And  «  Eclipte  •»  and  «  Godo/pJUn  »  and  «  Mae^eoelli,  » 

«  Ariotto  »  and  <t  Sector  »  and  «  jlMotnan  £«%,  » 
And  tt  'Sir  W.  C. ,  »  that  lof'd  alderman's  jelly, 
And  whose  guest  was  bis  lung ,  and  whose  God  was  his  belly  \ 

«  Clara  Fither,  at  Shytoek ,  «  and  «  Kean ,  at  OtheilQ,  » 
And  a  k  Fite-day  at  Bonfe ,  u  vlth  Its  sure  Ponchinello , 

«  The  Regatta  at  Cotoet  »  and  «  The  GvU  a  and  «  7%«  Datker, » 
And  «  ^  Gale  >  and  a  TA*  Dying  Requett »  and  «  The  Slather,  » 
And  American  Reed ,  with  his  og^  upon  her, 
Who's  a-Jamping  ■  Jem  Crow  »  to  a  smirking  a  Madonna,  u 
Tho*  (( St.  Pavl »  with  his  staff  appears  ready  to  beat  ber, 
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Wbflc  R  JUendoza  »  's  ar'Sqairing  away  &t  «  St.  PtUr  I  h — 

And  ft  The  Race ,  »  where  the  lover,  no  hmger  a  martyr^ 

Is  aB  happy  as  Sam  if  ha— matches  a  Tartar  I 

And  «  The  Ainehor  a-trip.  The  Retvm  of  the  Smaek, » 

And  «  A  Bedouin  Arab  u  and  it  Gentletaan  Jack ,  » 

And  H  JHck  Twrpin ,  ■»  that  gallopp'd  fnm.  London  to  York , 

And  contrlv'd  by  the  feat  hiB  acenainrs  to  balk , 

Tbo',  in  limbo  at  last  and  the  ead  priaon  garb,  he 

For  bie  either  leg  ended  by  wiRfditg  the  darby. 

Which  he  wore ,  till .  as  gallotot  as  tf^loun  could  be , 

He  was  mounted  for  Tyburn  or  some  other  tFee , 

With  a  crowd  In  the  rear  of  promiacnoos  folks , 

Like  that  jockey  King  Charles ,  when  he  ran  for  the  oakg. 


—An  anomalous  lot!  and  the  books  are  as  bad 
To  a  regnlar  mind ,  by  disorder  made  mad ; 
But ,  if  aught  in  the  jumble  at  variance  be 
With  the  proper,  why ,  Bladam ,  reflect  and  agree , 
That  the  fault's  In  the  juafa-posttion  not  me , 
Whose  poetical  duty's  to  ^g  what  I  see. 


First  of  all ,  is  a  tatter'd  «  Legation  of  Motes ,  » 
And  a  Newton  on  n  Light »  and  Lavater  on  «  Noses,  » 
And  the  «  Justice  »  of  Bum  and  the  «  Bomer  »  of  Clark , 
And  •  The  Traveller's  Gvide ,  by  the  late  M"  Stark  ,— 
(  M"  StarUe ,  I  mean , )  and  «  TVlc  Bvilding  of  Babel ,  » 
And  «  The  love  of  Me's  self »  and  the  « Inieretl  Table ,  > 
And  the  learned  «  Josephus,  n  translated  by  Whiston, 
And  an  «  Air  for  the  flute  and  the  comet-&-ptston ,  ii 
And  «  A  Rvn  to  the  islattds  of  Orkney  and  Shetland,  « 
And  Agricola's  «  hint  n  on  the  draining  of  w6t  land ,  » 
And  B  The  spirit  of  Lotos  »  and  n  The  Laws  of  Excise,  r 
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And  ft  The  Letten  of  Lamb  »  and  k  The  Wolf  in  disguUe ,  » 
/Uul  a  Cobden  oq  h  Corn  »  and  a  The  Wheat  and  the  Tares,  » 
And  «  Eschew  the  broad  path  it  and  «  A  Week  at  Broad^airs ,  » 
And  n  A  View  of  the  Korlh  »  and  u  The  Wine*  of  the  South,  a 
And  the  «  Logic  »  of  Locke  and  the  «  Grammar  »  of  Lowth , 
And  «  The  jEgis  of  Health ,  u  or  the  seed  of  white  mustard , 
And  a  votame  of  Buffon ,  containing  the  Bustard 
And  a  score  of  good  birds  with  the  Goose  and  the  Gander, 
And  «  Botanical  W^kt »  by  the  doctor  Solander, 
I  Who'tO(A,  by  the  bye,  an  nnpleassnt  one,  when, 
\  With  his  friend ,  M'  Bonkes ,  and  two  seafaring-men , 
\  He  was  nabb'd  by  the  cold ,  and  could  scarcely  come  t6  again  I 
And  (c  The  Peacock  at  home  ■»  and  ttie  story  of  «  Rimini,  » 
And  «  A  Sign  of  the  Times ,  ■»  and  «  The  Sign  of  the  Geamni ,  v 
And  «  The  Sign  of  the  Fish,  »  tuid  it  7A«  Sign  of  the  Sealet,  » 
And  a  W0|t  upon  a  Weights  »  and  a  The  Angler  in  Wales,  a 
And  K  The  Beauty  of  Death,  u  and  n  A  word  to  the  wise 
«  On  the  way  to  make  friends ,  »  and  «  The  way  to  make  flies ,  « 
And  nA  Page  upon  Pigeons,  v — crop,  tumbler,  and  Can-tail, 
And  «  The  Dove  of  Medina,  m  a  true  CaraT^-lale! 
And  the  «  Tales  of  the  Tap,  »  auA  ti  My  Life  at  the  Bar,  » 
And  the  close  of  Col  :  Napier's  «  Peninsular  War,  » 
And  «  The  Man  of  the  day, » — how  he  came  to  he  seedy, 
And  I  The  Folly  of  Fashion,  •  by  Experto  crede, 
And  «  The  Perilous  Plight  of  the  Isabel  Whaler,  u 
And  a  a.  Memoir  of  Stultx,  »  the  baronial  tailor, 
And  the  «  Thoughts  of  a  Gunner:"— on  breaching  the  swivel, 
And  a  methodist's  a  Slap  in  the  Face  for  the  Devil ,  » 
And  the  bold  Ttger-Davis's  h  Sports  in  the  East ,  m 
And  a  «  Caution  to  Bakers  » — in  choosing  their  yeast , 

!And  «  The  Rising  of  Satan,  *  set  solemnly  down 
By  the  reverend  Titus  Theophllus  Brown , 
And  Charles  Dicken's  ■  Life  of  Grimaldi ,  the  Clown ,  > 
«  The  Arabian  Nights  a  and  «  The  Story  of  Fatima,  » 
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And  «  The  ally  Xaloun,  «  auA  Uie  t  Sermms  af  LgttimF,  » 
Who  STerr'd,  (to  the  bdnch  what  w«s  pleaaaat  u  b;aB(^,) 
That  (M  Nick  of  them  all  was  by  tar  the  best  Btabop! 
11^  CiaiA  upon  «  S&ups,  n  aoA  «  The  Stq>per  cf  Plato,  » 
And  a  «  Gueu  u  why  the  rot  should  attack  Oie  potato , 

I  Tha  Comaraion  t^  Saui  n  and  a  The  purport  of  Parablri  ■ 
And  K  The  Wot^l  Convenion  »  ( of  paatare  to  ar^le ) 
By  a  bard  of  the  place ,  whose  congenial  pity 
Tum'd  the  debts  of  a  duke  into  food  for  a  dit^  1 

c  The  Whole  Duty  of  Man,  »  ( who  hia  duty  do&  d»  aol) 
And  M  The  Lou  of  The  Draie  »— when  the  horrieaDe  blew  bo. 
And  a  rafs^  odd  volume  of  «  Robinton  Crutoe , » 
And  a  Gobbet  on  «  PM^onage-houtet  and  Glebes ,  » 
And  that  wonderful  work  on  the  vonderfiil  Thebes , 
And  «  A  Wonderful  Cure  »  (not  a  matter  for  scorning) 
By  a  crust  of  bread  taken  betimes  in  the  momiag  t 


And  (to  turn  to  the  goods  and  the  chattda  again. 
And  attempt  to  describe  the  effects  that  remain, 
fVom  the  bandaging  swathe  to  the  fOnentl  patl , 
Which ,  the  one  and  the  other,  are  common  to  all , ) 
There's...  but  do  I  the  endaavour,  I  fed,  -were  absurd, 
So  to  wind  up  the  warehouse  with  one  little  word, 
When  old  Charon  across  the  sad  river  riiaU  ferry  yon. 
There's  a  capital  colBn  all  ready  to  bury  you ! 
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(1)— ■ UM  ptntoM  nuf. 

1   Wkkh,  at  heavy  «  OfiU  m  the  loitt  of  XadMth, 

■  When  he'4  pM  vHth  a  dower  old  Dunem  to  deatM , 

■  Wt^h»  *  etc. 

n  Cuut  Ihou  not  minister  to  a  mind  diseas'd ; 

■  Plnck  from  out  tbe  memory  i  rooted  sottoiv  \ 

■  BaM  out  Uw  nrltten  tronMes  of  tbe  brain ; 

■  And ,  with  some  sweet  oblitioos  antidote , 

■  deuue  tbe  staff'd  bosom  of  tbat  perilous  staff) 
«  Wbich  wtigto  upon  the  heulT  ■ 

SUKMP&UtE. 

(3)— «  Saxt  of  tueh,  at,  beneatk  iVeopoHton  ikiet, 

n  Gulp  it  down  by  the  yam,— the  inur'd  Uutaroni,  « 
Wbst  an  aibitnrj  tliiiig  is  Man's  conce^oo  ot  felicit;  I  The  Htbomedan's ,  for  iagtanae ,  is  a  harem  of 
bladi-ejed  bouiis  :  the  Esqninuui's  is  unlimited  blubber.  Tbe  [ndian  dreams  of  The  Happy  BwUHif 
ground,  while  the  heaven  of  the  Laplander  is  a  boundless  range  of  neier  melting  snow,  a  wall  provided^ 
sledge,  and  deer  that  oeTer  tire.  The  poet  Graj,  again,  in  one  of  his  easy  letten,  assures  a 
Mend ,  ( a  curious  fancy ,  by  tbe  bye ,  for  ■  tA«  vuMl  leorrud  man  fn  Bvrope  ■  aad  a  doiiiea  of  cle- 
rical Cambridge,)  that  he  can  fbrm  no  belter  notion  of  Paradiae  (ban  to  loll  npon  a  sofa  and  read  tbe 
noieU  of  Cr^illon.  The  bean-ideal  of  bliss ,  as  entertained  by  my  father  when  a  boy ,  was  to  swing 
away  the  summer  cm  a  park-gate  and  eat  bam.  The  lauaroni's  acmfe  of  beatitude  [wbidi,  luckily  fw 
iiim,  is  a  daily  reality,]  is  to  bask  upon  bis  back  in  tbe  delicious  sua  of  Nsfdes,  and  give  bis  gaping 
throat  a  continuous  itring  of  macaroni,  long  enough,  aa  (he  saying  is,  to  reach  llroro  here  into  (he 
middle  of  neit  week.  What  a  pity  Is  It,  that  be  eauiot  wadi  it  down,  fhnn  time  to  ttue,  with  »  ' 
yard  of  Kentish  ale ! 

(3)— «  And  a  ntoek  of  the  Up*  of  the  part  had  apprw'd,  » 

To  sa;  nothing  of  sundry  articles  of  good  cheer,  Indigoions  to  Great  [bitain,  and  bad  orer  from  tbe 

(3iaDnel  Islands  for  the  espedal  delectation  of  «  tunu  autret  anglait ,  >•  the  best  glass  of  port  wine  I 

ever  tasted,  as  well-appointed  parties  as  I  was  eter  at,  and  some  of  the  most  social  hours  I  ever  spent 

in  my  life,  are,  "[-  with  weightier  obligations,  dae  to  tbe  little  town  of  Dioau.    And  here  a  word — a 

*  At  a  public-house  on  the  road-side,  (1  think  at  ramingham,)  between  Haidstone  and  London,  ale 
ia ,  ot  DSed  to  be ,  sold ,  hlie  Cambridge  butter,  by  the  jard.  I  have  bought  a  pint  (rf  eels  in  the  Isle 
of  Wight 

f  On  the  eve  of  setUng  off,  in  1825,  lot  the  then  usual  foreign  lour,  [  was  prepared  by  the  widow 
of  a  great  poet ,  moUier  of  tbe  present  Sir  Percy  Florence  Shellcj,  to  Hod  the  FVench  precisely  what  I 
hmt  found  them , — athe  moit  amiable  people  on  the  fate  Of  the  tarlh,  >  With  reaped  to  their 
political  standieg,  were  tbeyooly  as  ttable  as  able,  it  might  be  still  higher  than  it  is;  but,  at  it  is,  on 
the  vast  continuity  of  terra  /Irma  from  Calais  to  King-ching ,  they  are ,  as  a  natitm ,  n  ^U  el  turegU 
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|iass[Dg  word ,  applied  to  no  piirUculv  coIodt  ,  and  least  or  all  ID  m;  own ,  —  of  English  Comfort  on 
ibe  ContinenL 

In  addition  lo  tbe  two  large  classes  of  Smellfungus  and  Hundungos  ,  was  ■  Irmwl  {torn  Dan  la 
••  Beenheba,  and eru  that  all  it  tarrtn,'  tbere  is  a  tiuri, —the  tettlen  abroad,— too  man;  of  whom, 
thongb  vitallj  iodehlcd  lo  its  tarioas  advantages,  derive  a  morliid  and  ungrateful  pleasure  (like  Crab 
in  tlie  1^  Tata  of  the  CoUmia ,  >■ }  from  maligniDg  the  land  of  their  adoption,  oflen,  it  is  true,  tbo 
Ksidence  of  cboice ,  tbo  resort  of  parents  tor  prudential  or  educational  purposes ,  but  often ,  let  us 
own,  the  asylum  of  extra  ragance  or  worse.  Quite  regardless  of  the  adage,  which  enjoins  us  to  "ipeak 
uuieU  of  lilt  bridge,  that  earriei  ui  tafely  over,  "  these  huUviduals,  devoid  alike  of  common  courtesj 
aitd  common  sense,  do  jmtbiog  bot  abuse  it.  As  iat  the  section  of  tben>,  who,  from  circumstances, 
are  at  no  sort  of  liberty  to  give  tbemselves  any  sort  of  dissatisfied  airs ,  and  jet  are  grossly  guilty  tX 
such,  tbey  should  bear  in  mind  Doctor  Priestley's  implied  rebake  of  a  stagecoach  companion,  lowboM 
pampered  palate ,  forsooth  ,  nolhiikg  on  the  road  was  palatabte  •  uid  with  wbom  it  was  coostantly, 

■  Humph!  c«rv  unlike  what  one  gtU  at  homtl  x  .  .  .  »  Very  tmlttc  what  mu  geU  at  home!  ■  .  .  . 

■  Yery  unltfef  uihat  one  gelt  at  home!''  .  .  ,  *  rM.»'Sakl  the  Dootar  at  last,  out  of  all  patience,  and 
looking  the  gnimbler  signiQcantly  ia  the  face,  u  Tet,  Sir,  it  Is,  I  ivsptet,  very  unlike  iShat  tome  of 
<•  IM  do  get  at  home  "     The  cap  fitted ,  and  tbere  were  no  more  complainlE. 

Of  the  eipalriated  malcontents  of  Albion  the  three  great  tribes  are ,  1°  the  John  BuUi  A  loule 
ipmtve,  who  are  fit  for  nothing  in  the  world  but  to  stop  in  Eoglaod  and  gather  prejudices  In  their 
silly  noddles ,  just  as  spiders  gather  poison  in  their  Moated  bags ;  1"  the  muddleri,  who ,  no  matter 
where,  will  always  make  a  mess  oT  It;  and  5°  the  wflftil  uncomptrltUilei,  who,  stupidly  bent  (because 
from  home '. )  on  sbulting  (be  door  against  oven  the  commodities  of  life ,  deserte ,  of  com^ ,  to  reap 
u  tbej  bare  sown.  The  firtt,  by  way  of  proTing  what  patriotic  Solomons  they  are  and  of  beltertag 
Uie  position ,  ia  whioh  it  has  pleased  the  Lord  knows  wtiat  to  place  them ,  roanTDny  eschew  the  foreign 
vemacular ;  the  leetmd ,  as  the  sorest  means  of  their  darling  hugger-mugger,  Mre  a  Tory  cheap,  lit 
etl,  a  Tery  bad  -doaicstie;  and  the  thtrd,  of  ample  income  and  decided  gentlefolks,  '  deceite  you 
Mltwly  b;  asking  yon  lo  dimer.  Bat  to  cooclnde.  ff  you  really  wish  to  be  morally  and  physically  com- 
fortable on  the  GoQlineiil,  yon  ihonld  be  cauttom  in  your  acquaintances,  whidi,  if  badly  fbrmed,  mil 
prove  a  seriona  IneoBveniwioe  ,  like  the  Insular  pride  ,  that  makes  us  unpopnhr,  and  die  Insular  pre- 
judice ,  that  make*  us  Ulnd ;  you  should  determine  lo  speak  the  language  of  the  conntry,  and ,  in 
default  of  gnmmw,  ulk  a  steeple^Ohafle ;  yoi  shomM  (Aooae  your  house  with  Judgemebt ,  and  go  a 
part  towards  improrbig  it;  you  should  furnish  it  well  and  wannly;  jou  should  engage,  at  a  tkir  price, 
a  good  "t  native  cook  and  a.  good  native  house-maid  ;  you  should  be  at  the  necessary  pains  with  your 
company-keeping ,  if  company  you  keep ;  and ,  ( to  close  where  we  commenced ,  ]  since  the  from- 
Oporto-direct-imported  port  of  my  worthy  friend,  William  H.  Kerr,  Esqr,  is  not  attainable  by  you  and  me, 
you  sbonht  buj  jronr  claret  and  your  bn)^;undy  of  a  rich  and  honest  man,  like  HoD»eurChariesJ^rere. 

*    «  Et  n'oubliei  jamais  dans  le  cours  de  la  lie, 
n  Qu'tin  Olnfr  sans  f^ton  fdt  une  perfidie.  » 

I  ta  Gattmrtomie  »  de  BeitcBoirt. 
The  bshionable  Coirat  d'Orsay  is  said  lo  have  aanoonoed  'bis  iBlontioD  ottallHtg  (wl  aa  individifal , 
rcmattable  for  (be  badness  of  his  dinners ,  in  case  he  sUould  receive  an  uviiation  to  one  of  them. 
The  declaration  was  worthy  of  Brunmiel  himself. 

f  Dean  Swift,  in  some  characteristic  lines  iipon  Courtship,  .gives  a  capiMi  reoeipt  for  mailing  a 
couple  of  fools  in  a  conple  of  months  :  an  old  stagw  on  tlie  Continent  could  give  as  good  an  ona,  in  a 
couple  of  words,  for  making  a  new-come  couple  mad  in  a  coupleofdays,  viz.  an  English  serraU  :  n  Oh! 
1  /  do  attwre  you,  a  mott  retpeetablt  young  woman  indcnt.a— that  turns  up  beraosesteTei^r  tlungr 
and  wants  a  vast  deal  more  nailing  on  in  the  kitchen  Uian  her  master  and  mistress  do  in  the  parlour. 
To  tbis  general  rule  tbere  is  an  occasional  exception,  niien,  after  the  flrst  ridiculous  ditemaus  are 
over,  she  is  indeed  •  a  perfect  treeuure,  >•  especially  to  jour  young  children. 
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(J)— n  Be  lAe  theoty  faUe  or  (fw  theory  true. 

■  T/uU  the  whale  of  a  life,  in  a  leamd  or  luo , 

■  May  be  run  in  a  vUUm  a*  rapiOly  over 

•I  At  the  tubmarine  line  between  Calaii  and  Dover, 

«  iVo .'  there'i  nothing  to  me  to  irrelevant  teem* 
>  To  the  nature  of  tente  at  the  nature  of  dreamt, 

■  Of  the  which,  at  a  proof  how  phiUaophen  fail. 

1  Neither  Brewster  nor  Brougham  can  make  head  or  tail,  ' 
Kr  David  Brewster  uid  Lord  BrougbRm  hne  vrittco  respectively  on  Nitural  Magic  andNiftuMl 
Theology.    It  is  in  the  latter  wurti ,  that  the  '  theory  or  dreams ,  aboie  allvded  to ,  is  (o  Im  la«d, 
Lord  Byron  gives  much  more  latitude  of  lime  : 

a  I  would  reeaD  a  Tision ,  nbich  [  dreamt, 

1  Perchance  in  sleep,  —  for  in  itself  a  Iboogbt, 

■  A  slumbering  thonght,  ts  capable  of  yean, 

■  And  curdles  a  long  life  into  one  hour.  * 

Tbe  Dream. 
(S]  —  ■  A  coUeeUon  ofragi,  Ihat't  intended  for  Tovil.  u 
Haidslooe,  [8  miks  from  ■  tbe  Uirse  towns i>  of  Bochester,  Chatham,  and  Straed,]  with  Jls  neigh' 
bourbood ,  SandUn ,  Tovil ,  Loose ,  eic ,  i<  famtns  fbr  Hs  |iaper~mills. 

(8)  —  n and  many  a  tpar, 

■  That  wot  « wounded  lever^y  at  Ao(  TrafUlgar,  >• 
Tbe  author  of  n  Bon  Juan  i  is  indebted  for  his  amusing 

*  Irras  tbef  pvick'd  and  curtains  iriih  (heir  swords, 

■  And  wounded  several  shutters  and  so»e  boards,  >• 

*  1  Hie  bodily  functions  are  is  part  anspanded  during  Heep,  that  is ,  all  ibos«  which  depend  u^wo 
'  ToiiLoa     The  senses,  however,  retain  a  portion  of  tbeir  acuteness;  and  those  of  touch  and  hearing, 

■  esftedally,  may  be  aSteted  wiUiout  awakeniag  the  sleeper.  Tbe  consequence  of  the  cessation ,  which 
1  takes  place  of  aU  cefl^nniattiM  ef  itleas  Uuoogh  tbeaMsea,  Is,  that  tke  actios  irf  the  mind,  and, 
1  above  ail,  of  these  powers  ooonecied  with  lite  imagination,  beoouea  nuch'more  vigonnia  and  imiu- 
•  terrupted.  This  is  shown  in  two  ways — lirst ,  by  the  celerity,  with  which  aqy  impression  upon  tlic 
n  senses,  strong  enough  to  bi;  feEt  without  awaking,  is  caught  up  ami  made  tbe  groundwork  of  a  new 
n  train  of  ideas ,  tbe  mind  insiantty  accommodfting  ilsfW  te  ttte  snggestions  of -the  inpresslon ,  and 

■  making  lU  Ita  ItamgMs  «hime  ia  wllb  ftat ;  aad ,  seeoBdly,  by  iba  pradlgtansfy  laqg  auocnd^  of 
«  images,  that  pass  through  Ikenrind,  Kilh  ptafeel-diiUnrtaess^ad  )ivalifleaa,lnaii4aBtMt  nf  tiMF,  ■ 

• One  second  only  is  the  duration  of  the  dream,  wbicb  yet  aeems  to  last 

«  for  years,  BO  nomerewsnlbetelgaattat  oamiMMtt.  > 

■  There  seems  every  reasoo  to  conclude ,  from  these  facts ,  that  we  only  dream  during  tbe  instant 
K  of  tran^Uon  into  and  out  of  sleep.    Tbat  tnstant  Is  quite  enough  lo  account  for  (ho  whole  of  what 

■  appears  a  ni^'s  Ar«am.  ■ 

An  (niHIect  like  Lord  'Brengtaam's  can  do  sit)  but  Imposslbl lilies  :  granting  Mm  right  atnot  liis 
marveUotulf/  comprehensive  moment  of  lime,  tlu  -oiifnaa  9l  (kraams  is  skll  nnsolved  and  unsolvable , 
even  by  him.  Sometimes  pn^hetic,  sometimes  anstawcd,  sometisKS  uoeeimected,  sometimes  highly 
intellectual,  sometimes  downright  absurd,  who  can  pretend  tu  expoun:!  them  properly T  A  double 
instance  of  the  last  case  happeoed,  in  ooc  and  tlie  same  nigbt,  to  a  boy  by  the  came  of  Spcncc 
(my  bedfellow  at  D'  Burney's)  and  myself,  the  one  of  us  having  dreamt,  that  he  bad  been  playing 
fives  with  tbe  Princess  Charlotte,  and  tlie  other,  that  he  bad  been  caicliing  crabs  with  .Eneas!  Would 
our  waking  tbouglits  have  ever  taken  so  preposlernus  a  torn? 
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to  uutie  phraBeotogj ,  eotnme  te  votei  : 
«  Tbe  ford-topmut  of  the  Derence  and  the  miten-topnust  and  fore  and  main  top-gallam  masts  of 

■  tbe  Alexander  were  shot  awaj,  and  the  latter*!  maiii'topmast  also  fell  on  the  S',  In  aMuequeuce  of 
k  the  woonda  It  bad  receiTOd.  ■ 

Allkh's  0  Battlet  of  the  BHtUh  IVavy.  » 
I  Thns  oipi^ed ,  and  haTlng  all  her  sails  riddled ,  and  her  remaining  loasta  badly  wounded ,  tlie 
•  Henoaid  ceased  Bring.  ■ 

/dmt. 

■  A  beaTj  gale  came  oa  shortly  after  the  action  had  cea&ed ,  and  the  Heimaid's  foremast,  in  conse~ 

■  qaence  of  its  setare  Hoaads ,  fell.  > 

Idtn. 
t  The  STbilte  had  all  her  niaits  and  yards  on  the  maM  and  mlien  masts  wounded,  andh^saOsand 

■  rtggtng  TSry  mncb  cot ,  ■  etc 

Idev%. 
■1  The  action  continued  unabated  until  3  h,  p.  m.  by  which  time  the  Immortalll^,  having  hermizeo- 

>  mast  shot  away, — her  other  masts  badly  wounded, — very  leaky  Prom  shot  boles ,  >—  etc. 

Mm. 

(T)— ■ and  a  kitgt  figttr»-Aaad 

■  Of  tht  Duiekmatt,  dt  WMer.  vHlh  nuX  a  eo^d  ^X  m, 

•  M  viould  ketp  fn/m  Hit  ntoio  uhotontr  had  thai  on .'  » 

■  In  rerlewing  tbe  eienta  of  this  action ,  s  [  tbe  battle  of  Camperdown ,  fooght  by  the  Eogliab  and 
Dutch  fleets ,  tbe  one  mider  the  command  of  Admiral  Duncan  and  the  other  under  that  of  Admiral  de 
Winter,  on  tbe  ll't^  of  October,  1797,  ]  « tbe  details  of  which ,  owing  to  the  unavoidably  confused 
«  nature  of  tbe  attadi ,  cannot  De  dearly  given  oc  comprehended  ,  it  is  bard  to  know  wbicb  to  admire 

■  moat,— the  conduct  oT  the  gallant  Duncan  and  his  brave  followers,  or  tbe  courage  of  the  enemy. 
B  Mot  a  ship  was  snrrendered  while  In  a  condition  to  fight ,  and ,  while  landing  tbe  skill  and  good 

■  seamanship  of  our  own  cmntrymen ,  we  must  net  omit  to  do  justice  to  tbe  valour  of  the  Dntcb.  ■ 

Idem. 

(8)— ■  And  ISert'i  Lev}/  Xinuelf,  with  hie  hmw-buttott'd  tlvi  coat, 
«  WhUh  but  j/ulerdav  vieek,  at  he  eaj/ii  teat  a  nho  coat, 
n  And  hi*  btavtr,  atrtadu  diteotour'd  and  browm,  » 
TlHMigh  the  vrear-ani^tear  of  dothes  In  such  a  business  would  be  censiderable ,  I  was  nevertbeless 
a  good  deal  torpiised  when  tbe  master  of  it  said  to  me  :  ■  There ,  Sir,  nobody  woold  believe  It ,  but 

>  the  coat  and.  bat ,  I  have  now  on ,  were  quite  new  only  eight  days  ago.  a 

(9)— ■  Such  it  Leoy,  all  natler*  Uiat  eooty  doth  loJto  lo,  > 
So  far  as  the  observation  of  an  idler  is  wortb  aojthuig ,  I  should  pronounce  a  certain  quietude  of 
manner  the  certain  oiterion  of  a  genuine  man  of  business.    Chancer,  in  his  inimitable  «  CanUrbury 

■  Tei1«>»  strikes  off,  in  a  couple  of  lines  and  in  the  person  of  a  lawyer,  the  whole  geiuis  of /bwen  : 

*  So  busy  a  man  as  he  ibeie  n'aa, 

■  And  yet  he  seemM  busier  than  he  was.  « 

(ia)~*  Or  in  Toum  at  the  idle  of  an  old  man-t^-war, 
«  When  the  Coeheri  an  workinn  Uu  value  together, 
«  WhUt  a  towver  and  ht  are  diicvuing  the  wealher.  ■■ 
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XttiwdoMoftbet^'.  wbidi  ended  tn  tlie  levlalluB  )M  beiog  knodied  dova  to  Let;,  the  pendllen 
came  vp  to  kim,  and  wne  Ito  mking  out,  tbit,  tor  once  in  hb  life,  be  had  bunt  his  bigera.  tSote 
4  M?  <•  WW  4m  taMpdr?.  The;  then  itwwed  bim  their  calcalxtions.  n-Fw,  Gtntl^men,*  nld  Levj, 
«  MM'f  «U  ««rv  «*«(1  M  far  mil  gw«.  5hI  inw  Aova  fbryoUm  (A<  oonwr>Aead«d  aofb,  ■—no  !■»- 
tf  gnBlGMt  item  in  «  W-pui  ship  1 

(II)  — •  ^*  '>'  "O*!'  A^  l*<  '"^ns'  u)f(A  01  UUleado, 
*  At  ht  ge$terday  did  for  aiiolher  'klle  vub.'  » 
Such,  1  lielieve,  is  the  nuue  of  tlie  dkanuof;  villa  at  CiUisfbara,  near  Chatin*,  the  saaetime  iM- 
4I0DC0  of  llie  late  Admiral  Sir  lotm  KaKtudl,  tbe  view  of  the  ■  JtMcAu  frnm  Ihci  itnmlin  leiwi  wliiihiw 
of  which  is  indeed  a  fine  one. 

(11)  — ■  At  th*  Urn*  (but  I  eawm  remtmbv  ikt  year) 
n  ItP  Sooth  acted  Eetm  fO  twxtMf^Uj)  hen.  ■ 
Booth,  wlM  nent  thfongfa  Keae's  favorite  patu  at  Bochester,  was  so  detanmhted  and  ao  dose  a« 
imitalor  of  that  wonderfal  actor,  that  the  latter,  lesolved  t»  put  a  stop  to  It ,  bullied  his  Ustriuiie 
shadow  ao  umnercifuUf  in  Ute  famens  scene  between  Othello  and  lago ,  that  poer  Beoih  wutured  tm 
no  more  of  Us  [  really  vtrjf  cleMr )  fao-siniles.  H;  Infwniant ,  wtio  waa  preeent  at  this  oeUng-iMB* 
at  Drar;  Lane,  described  Kean  as  magnificent  on  the  eccaahnu  His  OtheUe,  at  all  HMnn.  wm  worth 
Jiiiug  for,—  a  perfett  ehef-d'mmrt  in  a  most  difficult  art. 

(13)— ■  And  a  matieal  ttrop  of  the  patlern-farm  Jlfeelri ,  » 
There  was  a  long  account  In  Galignaoi's  '  Messenger,  ■  some  nooths  ago ,  of  the  great  cutler's  model- 
farm  at  Hi^gate,  and  of  ttte  Dumerous  and  disUnguislied  visitors,  who,  on  a  grand  slNW-daj,  honoured 
Ilim  with  their  admiration  and  their— appetite. 

(14)—*  And  another  with  ■  Put,  Sn,  Remuoes  tue  Debtors,  u 
■  At,  <n  fooiA.  tht  poor  creditor»  commonly  do, 
1  When  Ihev  Ifok  with  a  rtgh  at  each  pale  IOV!a 
The  celebrated  Crodtford  papered  one  of  his  rooms  In  a  ver;  noble  manoer  Indeed,  via.  with  lOUsl 

(15)  —  >  And  a  bowl  to  make  toddy  and  bttltop  and  pope,  ■ 
The  Brst  is  a  ■  Tery  pretty  tipple,  ■  composed  of  any  sort  of  splritooos  llqnor,  sugar,  and  hot  n'alcii 
the  second,  of  moiled  port  whn,  mttmoged,  and  a  B[dey  orange  or  leraon  fleeting  therein,  with  plenty 
of  sugar;  the  third,  of  claret,  instead  of  port,  etc.  etc  As  another  proof  of  liOw  wc  English  cairy  our 
halrils  with  us,  I  recoHect ,  in  the  Valtej  of  ChanKHud,  one  of  a  knot  of  yeuec  men  aiUmg  the  waiter, 
at  (be  Bolel  de  ruoien,  if  be  iuiew  how  to  malie  tbMapfn  *  CerMmtg,  Sir.*  was  the  answer  of 
the  Swiss  garpm,  *oniy,  having  no  port,  I  hopt  vmu  autrm  Mtuiean  fsow't  a^iet  fo  p^ie 
tinttead'.ll'  He  told  us,  that  the  English  often  q^ade  the  same  demaad.  ITii  naipsiiil  linen  laimminu 
bowls,  and  retired  to  rest  with  our  Intellects  not  fuite  so  Mgfat  as  the  nyes  d  Hadame  4e  BtaM  «r  of 
njn^tpyiuft  ^ift  Becamiur.  * 

(IS)  — fl  and  a  ratlcr  (br  potie, 

Hi  Mem.  the  lighlett  it  made  with  Ught  hindt  and  imiaiU.)» 
—a  truism,  depend  on't,  though  poked  in  a  parenthesis.    It  is  a  common  sg^ing,  that  n  7te  AJtim Mif 
■nfUtfhtbaeklothtbwrdtn.* — Sure  it  is,  that  certain  individuals  cany  their  weight  of  ill  snriMishigljr 

*  «  Thtt  it  fhefint  Km<,»  said  some  UUedtrtner,  whom  bis  rank  bad  ]daced,  atacffrmdao^Mr.B 
between  those  illustrious  ladies,  >  thai  I  ever  tat  Mtcem  Wit  and  BeaiUg.  ■  «  And  tkfl  H  ihe  fti-tt 
"  time,  B  replied  Madame  de  Sta3  with  a  ready  delicx^,  which  did  equal  koootu'  to  Jmt  hnart  and 
heart,  ■  ZJMt  /  teoi  ever  thought  handtome. « 
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well ,  an  iasUnce  of  which  caine  under  mj  own  kaowledgc  in  the  penoa  of  — ,  who ,  beguurag  life 
witU  10,000  L ,  enJed  it  wilb  all  bis  ivorlJly  goods ,  eicliuiTe  of  Ibe  gear  be  had  od  ,  pacfcaUe  in  a 
pockei  hand-kerchief.  A  jeuf  or  two  before  be  died ,  be  called  upoa  hia  ^sngeet  siSer,  wba ,  w  h 
hardened,  was  busy  in  tbe  paotr;  prepiriog  a  pie.  As  be  would'nt  hear  of  her  leaving  bar  oecoptlion, 
he  unfolded  his  laic  of  misery  on  the  spot ,  but  presently  broke  olf  with  n  LorAi  Jemima,  that  it  'at 
■  the  v>ay  U>  make  pattt!  I  'II  (flaw  j/ou  how  to  make  paite.  "  Whereupmi  he  began  kneading 
and  nourinB  and  sprjokllng  and  bitllering  and  rulling  anay  at  a  great  rale.  ■  Tlure,  ■  said  he ,  at  tbc 
end  of  two  or  three  minutes,  «  that  's  the  way  to  make  paiUl  "  and  then  resumed  his  catalogue 
of  calamities,  slating  how  he  was  the  most  unfortunate  fellow  in  tbe  mtrld,  did'nl  bare  a  sbiltlDg  Id 
it,  etc  Stoppmg  lo  discuss  the  pie,  which  he  had  helped  to  make,  be  kept  his  sister  and  her  busbtnd 
in  a  roar  of  laughter  with  bis  convivial  powers  till  11  o'  clock  at  nigbl  I 

{n)—«(Oh!  IHat  Witty  Sam  FooU,  vHth  hU  •  Thro"  the  teood,  Uiddur)  » 
A  brolber-actor,  well  aware  of  Foole's  inveterate  babit  of  punning ,  laid  him  a  heavy  stun ,  tbat  be 
would  not  travel  trom  London  to  York  (where  tbey  were  going  to  perform)  wilhont  giving  a  proof  of 
it.  Tbe  het  was  taken,  and  tbey  sUrted  by  the  DiQy.  Arrived  at  Stamford,  tbey  saw  a  man  standing 
in  tbe  pillory.  Poote,  perfectly  on  bis  guard  thitherto,  vented  bis  Joke,  without  compromiang  bts 
money,  by  whUtUng  the  tben-popular  air  of  «  TAro'  theieood,  la(((He,ii— a  charming  little  song,  bj 
the  bye.  As  pithy  a  correspondence,  as  is  found  on  record ,  is  connected  with  the  name  of  Foolc,  It 
runs  as  follows  : 

■  Dear  Mother, 

u  1  am  In  debt  and  In  prison. 

"  Your  dutiful  son , 

d  Sam  :  FottiE.  ■ 
To  wbid)  tbe  answer  was  : 

■  Dear  Sam , 

■  So  am  I, 

■  Your  alfectionale  mqther, 

•  Mary  Foora.  ", 

(18)-<-(  Atui  a  d— 4  fair  of  docfet,  micA  at  Moffi  mir  jM  f» 
0  CompeU'd  nw  to  put,  » 
Gentle  readw,  if,  at  an  unseasonably  early  period  of  life,  you,  too,  should  have  given  up  danqing, 
it  was,  1  bope,  for  some  more  satisfactory  reason  than  mine, — the  baving  nothing  to  say  to  your 
partner.  •  Jprppoa  >  of  small  talk ,  Hiss  Edgewortfa ,  in  a  note  to  her  clever  novel  of  n  Belitula ,  " 
inaiancM  the  faict  of  a  bot^y  yovng  banwet ,  who  particularly  requested  to  be  intvodnced  to  a  great 
beaaty  and  heirass  at  tbe  CkwMy-Ball,  His  request  was  compiled  wHh ,  and  be  led  bcr  out  to  dance. 
After  a  dead  silence  of  ten  minutes ,  be  mustered  up  "  etpril »  enough  to  say  to  her :  n  Pntg,  Mttt, 
n  ion't  you  think  Ihote  candlei  wont  tnufflfV  panMuly?  n  —  He  voM! 

(19) — "  Bwmapani  In  K  tAscaii ,  •• 

Ifot  the  bakers ,  bnl  the  potter's.    Tlic  choice  clay,  of  which  it  is  composed ,  is  found  at  Liniogcs , 
in  France,  where  the  great  manufactories  are. 

(SO)  — «  Which  wot  omi'd  f|h>m  tlie  terawi)  6»  a  pvpU  of  Mnox'i,  • 
Doctor  KnoT ,  late  bead^naster  of  Tunbridge  Grammar  SclioOI ,  In  Rent ,  one  of  the  be$t  endowed  in 
the  mngiam,  (ml  iiai%Borlh  at  Ihtmaht  and  inquiry  of  parents.  • 
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(31]— ■ and  a  •  CMtut-tattb  cabtnel, 

«   WUh  Ut  ftgwrei,  thai  Hand,  wbtlhir  dvmpv  or  laU, 

n  Liltt  the  Brahmin'i  big  torloite,  on  nothing  at  all.  > 

"nte  BrahmlDK ,  botfaered  about  Ibe  gravitatioo ,  came  to  Um  ii^enloas  donclusloii ,  Uist  tlio  earth 

«as  suppu-ted  bj  an  enonnous  elephant,  which  stood  upon  an  eooraMus  tortoise,  which,  in  turn, 

stood  upon — nothing  at  all  I 

[iS]  —  !'  And  the  lauee  of  Tomala  to  eat  with  your  mullet.  » 
One  or  the  best  dishes  *t  Monsieur  Cane's  excellent  table-d'h/He  at  Quimper,  Loner  Biiitanr,  was 
(to  my  taste  at  least]  the  TOitgel,  dressed  with  red  »M«a.     EicEllent  Bsh,  excellent  pooltry,  exedtent 
game,— such  are  tiie  gastmunic  reconmendations  of  Le  Finist^re  :  the  poetic  and  piclonal  onei  are 
ctHTespondingt;  greaL    But ,  if  of  a  fiverith  tempenueent ,  don't  ratid*  there.  - 

[33] — K  And  a  pittol  to  teltle  your  love  with  a  IniUel,  > 
There's  nothing  like  a  little  bit  of  sentimenL    Sone  jear*  ago,  a  jotmg  Gefman ,  ■  a  aalton,  snbUme, 

■  sort  of  Werler-fac'd  man ,  >  bcvelenty  cnanioursd  of  an  English  fair  obCi  blew  out  his  braisB  in  Ufde 
Park  with  a  pistol,  loaded  wiUi  a  silver  ball,  and  lied  tdwut  with  pioJt  ribbons  1 

,  (3i]  —  „  And  a  iheU  from  the  ihore  of  the  far  Coromandel,  u 

The  finest  specimens  of  conchology  come  from  the  two  Indies  :  the  eastern ,  I  believe,  are  reckoned 
the  n  n«  plus  uUra.  > 

*  1 1  have  an  almost  feminine  partiality  for  old  china.  When  I  go  to  see  an;  great  house,  I  inquire 
1  tat  the  china-closet,  and  next  for  tiie  picture  gallery.  I  cannot  defend  the  order  of  preference  bnt 
n  by  saying,  that  we  bive  all  sose  tasl«  or  other,  of  too  andent  a  date  to  admit  of  tnir  rememberjug 

■  distinctly  that  it  vras  an  acquired  one.  1  can  call  to  iaind  the  Br«t  play,  and  the  flrst  exld>ition , 
H  that  [  was  taken  (o ;  but  1  am  not  conscious  of  a  lime  when  china  Jars  and  saucers  were  introduced 
n  into  my  imagination. 

«  I  had  no  repugnance  then— why  shoulil  1  now  have? — to  those  litUe,  lawless,  aiure-tioclnred  gro- 
•I  tesques ,  that ,  under  the  notion  of  men  and  women ,  Iloat  about ,  uncircumscribed  b;  any  clement , 
«  In  that  world  before  perspectire — a  china  tea-cup. 

■  I  like  to  see  my  eld -friends — whom  distance  cannot  diminish — figuringupin  the  air  (so  they  appear 

■  to  our  optin),  yet  on  terra  ftrmn  stlll^or  so  we  most  in  courtesy  hiterpret  that  speck  of  deepor 
n  bine,  which  the  decorous  artist,  to  prevent  abaurdltf,  has  made  la  ^ring  up  beneath  ttuir  sandals. 

a  i  loTe  the  men  with  women's  faces,  and  the  women,  if  possible,  with  still  more  womanish  eipres- 

r  Here  is  a  young  and  pourtl;  Mandarin ,  handing  lea  to  a  ladj  tmm  a  salver— two  miles  oSl  See 
<i  how  distance  seems  to  set  off  respect  I  And  here  the  same  lady,  or  anolbcr, — for  likeness  is  identity 
••  on  tea-cups, — is  stepping  into  a  little  fairy  beat,  moored  on  the  hither  side  of  this  calm  garden  rivci', 
1  with  a  daintj  mincing  fool,  which  in  a  right  angle  of  incidence  (as  angles  go  in  our  world)  must 

■  Infallibly  hnd  her  in  the  midst  of  a  Qowcry  mead— a  furlong  oS,  on  the  other  side  of  tlie  same 
1  strange  stream  t 

■  Farther  on— if  &r  m  near  can  be  peedicated  of  (heir  world— see  horses ,  trees ,  pagodas ,  dancing 
«  the  hays. 

«  Here — a  cow  and  rabbit  coudiant,  and  co-extensive— so  objects  show,  seen  through  tlie  lucid 
a  atmo^we  of  fine  Gsihay.  » 

■  And  now  do  Just  look  at  that  merry  little  Chinese  waller  holding  an  umbrella  ,  big  enovgh  for  a 

■  bed-tetter,  over  the  head  of  that  pretty  insi[dd  half-Hadoaa^h  chit  of  a  lady  in  that  vary  blue 
«  summer-bouse,  o 

Essay  on  n  Old  China,  »  by  Elu  ,  i.  e.  Chuiles  Ukb. 
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(2S)  —  <<  ,1ml  (A«  AOTN  of  a  whalt ,  (pray  acquit  tne  of  icandal , ) 
«  Whitk  it  almotl  ai  long  at  a  Catholic  candle!  » 

or  tbe  Sea-Uaicorn ,  or  Narwhal ,  ibe  •<  ?fouveati  DicUonnaire  d'HUtoire  Xalurelle  "  { IreDslated ) 
tbus  writes  :  •  It  Is  a  species  of  cetaceous  nsb,  remarkable  for  iti  long  coaicallootbftirrowedspinll;, 
■  and  wbich  protrudes  horizoDtally  f^om  lis  upper  jaw.  Tbis  loolb ,  of  a  Sue  grain  and  as  wUte  as 
<i  iTor;,  is  straigbt ,  and  more  than  ten  feet  long.  The  aninial  ougbt  to  bave  two ,  bnt  the  second  » 
n  generally  broken.  It  is  a  weapon ,  witb  nbich  the  narwhal  defends  itself  against  Ibe  seats  and  Ihe 
i<  dolphins ,  that  attack  It ;  it  contrives ,  too ,  to  pierce  tbe  wbala  with  It  in  tbe  battles,  Kliich  occur 
n  between  them.     Tbe  *  Land-Uaicom  is  a  fabulous  creature,  u 

The  Narwhal,  according  to  Buifon,  (or,  rather,  Lacepide,  for  Boffoo  slopped  at  the  birds,)  rans  his 
dinner  through  and  eats  it  olT  the  spit ,  which ,  of  course,  saves  a  good  deal  of  tronble.  lu  a  toi-dUatU 
translation  of  Ibe  above,  I  bave  read,  thai  tbe  narwhals  swim  along  lo  sudi  might;  shoals,  that,  ttoa 
whatever  seconilar;  cause,  ( irritation  perhaps, )  the;  thrust  their  weapons  into  one  another,  constituting 
(as  brother  Joaalban  would  sa;,)  a  a  rtgular  fix.  »  Buflbn's  work  itself,  however,  informs  us,  that 
the  animal ,  which  happens  lo  l>e  in  the  rear,  lays  his  ■  difcme  »  on  the  back  of  his  friend  in  bunt, 
miking  him  his  porter  for  the  nonce,— a  defer  dodge  again.  Tbe  fish  is  no  tocA.  1  remember  seeing 
a  Ter;  handsome  bora  Id  i  drawing-room  at  Maidstone,  belonging  to  the  gentleman,  who  condnds 
<rTbe  Hatdslone  Jooroal.  ■  nLe  Htutit"  at  SL  Denis,  near  Paris,  was  excessively  proud  of  a  »inilar 
possession. 

(36) — n  While  n  Hendoza's  "  a-iqvaring  ateay  at  «  St.  Peter  i  » 
Another  Dutch  story!  Uyubeer  — ,  who  had  taken  lo  farming  in  the  immediate  vicinity  of  Gravesend, 
was  equally  suiprised  and  annoyed,  as  bo  was  standing  in  his  farm-yard  one  day,  to  hear  tbe  retort  of 
a  gun  and  to  sec  a  pigeon  fall  dead.  Running  to  tbe  adjoining  field,  he  found  Ihe  delinquent  quietiy 
bagging  tbe  bird.  Collaring  him  in  a  fury,  he  splutLered  out  all  manner  of  menaces  and  all  nUDDer 
of  oaths ,  o  donnffr  and  blilten  ■  being  violently  mixed  up  with  Ibo  English  shibboleth,  Tbe  poor 
fellow  was  all  peuilence  and  submission,  which,  as  is  nsual,  only  exasperated  the  Dutchman  tbe  more. 
n  What  is  your  name,  you  d—d  rateatl  What  it  your  name,  I  tay?  n  —  n  Oh!  Sir!  I  hope  you'U 
1  let  me  off  this  once.  «— «  What  U  your  twime,  I  >ay?  tell  me  directly,  or  I  'II  beat  all  Ihe  breath 
«  out  of  your  body!:^—  Oh!  my  name.  Sir,  it  Daniel  Mendoza.  •>  n  Daniel  Xtendoia!  said  tbe 
Dutchman  ,  letting  go  bis  collar  instantly  and  drawing  a  very  long  breath,  .  .  .  . — *Aht  Mitltf 
tt  Mendoza!  (in  a  camying  lone,  and  patting  tbe  famous  boier  affectionately  OD  Ibe  shoulder,)  nAh! 
■'  IBiiler  Meiutoxa !  yoa  ihmUd  not  ihoot  my  pigeon !  u 

(97)  —  n  And  a  hammer  on  purpote  lo  pvmmel  your  belly  tcith,  » 
—  the  momiog  habit  of  a  certain  very  able  and  very  active  County-Member,  whose  constituents  are 
bound  lo  pray,  that  be  may  pummel  bimselT  for  twenty  years  to  come  I 


10  thank  God  ( as  well  she  might )  for  the  Providential  destroctiMi  of  The  Spuiili  Amuda. 

*  «  Every  thing  leads  us  to  suppose ,  that  the  knowledge  of  Ibe  narwhal's  etisteuce ,  te  Ibe  mld^ 

•  ages ,  recalled  the  fable  of  the  Unicom  of  old.    It  is ,  at  all  events ,  at  that  period  of  feudalism , 
1  when  every  ennobled  peison  adopted  arms  and  crests,  that  we  see  the  weapon  of  the  narwhal  Ogure 

*  upon  Ibe  bead  of  a  horse,  thus  traosmitUng,  In  the  devices  of  heraldry,  a  proof  of  Ihe  IgDonnce  •! 
"  yore. u 

BurF»N. 


yGooi^le 


—  95  — 

(n)— * owt  a  maununde  dte*t.  ■ 

1  hfr  jonDg  colonist  of  Dfnm ,  who  revisfted  Bnglind  some  tiinu  ago,  said,  that,  among  Mhcr 
Loatkui  gaitlei ,  site  liad  sssiBted  at  a  bal-matqwi.  wbere  a  couple  ot  cbaraders  entered  the  rgon 
arm-in-ann  ,  dressed  up,  req>ectiTely,  as  a  cod't  htad'ani-ihoitUlert  and  oytter  tauce !  I  know  not 
Wbidi  annsed  me  most,  the  singular  whim  of  Uie  two  digvUit,  or  the  siogular  gravHy ,  with  whkh 
the  rooter;  was  recounted. 

(30] — n  A»d  a  roquelaure  eJoak  and  a  warm  Jene\i  jacket,  » 
The  genius,  at  Slerae  has  Tcodered  the  roquelaare  cloak  or  i  my  uncle  ZMy  ■  is  classical  as  llie 
tMamyt  of  Priam  or  UljHes.    As  to  the  Jersey  jacket ,  il  is ,  like  the  French  eamiiole ,  of  wooliea 
lenure,  and  has  ilteratle  stripes  of  hbck  and  white. 

(31)—  -  ■  Gtrmm  pip»  and  a  frttrular  BnijUtk)  tpitoon,  ■ 
The  story  goes,  that  one  of  our  metropolitao  merchaDts,  qiiidlj  finding  out  his  Tnridsh  carpet  was 
h;  no  means  improTed  b;  liis  sinoking  corrc^raadeot  from  Rotterdam ,  purchased  a  &afe-guard  for  H 
ia  tlie  shape  of  a  painted  spitooo,  which,  at  the  neit  lisU,  was  pboed  near  his  Dutch  bieiul 
accordingl;.  The  HoUander,  after  beuig  at  mfiniis  pains  ^muI  ibc  matlw,  cried  out  at  last  in  •  pet : 
■  By  gar.  Soar,  if  you  »a  laitt  dot  pretlg  ung  aantf,  I  tkOU  e^l  in  it  prMmtllir  /  > 

(5S]~*  And  tkt  bratM  Cht$aptaMe  oaA  tht  Shannon,  ihal  pmght  htr.  > 
IWs  naval  toaraammt,  wbere  the  etaillen^  was  seet  by  the  Gnglldi  oSker,  Captain  lAnke,  of  Uie 
Sbannon,  to  Captain  Lawrence,  came  oCT someirtiere  about  the  1"  of  June,  1819,  in  Soslon  Harbour, 
and  was  decided  io  favour  of  the  fonner  in  the  short  space  of  eleven  minutes.  Id  every  way  the 
honour  of  the  Lll  was  with  the  Briti^.  1  well  recoUoct  the  illumiiuition  for  the  victory  at  Rochester, 
and  the  patriotic  transparency  at  The  Crown. 

(33)  —  ■  And  the  luclif  "Torn  Thumb, o  (man  A^  never  grow  larger!)  u 
■  General  T(Hn  Thumb  •>  bai  had  the  distingBtehed  honour  of  beiug  kissed  liy  the  first  potentate  ia 
Enrqie.    Could  Fimiine  do  noref 

(31)  — ■  And  a  IttsMH  o/'oHynna  OtMt  <lf  >We(inaiin>  and  ■  Pilch,  ■ 
— three  bmons  cricketers  in  Kent 

(35)— (  And  a  Iffenun  of  <■  I>eachuia  ■  ami  kLocLUi  and  ■  Filch,  ■ 
— tbree  Ikmons  n^tnes  in  ■  TA«  BegBar'4  Optra.  ■ 

(36)— «  And  the  jtortoiw  jump  of  lie  patriot  TeU,  » 
In  the  lake  of  Lucerne ,  oHdf  of  the  fiiur  Canlws ,  Iradilion  poinla  out  a  rook ,  vrtience ,  ewaping 
from  the  Austrian  and  his  boat ,  the  Swiss  Wallace  sprang  to  the  shore  and  darted  up  the  monnialn. 
Evar  excepting  that  of  Bei^jeant  John  White ,  who  ( with  no  mad  btdl  afler  bim  either)  leapt  a  foss 
eight  and  twenty  feet  bntad  (I!!)  it  Is,  of  course,  the  Jupiter  of  Jumps.  But  alasl  the  same  mischievous 
aphit  of  Pyrrtiolsm,  which  questions  the  reputed  prowess  of  Horatius  Codes,  is  growing  sceptiod  oi 
Willlam  TeU.    And  thus  it  U  : 

■  rve  heard  Troy  doubted  :  Time  win  doubt  of  Rente.  • 

,        (37)— n  And  >Sir  W.  C. ,  •  thai  fov'et  atderman'i  jelly . 

c  And  tcAoM  gtutt  imu  hit  kino,  "otd  vhate  God  tMt  Aii  belly!  ^ 

By  mistake,  the  note  npon  Hendoza  and  the  Dtttdtman  (96)  has  been  made  lo  precede  the  presaM 
•M,  to  which,  by  rfgbis,  It  oo^t  to  bave  been  poaterlor. 
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A  report  was  rife ,  tbat  bis  Hajestj ,  George  IV,  used  occasionallT  to  dine  ineognUo  with  the  cele> 
i>rated  bon-vivant ,  nhose  limehUm  ot  two  H^-sbiUiog  basins  of  real  tarUe  wsuredty  did  not  augm  ill 
for  8  o'clock,  p.  m. 

(88)— "Clara  FUktr.  ax  Slryloek,  « 
If,  according  to  the  acumen  of  Cbarles  Lamb,  (see  Elia's  excellent  e&sa;  '  «  On  the  Tragtdia  o{ 
re,*)  the  prime  pla;$  of  our  great  dramatist  are  essential!;  beyond  the  reacli  of  repre- 


'  a  It  may  «eein  a  paradox,  but  I  cannot  help  being  of  opinion,  Ihat  tbe  plays  oT  SI 

•  calciUaied  for  perfonnance  on  a  stage ,  than  tbose  of  almost  any  other  dramatist  nhaieter.  Tbeir 
«  distingjisbing  excellence  is  a  reason  that  they  should  ba  so.  There  ig  so  mocb  in  Ihem,  whkJi 
n  comes  not  under  the  province  of  acting,  with  which  eye,  and  lone,  and  gesture,  have  nothing  lodo. 

a  The  glory  of  the  scenic  art  is  U>  personate  pafsion  and  tbe  turns  of  passion ;  and  tbe  more 
B  coarse  and  palpable  the  passion  is,  tbe  more  bold  upon  tbe  eyes  and  ears  of  the  spectators  tbe  peN 

■  former  obviously  possesses.  For  this  reason  ,  scolding  scenes  ,  scenes  where  two  persons  talk 
R  themselves  into  a  fit  of  tHiry,  and  then  in  a  surprislog  manner  talk  themselves  out  of  il  again ,  bare 
«  always  been  tbe  most  popular  upon  our  stage.  And  the  reason  Is  plain  ,  because  the  spectators  are 
a  here  most  palpably  appealed  to,  tbey  are  tbn  proper  Judges  in  tbis  war  of  words,  they  are  the  legi- 

•  Umate  ring,  that  should  ba  formed  ronod  sudt  "  inteltectnal  priie-Hgbiers.  "    Talking  is  the  direct 

•  object  of  the  imitation  here.  But  in  all  the  best  dramas,  and  in  Shakspeare  above  all,  how  obvious 
R  it  is,  that  the  form  of  ipeaUna,  whether  it  be  in  soliloquy  or  dialogue,  is  only  a  medium,  and 
g  often  a  highly  artificial  one,  for  putting  the  reader  or  spectator  into  possession  ot  that  knowledge  of 

■  tlie  inner  structure  and  workings  of  mind  in  a  character,  which  he  could  otherwise  never  have  arriT- 

•  ed  al  in  that  form  of  eompoiition  by  any  gi(l  short  of  intuition.  We  do  here  as  we  do  with  novels 
«  written  in  the  epistolary  form.  How  many  improprieties,  perfect  solecisms  in  letter-writing,  do  we 
a  put  Up  with  In  Clarissa  and  other  books',  for  the'  sake  of  the  delight,  which  that  form,  upon  the 
a  whole ,  gives  us  I 

a  But  the  practice  of  stage  representation  reduces  every  thing  t*>,  a  controversy  of  elocution, 
a  Every  character,  from  the  boisterous  blaspbemings  of  Bajazet  to  tbe  sbrinking  timidity  of  woman- 
a  bood ,  must  play  the  orator.  The  love-dialogues  Of  Romeo  and  Jnliet,  those  s<lver.«weet  sounds  of 
K  lovers'  tongues  by  night ;  tbe  more  intimate  and  sacred  sweetness  of  nuptial  o^oquy  betnem  an 
a  Otbellu  or  a  Postbumns  with  their  married  wives,  all  those  delicacies,  wbid)  are  so  delighiful  in  tbe 
a  reading ,  aa  vAen  we  read  of  fliose  youthflil  dalliances  In  Paradise ,--: 
>  As  bcseem'd 
n  Fair  conple  link'd  in  bappy  nuptial  league , 

I  by  die  inherent  taaXt  of  stage  representation,  how  are  these  things  sullied  and  turned  from  Ibeir 
a  very  nature  by  being  exposed  to  a  large  assembly;  when  such  speeches  as  Imogen  addresses  to  ber 
«  lord  come  drawling  out  of  tbe  mouth  of  a  hired  actress,  whose  courtship,  though  nominally  adrlress- 
«  «d  lo  tbe  personated  Posthnmna,  is  manifestly  aimed  at  the  spectators,  wbo  are  to  judge  of  her 
K  ratwDS  (^  love. 

«  The  character  of  Hamlet  is  perhaps  that,  by  which ,  since  the  days  of  Betterton  ■  a  siuicessiOB  of 
f  popular  performers  bate  had  tbe  greatest  ambition  to  distinguisb  tbemselves.  Tbe  lenglb  of  tbe 
n  part  may  be  one  of  tbeir  reasons.  But  for  tbe  character  itself,  we  Und  it  in  a  play,  and  tbereforc 
a  we  jndge  It  a  lit  subject  of  dramatic  representation.  The  play  itself  abounds  in  maiiuis  and  reQex- 
a  ions  beyond  any  other,  and  therefore  we  consider  it  as  a  pn^er  vehicle  for  conveying  moral  inslruc' 

■  tion.  But  Hamlet  himself'— what  dees  be  suOiir  meanwhile  by  being  dragged  forth  as  the  pubbc 
a  schoolmaster,  to  give  lectures  to  tbe  crowd  I     Why,  nine  parts  in  ten  of  what  Hamlet  doea,  aro 

■  Iransactions  between  himself  and  his  moral  sense  ,  tbey  are  the  eCliisioas  of  bis  solitary  musings, 
a  which  be  retires  to  boles  and  corners  and  the  most  sequestered  parts  of  tbe  palace  to  pour  forth ; 
a  or  ratber,  tbey  are  tbe  ^ent  meditations,  with  which  his  bosom  is  bursting,  reduced  to  wonU  for 
a  tbe  sake  tit  tbe  reader,  who  must  else  remain  ignorant  of  what  ia  passing  there,  nese  profound 
a  sorrows )  these  light-and-noisc-abborring  nuaiaalkaiE,  wblch  tbe  tongue  scarce  dares  utier  lo  deif 
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■flnlatkm,  wtiit  duD  we  uj  to  ibe  peraouttng  of  hum  of  hit  dimcten— not  onlj  b;  •  HuUr  Bab/ 
bdt — b;  a  girl  in  h«r  teens???  Fancy  tbe  higb  indlfUtioD — the  daisical  disguil — of  a  Jofan  lemUa 
■t  indi  a  desecntioa  III  The  real  praTince  oT  CUi«  F'iiber  was  Jnit  sudi  ■  rdl«  is  1  m;Mif  aaw  hac 
All  in  an  inteilude ,  nbere  tbe  drj,  hard ,  admlraUe  Ttarj  eaacted  tbe  part  of  a  crabbed  oU  gtnl; 
bechelM>-nabob  of  an  unde,  lo  disabuse  itbose  averstoa  fttnu  a  feBiale  heir  to  Ut  nealtb  tbe  (tba 
nelce]  drfTes  bim  neariy  crazr,  Brst  ai  one  nDmamgeable  urcblo  of  a  aepbew  aad  Iben  a«  aMIher. 
When ,  cmnpletelj  sick  of  Ibe  froyj,  be  bai  flxeil  upon  his  >  dtar  little  girl  »  In  ppefercwe  to  tbem 
an,  she  arows  tbe  nrlous  troMfiMa  tbe  hat  praeiiied  on  bim.  It  was  really  a  capital  piece.  Tbe 
hnmped-backed  glutton  ealing  buns  and  tbe  gont'tied  uncle's  nerTous  agonj  about  bit  diokiiig  was 
a  particularl;  droll  scene. 

(39)— a  ^tul  *A  f£te-dav  at  Rome,  ■  with  tU  nire  ■  PuncAAwIIo,  » 
Id  Naples,  at  teaat,  ■  Mister  Puncb  i>  is  a  personage  of  great  political  importance,  being  tbe  mouth- 
piece of  tbe  corrent  opinions  of  tbe  da;  on  puUic  milters.    He  knows  how  to  thalLO  hit  fooUop  in 
England  too! 

(40]—*  And  Ameriean  tUtd.  with  hi*  ogte  upon  her, 

■  Thai'*  a-jumping  'Jem  Crmo,  >  (o  a  tmirhirm  ■  JIf utlonna ,  n 

This  transatlantic  buObon  is  said  to  have  realised  6000  L.  bj.  big  nonsense ,  while  men  of  geolus  are 
often  left  to  starre  I 

(41] — ■  A»S  «  The  Race,  •  vihert  the  lover,  no  Umter  a  tnmrtur. 
*  It  a*  happy  at  Sam,  toJkm  he — catches  a  Taitwt  * 

A  Calmucli  courtship  is  on  horseback ,  tbe  fair  one  having  ■  pl«nlv  of  Uue  u  If  she  is  cao^t,  WO 
may  presume  it  to  be  on  purpose,  and  on  tbe  oU-ettabliabed  priociple  of  all  wooingi,  where  ■  Mttfnf 
K  goie  bv  favovr.  ••  With  respect  lo  Sm ,  tbouM  tbe  reader  wiib  to  knew  who  he  was  ot  Id  what 
his  peculiar  happinest  oossisled ,  I  am  boood  to  conf^  niy  utter  ignorance  on  the  poinL  Sam 
Rossel,  to  be  sure,  was  Tery  happy  in  ■  Jflry  Snet^.'  but  1  non't  suppose,  that  he  was  tbe  IndlTi- 
dual  in  question.    *  A  happ\i  Seem  ■  Is  an  inexplicable  eiiHvsskM  lo  me. 

(U}— ■  Jad  ■  A  medomtm  Jrofe  ■  owl  <  e«iUlfflwii  Adk,  ■ 
The  oblj  diflerence  I  can  discoTer  between  a  wild  son  of  Ishmael  and  a  modem  highwayoian  is , 
that  diilizatitai  has  put  a  slop  lo  the  rides  of  tbe  latter,  while  Ibe  former  continues  at  great  a  nui- 
Mnce ,  as  great  a  Tagabond ,  and  as  great  a  thief  as  cier. 

(43]  —  a  And  >  Dick  Turpin, »  that  gallop'd  from  London  to  Forfc, 

■  And  eonlriv'd  by  IV  fiat  hit  aemiert  lo  bath, 

1  Tho:  in  litiOo  M  last  and  the  lad  prison  fforft,  he 

■  For  hit  Hther  lef  ended  by  winning  tbe  *  darby,  ■> 

Memory,  at  all  times  trcacberous,  may  w^  be  mlstmsted  at  the  lapse  of  Bve-and-lUrty  yean,  sliice 
when  I  bare  never  again  met  with  «  The  Ifewgate  Calendar.  ■    So  fitf  as  my  recollecllon  serves ,  tbe 

■  waUa  and  chambers,  bow  can  Itey  be  represented  by  a  geMJculatiog  actor,  who  comes  and  mooUis 
v  them  out  before  an  audieoce ,  making  four  hundred  people  his  conddanls  at  once  ?  1  say  not,  that  It 

■  is  the  fault  of  tbe  actor  so  lo  do ;  tie  must  pronouoce  Ibein  ore  rofundo ,  he  must  accompany  them 
•c  with  bis  eye ,  he  must  inakmate  tbpm  into  his  audilorjr  by  some  Irick  of  eye ,  tone ,  or  gesture ,  or 
1  be  bils.  Be  muit  be  Ihinhing  all  the  uihile  of  hit  appearance,  becaute  he  knowi,  that  all  the 
"  while  the  tpeclatort  are  judging  of  it.     And  this  is  the  way  lo  represent  tbe  sby ,  negligent , 

■  rcUring  Barolet  Id  ^ 

*  A  pair  of  darbies,  tiangiei,  it  a  pab^  of  fetters.  Every  body  has  heard  of  tbe  Derb;  ( proD«iac«d 
Darby)  sukes  and  Oe  Okes. 
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Mid  biricfa«f  peribmcd  hi*  very  ntraordiiur;  femt  on  Iim  bimaea ,  baviag  ncbuiged  Ibe.  od«  ,  <m 
whid)  k  started  rrom  London,  for  anotber,  Uk^  out  ol  a  ield  MMOeirtiere  iboat  batf-wtj  betvecB 
the  two  large  dties.  Arrirsd  U  YMk,  he  gave  bia  pan Ung  back  laaoslier,  ind,  uiuleriiig  h>  Uk 
Umtin^-gretti  of  Ibe  Ian ,  |ust  as  the  Hinsler  \m  cliimliig  9  ia  Iha  evenkig ,  eareleasly  aalted  of  tbe 
pltjera  what  o'  dock  It  was  1  If  Kdt  luipia  did'at  know,  vbo  tbe  deTjl  did  f  He  was  baaged  all 
tbe  Bune  tbougb,  bat  I  quit«  forget  uA«r«  or  /!»■  wJbol.  Ainswortb  '■  epiaode  of  bim,  in  tbe  ronumce 
«t  "  Rookwood,  x  is  a  payable,  tbough  powerful ,  extra vaga nee.  Tbat  gtcb  two  hones  should  haw 
Acae  lueh  a  diitanee  on  tvcA  roads  in  «ucA  a  space  «f  time  is  enffideoU;  WMtdtrfdl  of  itMlt. 

(U)  —  ■ (ill,  01  gallowB  at  gallaws  could  be,  ■ 

B  So ,  old  iDother !  tip  us  a  glass  of  gin , 
•I  That  we  may  look  galiotet  as  ne  go  in.  b 

Slang  Soog. 

[4S)  -  t  Like  that  iockey ,  King  CharUt ,  wbtn  ht  ran  for  the  oaks !  ■ 
— a  jodtey  indeed !    In  his  rdgniqg  way,  Newmarket  itself  never  produocd  a  bigger.   See  the  respeGt' 
Ive  duiacters  of  bbn  by  Lingard ,  Hiune ,  and  Smollel. 

(iA] — s and  LaoaUr  <m  a  Nout,  u    ,    .     . 

Amid  tbe  desntlory  reading,  to  whidi  joaUi  is  so  prone ,  I  wandered  to  LaTater.  A  near  and  dear 
relation ,  now  alas  I  no  more ,  on  openi^  his  eyes  one  moralng ,  was  sorprised  to  see  me  intently 
gazing  on  his  face,  and  was  eqaally  amueed.  ndien  I  seriously  said  to  bim  :  ■  Ah  I  H.  mp  bog!  if  (Af 
*  bump  in  your  note  were  a  liUle  biggtr,  you'd  be  a  clever  feltow !  • 

[47)— ■  And  'Bottmieai  WulUt*  by  Itie  Doctor  Solander, 
I   <•  Who  took,  by  the  bye,  an  trnpUoKott  one.  when, 
\  ■  With  kit  friend,  M'  Bania ,  and  two  leafitrine  nun, 
{  o  Be  WM  nabb'b  by  tbe  eotd,  and  eouM  Korwly  conte  to  again.  » 
Tbe  celebrated  Cook ,  who  commanded  the  Expedition  to  the  island  of  Olaheile ,  in  tbe  sOBtb  seas  > 
for  the  astronomical  purpose  of  (dwerviag  tbe  Transit  of  Venus,  Jnne  3^,  1760,  was  accompanied  by 
the  scientiBc  H'  (aflernards  Sir  Josepb]  Banks  and  D'  Solander,  the  naturalist,  and  faToriie  pnpU  of 
bis  great  countryman ,  Linnxus.     On  tbe  occasion ,  alluded  to  above ,  two  poor  blacks  were  froren  to 
death ,  and  the  Doctor  had  a  most  narrow  escape  of  it    The  account ,  though  extremely  interesting , 
is  too  long  to  qnote. 

(«}— «  And  'IJie  dote  of  Medina^— a  Irw  Caravin-taU  I  » 
The  learned  Grotins,  in  his  work  npon  the  tnitlis  of  Qiristlanity,  tells  na,  Ibatlbe  familiar  spirit  it 
Hahomet  nag  a  dove ,  which  would  parch  upoB  his  sbouMec  and  appvcndy  whisper  Its  divine  revela- 
tions in  bU  ear.    Waabii^ion  Irving,  however,  maintains,  thai  it  was  his  fanatic  disciples  and  not  be, 
that  set  such  absordities  afloat.    GroUus  unrolls  a  precious  list  irf  them  I 

(49]  — a  Artd  a  « Memoir  of  ShtlU,  <•  the  baronial  tailor,  ■ 
This  celebrated  a  builder,  ■  after  twenty  years  of  HetropoUtan  and  llnivijKity  vogue,  Is  said  to  hav« 
retired  to  bis  native  land ,  and  there  have  purchased  a  barony  of  the  bluest  caste. 

(SO)  — «  And  a  melhoMtfi  ■  Slap  in  tl»  fact  fOr  the  Deoil,  a 

The  titles  of  certain  methodisUcal  tracts  are  vulgar  even  to  iodccorum.....    Being  on  tbe  subjeiCt  of 

Low-Cburcfa,  I  may  menlioa  here,  tbat  as  ciiaracteristic  a  thing,  as  Is  told  of  the  well-known  Rowland 

^1 ,  occurred  a  short  fflne  before  he  died.    His  chapel ,  one  sweltering  Sunday  aHernoon ,  was ,  as 

usual ,  crowded  to  excess.    In  the  middle  of  the  sermon ,  there  vras  such  a  stir  in  the  Gallery,  that 
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—  28  — 
lib  HUtMBM  (fled  out  *tlMt:«IFAM'(UMmalltrMtr0?  U  teenu  ai  Ikoygk  Ui*  Deeilvme  amona 
V«/b    ailM,  W-^anpUedaMMUtrjmui,  tUUmt'l  tlu  Deoth  but  a  wetry  fiu  ladineoft  fiifnted 

•  aN4  Wim'l  CMH  to  agate.!    OA/  rejoined  tbe  ecceUric  pieacbw,  «  ■/'tbat's  M«  com,  f  bqr  l^ 

■  hMVi  iwnim— md  U«  DM1'(  (00/ •> 

(SI)— ■ and  the  «  Sermons  of  Latiiiier,  ■ 

■  Who  aoerr'd,  ^lo  IA«  bench  tehat  teai  pleatant  at  hnitop,) 
t  That  Old  Ntet  of  fltem  oil  iea$  by  far  the  bat  bUhop!  ■ 

<  Ind  now  I  would  ask  a  strange  question;  tpAo  U  the  most  diligent  biditq)  and  prelate  In  all  Eng- 

■  lapd,  udpusetb  all  the  rest  in  doing  bis  office  T  1  can  tell ,  for  1  know  bim  nlio  be  is;  I  koon  bim 

■  well :  bot  now  methinks  I  see  jou  listeDJog  and  hearkeaing  tbat  I  should  name  bim.    Tliere  Is  one 

■  tint  pisseth  all  the  other,  and  is  the  most  diligeot  prelate  and  preacher  in  all  England.  And  wilt  je 

*  know  who  it  is?  1  win  tell  ;ou  :  it  it  the  deeiL  Hi  h  the  Dkost  diligent  preacher  of  alt  other ;  Ac 
«  Is  nerer  ont  of  Us  diocess ;  he  is  never  ttom  bis  cure ;  ye  Aall  never  Ood  hfm  nnocctrpled ;  he  is 
«  mt  in  his  parish ;  he  keepeth  residence  at  all  times ;  je  shall  never  Bod  Mm  out  of  the  wtj,  <»ll 

■  Ibr  him  when  je  will;  he  Is  ever  at  home,  the  most  diligent  preacher  in  all  the  realm.  He  Is  ever 
•I  at  hia  plon(^;  no  lording  nor  loitering  oiay  binder  him;  ht  is  ever  applyiog  lo  bis  bnsiness;  yo 

*  Shan  B«ver  find  ktn  idle ,  I  warrant  yon.  •> 

(M)  — B  And  *The  Woeful  Gonver^onn  (of  patture  to  arabU) 
'  By  a  bard  of  Ott  place,  wAom  eoiqr«Niai  ptty 

■  Tmn'd  t»e  debU  of  a  duhi  into  /bod  fbr  a  dUly  !  b 

One  of  the  finest  parks  in  the  kingdom  (whose  sylvan  Iwauiles  have  been  very  nicely  sung  by  a 
poet  named  Luttrel)  was  cruelty  trenched  opon  by  the  plough,  in  18-',  being  let  off  In  farms,  to 
liquidate  the  incumbrances  of  the  deceased  duke.  The  timber  fblled  on  the  occasion  would ,  in  my- 
Ibologtc  times ;  have  provoked  a  remoDsirance  from  tbe  Dryids ,  the  Satyrs ,  and  the  Vanos. 

(Sajw-i  ^nd  that  vmidtrful  u>ork  on  the  wtmderful  Thebu.  ■ 
K  Sir  G.  WUcfnsonu  (says  Hiss  Harnett  Marthieau  in  the  preface  to  her  «  Eiutem  Life,   patt  and 

■  preieiU,  ■)  must  be  almost  tired  of  the  testimonies  and  thanks  of  gralelnl  travellers,  but  1  must 

■  uy,  Uiat  ba  was,  by  bis  books,  a  daily  beacfactor  to  us  In  EgypL    It  is  really  cheering  lo  find, 

■  that  any  one  oao  be  so  accurate,  and  od  so  largo  a  scale ,  as  bis  works  jirove  bim  lo  be.    Such 

■  almost  faultless  correctness  requires  an  union  of  intellectual  and  moral  powers  and  training,  which 

•  it  is  encooraging  for  Uiose,  who  are  interested  In  the  result  of  travel,  to  cooiempiate.     After 

■  nuking  the  fullest  use  of  bis  ■  Modem  Egypt  and  Thebei,  »  we  find  only  about  hiUf  a  doien  points, 
«  in  whkh  we  difiler  IWim  him.  i 

(64)  — «  And  a  «  Wonderful  Cure  »  [not  a  matter  ftir  scorning) 
*  By  a  enut  of  thread  taken  beUmes  f n  the  morning !  ■ 
Does  the  reader  recollect  a  popular  pamphlet  on  the  marvellous  digestive  virtues  of  a  cntst  of  bread, 
if  elaliorately  chewed  and  taktn  early  in  the  morning? — a  speciOc,  which,  like  tbe  seed  of  white 
mustard,  can,  at  any  rate,  do  no  harm.  But  here  opens  npoD  as  tbe  wide  question  of  Engltth 
qnackery.  According  to  surgical  dictum ,  the  Eaglisb  ,  as  a  people  of  thews  and  sinews  and  general 
I^jiical  power,  rank  almost  number  1,  and  yet  <nhat  everlasting  ealomel-and-blaek-do*e-tng,  Hue-pili- 
and-eaiUtr-oil-ing,eaU$-and-tenna,  rhubard-and-maiputia,  teidUti  poioden ,  domeHientedietnet. 
.  etc  etc.  do  we  not  hear  of!  *  For  every  little  bead-ache,  for  every  little 


■  rou  E»tU*h.»  said  Honsienr  Valetiei,  (a  gaUicowlaliau  Pufessor  at  Paris,  in  1B39>)  lo 
nof  (u,(MSpensionaaiTesJ  *T<mEngU*h4o  aUymca»U>  Mil  vourwbMf  wf M  yomr  amfitunded 
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—  30  — 
D3usea )  Tor  every  little  tliis  or  Ihal ,  immediale  recourse  Is  had  to  a  mificbieTOus ,  dehillUUiiK ,  effe- 
minate somelbijig  or  ottier!     ir  our  grandralhGrs  never  beard  of  inetvetit  Plato,  in  his  Bepnblk, 
n'3Dl5  10  know  what  is  neant  by  ■  Ibe  novel  terms  of  colds  and  catarrhs'.!!  s    WbM  vonH  tbe  phl- 
lusopher  say  noic???    To  what  Is  ihis  degeneracj'  due?  to  doctors  and  doctoring. 

o  At  thirty  years  man  thinks  himself  a  fool, 
K  Enoiei  it  at  forty  and  resolfe^  to  mend.  ■ 
1  myself,  albeit  alas!  two  lutlra  beliindhaud  in  other  respects,  arrived,  at  least,  at  that  knowledge 
at  that  age ,  and  ceased  ( as  the  French  say )  n  to  me  perdre  I'eitomae  v  with  drugs  and  pharmacies , 
laying  to  heart ,  instead  of  the  fbrmvla  of  Buchao  and  of  Graham ,  the  wise  witticism  of  Holi^  : 

*  De  quoi ,  done ,  esl-il  mart?  u ■  De  deui  midecins  el  un  apolhicaire.  » 

<r  But  what  did  he  die  of  ?  ■     .     .     ,     .     .     .     n  Two  surgeons  and  an  apothecary.  > 
Away,  Uieo,  with  your  fanciful  complaints,  my  dear  com[iatriot !  away,  then,  with  your  bncitul 
complaints!  ■  throw  physic  to  the  dogs!  i>  (they  won't  lata  if,  liy  the  bye,}  and  be  assared  by  ooei 
who  nisbes  you  well ,  that  the  doctors,  which  Nature  intended  for  manUni,  are  Doctor  Xtiafer- 
ancc  and  Doctor  Twotegi ! 

[SS)  — n  And,  when  Charon  across  the  tad  river  thalt  ferry  ye. 
*  There's  a  caj>f(al  eoffln  all  ready  to  bttry  ye!  » 
"  IP  Levy,  '  said  one  of  two  military  officers ,  who  sauntered  into  his  warehouse  together,  »  my 
■  friend  here  and  I  have  a  smalt  ttel,  be  having  laid,  that  yov  have  not  a  eoffln  for  tale,  I.  that 
«  you  have.  Which  of  us  it  right?  u—t  if  the  gentleman  will  ilep  this  teoy,  ■  replied  LeTy,  in  bis 
own  quiet  manner,  ai  can  show  him  one,  which  will  fU  him  exaclly.  »  I  myself  saw  three  of 
tlioso  cnhveniog  objects  all  in  a  row  I!! 

«  medicine.  1  will  lay  onmenbel,  that  each  of  you  young  men,  at  thit  moment,  hat  a  box  of 
«  pilti.  >  And  so  it  proved ,  and  none  of  us  tbe  same ,  the  Srst  having  the  pills  <tf  D^  Baillie ;  the 
second,  the  pills  of  Sir  Henry  Halford)  the  third,  the  pills  of  D'  Paris;  the  fourtli,  Um  Abemelhy 
pills;  the  flnh,  the  anti-bilious  pills;  the  sixth,  the  auii-dyspeptic  pills;  and  the  seventh  {a  Helton- 
Mowbray  man ! )  the  pills  of  all  pills ,  tbe  Immortal  Cockles !  At  every  fresh  confessioa ,  there  was 
another  roar  of  laughter;  and  Madame  Valettez  (a  healthy  little  woman,  who  avoided  even  titan,) 
sat,  with  uplifted  eyes,  ejaculating  to  the  celling  :  lAh!  monDieu!  at-tlpouttll?  puUt  irUt  dt 
<•  manie !  quelle  drdle  de  jewtette  '.  « 


DINAH.— rUKTED  W  J.-».  HCABT.— 1851. 
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PREFACE. 


Setting  down  as  nothing  the  biographic  mention  of  de  Lisle , 
there  has  been,  in  the  foUo^ng  pages,  no  attempt  at  original 
composition.  Perhaps  there  was  no  need  of  it,  things  speaking 
for  themselves.  It  is  better  thus.  The  translator  of  the  «  Mas^ 
11  sacre  de  Septembre,  »  1792,  has  notfoi^otten  (who  has?)  the 
II  Insurrection  de  Juin,  »  1848.  Either  event  was  a  question  of 
humanity, — of  all-concerning  humanity, — cruelly  derided ,  sa- 
vagely insulted ,  truculently  wronged ;  and  the  human  bile  will 
rise.  May  the  native  reader  of  Lamartine's  powerfiil  description 
of  the  former  (whereof  but  a  few  paragraphs  are  here  given) 
lay  them  both  to  heart  I  They  arc  pregnant  with  thought ,  es- 
pecially the  last ;  and  these  are  times  to  think.  The  present  crisis 
is  of  mighty  moment,  involving,  as  it  does,  a  mighty  principle, 
together  with  the  happiness ,  prosperity,  and  peace — not  of 
France  alone,  but  what  is  ever  dependant  upon  her's,  —  of  the 
Continent,  nay,  of  Europe  at  large.  The  compiler  says  no  more, 
excepting  (to  descend  to  himself)  that,  in  this  Uttle  book,  which 
contains ,  inter  alia ,  the  «  Execution  de  Louis  XFI »  and  the 
«  SuppUce  des  GirondinSj»  he,  of  course,  has  been  careful 
to  adduce  some  indemnifying  matter,  and  has  therefore 
quoted  such  passages  of  the  battles  of  Valmy  and  Jemmappes, 
as  display  «  La  Marseillaise  »  in  its  best ,  appropriate ,  author- 
intended  light,  viz,  as  a  war-song  for  the  defenders  of  their 
country,  and  not  as  a  song  of  triumph  over  a  decapitated  king, 
nor  as  the  death-song  of  a  Vergniaud  on  the  scafTold-floor.  As 
lo  the  worst  phases  of  it,  with  Lamartine  in  his  hand,  he 
shuddered  as  he  read ;  and  writing ,  for  his  EngUsh  version ,  of 
those  crimson  days, — those  crimson  nights, — of  the  Abbaye, 
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tite  Gonciergerie ,  and  the  Cannes, — of  those  horrid  heaps 'o? 
human  carcases, —  of  those  jaded  butchers  in  the  human  sham- 
bles , — of  that  fearful  cloven  corpse  and  the  draught  of  human 
blood ,  —  of  that  hellish  torture  of  «  La  Belle  Bouquetiere^  » 
and  her  cries  beyond  the  Seine, — of  those  petticoated  demons 
with  their  burning  pikes, — of  those  impj  children  and  the 
u  Carmagnole,  Ti — writing  of  all  them,  1  say,  the  very  quiil 
seemed  conscious  of  its  work,  and  faltered  hke  the  hand  that 
held  it.  And  such ,  then  ,  is  <(  La  Marseillaise  !  » — a  thing  of 
proud  and  humbling  recollections,  of  briglit  and  blushing  remi- 
niscences , — decus  et  tutamen ,  dedecus  et  damnum, — a  glory 
and  disgrace ! — a  call  to  keep  awake  the  liberties  of  France, 
and  yet,  again,  at  Saturnalia  like  those, — evoking  anarchy, 
evoking  murder, — ^her  pest  and  her  *  enslaver,  her  sorrow 
and  her  shame  I 


*  Buonaparte, '  the  child  of  the  Revolution ,'  wherein  k  La  MaTtetltaise, »  for  good 
and  ill,  played  so  couspicuoua  ardte,  retarded  (says  the  historian  of  the  Giroudins)  the 
march  of  freedom  and  civiliziitiou  an  entire  century.  His  sceptre  was  indeed  an  iron 
one!  At  certain  seasons,  words  are  things.  «  La  Marseillaise,  a  at  all  events,  as 
yelled  upon  the  Plaoe  de  Grdve,  assisted,  in  its  way,  to  bring  about  a  military  despotism. 
Yes ,  in  their  degree ,  those  hymners  of  the  ax— those  patriotic  gloaters  upon  blood- 
Induced  the  tyranny  that  followed ,  though  nothing  like  the  tyranny  they  saw,  nor  such 
as  their  consummate  crimes  deserved,  t  Many  of  them ,  to  be  sure , — the  vicllms  of  Uie 
guillotine  or  of  violence  in  other  shapes , — were  added  to  the  human  hecatombs , — the 
righteous  retribution  of  that  avenging  God,  Whom ,  in  the  name  of  Reason ,  and  yet 

in  the  very  face  of  it,  they  had  dared,  denied,  and  most  iniqultously  mocked! 

«  Coming  events  cast  their  shadows  before.  »  Madame  de  Staei  was  right,  n  La 
((  RivoliUion  s'estfaite  homme  :  »  she  said  it  would  be  so.  The  lists  of  Marius  and 
of  Sylla  led  to  the  ascendancy  of  Cssar  :  the  lists  of  Danton  and  of  Robespierre 
led  to  the  ascendancy  of  Buonaparte.  The  Imperial  power  was  the  consequence  of 
a  consequence,  — Uie  next  great  link  in  the  chain  of  servhude,  which  was  gilded 
by  Victory  1  grant...  With  respect  to  IS4S,  Paris,  Lyons,  Arras,  Limoges,  Saiot- 
Etienne ,  etc. ,  after  the  days  of  June,  were  put  into  astaleofseige, — a  form  of  slavery 
at  least,  A  little  more ,  and  to  what  would  France  have  not  been  brought  ( for  a 
time,  at  any  rate,)  by  the  kac/ters  of  the  faubourgs,— those  HuroDS  of  «£«  Uar- 
t  seiHaiuTi 

t  Soa  Ibe  Appendix. 
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T&LKIH@  ©IF  T^&[;g@L&TO®[!(ISp   etc. 


■  I.  KHJUun.— Parmafoi,  lljapludeqiunirteaiisqnejedUdelaproiesauqiMJ'eDMiBierteo;  cl 
je  Toos  suis  le  plus  tMSgi  dn  moiide  de  n'tjoii  appris  cela.  Je  TOadriis  done  Id  mettra  dan*  on  Ulkt : 
JMIc  mar^itlie,  voi  beutuc  ymu;  me  foM  vumrir  d'amemr;  mals  ]e  Toudrais  que  cola  ftkl  mis  il'iine 
mani^  galante,  que  cela  (Dl  toarak  geatlmeaL 

LE  HilTU  DB  PHiLOMpmB. — Hcttec  qu  les  feni  de  sea  yew  rtduisant  voUe  «ear  en  oendrea ;  que 
Tons  eouflrei  nnit  el  foar  pour  elle  Im  Tiolenccs  d'nn 

■.  Jooutuii. — Non,  noD,  non;  Je  ne  leiu  point  tout  cela.    Je  ne  Tens  que  ce  qKjevoM  aidit  : 

JMb  marq%i(K.  km  bmwE  yeux  nw  ftmt  mouHr  d'amottr. 

US  MitiBE  DE  niLO&OPUiE. — 11  fant  bien  £tendre  nn  pea  la  chose. 

K.  loUKDin.— Nod,  toos  dis-Je;  Je  ne  veux  que  ces  senles  paroles-ll  daoi  le  biUet,  mals  lourufes 
i  la  mode ,  bien  arrangdes  comme  il  rant.  Je  voua  prie  de  me  dire  on  peu ,  pour  Ttrir,  les  divenes 
mani^res  dont  on  les  peut  mettre. 

LX  XAlntE  DE  pnLDsopBiE.— On  pent  les  mettre  premifcremeot  cunme  vont  avei  dit : 

BtlU  mttrqttitt ,  voi  beaux  v«iu:  me  (tmt  tnourir  d'amour. 

Ou  bien  :  D'amow  mourir  ne  font,  belle  marquUe,  vot  beaux  yeiu;. 

Ou  bien  :  Vot  yeiu:  beaux  d'amow  me  pnU,  belle  marquUe,  mourir. 

On  bien  :  Mtnalr  vol  beaux  yeux,  belle  marquUe,  d'amow  me  fotU. 

On  bien  ;  Ut  pnU  voi  yeux  beaux  mourir,  belle  morguffe,  d'amotir. 

1.  jouedjlim. — Hals  de  imitea  cet  facons-U  laquelle  est  la  meillenre? 

LK  iiAlTRB  he  philosopdk.  — Celle  que  toos  avez  dits  :  BeUe  marqutee,  voe  beaux  veiu:  me  font 
ffiouHr  d'amour. » 

<  Le  Bowrgeote  GenUthomme  »  ot  HoutBE. 

And  m;  own  opinion,  in  the  present  little  nork,  was  predsel;  similar.  The  eilgencles  of  a  different 
UDgne  and  of  a  different  ideom  being  met ,  I ,  in  mj  suborditule  ctpaci^,  conceived  niselT  at  liberty 
to  alter  nothing  else.  As  far  as  it  was  feasible ,  tbe  construction  of  tlie  French  (no  matter  nhose]  lias 
been  carefullj  retained.  The  demands  of  rhythm  will  be  understood  of  course :  nobody— writer  or  not— 
can  beajtale  to  grant ,  that  tbe  calls  of  euphony,  in  the  rundering  of  be  it  what  it  may,  must  lead ,  el 
times,  to  Tcrtal  infidelities  at  least.  A  collocatioa  of  words,  which  is  music  in  one  language,  would, 
if  exactly  copied,  be  discord  in  another;  hence  the  almost  impassibility,  on  the  part  of  a  translator,  ol 
being ,  at  once ,  harmonious  and  correcL  Here ,  as  clsuwbcre ,  I  havo  done  my  licst ,  and  here ,  as 
elsewhere ,  I  am  sorry  that  my  best  should  be  no  better.  In  spile  of  the  pains ,  bestowed  upon  my 
task,  and  especiallyon  the  style  of  the  eloquent  Lainartine,tlierc  ore  passages  of  mine,  I  am  well  aware , 
that  would  never  have  passed  muster  with  Qulntilian.  The  historian  of  tbe  Giioadios,  in  his  brilliatU 
book,  is  thoroughly  possessed  with  tbe  spirit  of  the  god,  yet  as  thoroughly  commands  all  the  requisites 
of  |»vse , — the  achievement  ot  a  gifted  few,  and  of  easy  imitation  by  none. 

As  U>  misreadiogsi  tfaanks  to  the  matter  and  the  manner  of  the  text,  there  vas  really  but  very  lilUc 
room  Ibr  tbem.  1  seize  the  opportunity,  however,  of  confes^ng  lo  a  probable  misiakc  In  my  constnie 
of  ■  lea  mfidw  perdue  deParft.i  (BkTAaLE  dr  jnoupnu,  page  48)  whleh  I,  tbou^  not  wllbont  a 
pause ,  hare  interpreted  ( wrongly,  I  fear, )  ■  the  fiiendleu  children  of  the  itreeU.  <•  The  pbnse  in 
questionisopen  tea  treble  meaning,  tince  •penfuissigniQes,  as'maylnppeo,'<iaba)uloneit,i>  'ipo<K,»or 
•  rujwd.  ■  Witb  tbe  sentence  for  his  guide,  tbe  reader  may  choose  between  tbe  three-  My  render  of 
it ,  1  suspect ,  is  faulty  altogether. 

Touching  the  so-called  errata,  they  are,  to  Uie  best  of  my  belief,  CMtftnad  lo  atxtu^ufiAidii  tnctead 
of  'vanquithed.v  (page  151  ncompotcd"  iostead  of  «  compaited,  n  (page  53)  Teliguec  instead  of 
"  relfee  ■  ( page  SO)  with  here  and  there  an  undiscovered  oversight ,  to  which  a  regular  corrector  of  the 
press  (and  I  have  had  the  benefit  of  none]  would,  perhaps,  have  been  as  liable  as  I. 

Witli  respect  to  La  JUartetUaUe  again ,  should  it  be  permissible  to  speak  of  it  in  a  jocular  tone ,  I 
would  just  obsen-e  in  conclusion ,  that ,  owing  to  whatever  tradition ,  an  idea  has  got  abroad ,  that  Rougct 
de  Lisle  composed  it  vrtien  under  Ihe  influence  of  wine.  If  such  were  indeed  the  case,  we  are  led  to 
recollect  an  entry  in  Ben  ionson's  diary :  n  Thursday  IS,"'  Supped  at  The  Hennaid  with  M'iU  Sbakespearc. 
•c Drank  tour  bottles  of  PorL    Noble  thouglits.    jfew.— iMn*  no  more  Viater  at  long  «s  I  live!" 
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Rougflt  de  LiBle,  the  author  of  the  most  eEBsctlve  song  in  the  world,  but  with 
nothing  befbre  and  yery  littie  after  to  requite  the  researches  of  bi(^sphy,  wai,  it 
appears,  bom  at  Lons-Ie-Saunier,  in  the  Jura,  on  the  10*^  of  Hay,  1760.  Up  to 
the  wloter  or  early  eprfng  ( no  matter  which )  of  1792 ,  when  we  find  him  a  captain 
of  artllterjr  at  Strasbourg,  faia  history  ia  a  blank.  Whatever  degree  of  nofiee  his 
gntcefhl  talents  may  thitherto  have  gained  him  was  clearly  of  a  passing  nature,  and 
confined ,  we  may  fairly  iof^r,  to  the  circle  of  his  friends.  Hia  polished  manners , 
as  a  Iteochman  of  birth,  his  turn  fbr  poetry,  and  a  decided  taste  fbr  mudc  (three 
drawing-room  recommeDdatiDns)  must,  in  any  provincial  town,  have  made  him  a 
pleasing  companion  and  a  vreicome  guest.  And  such  he  was  to  the  family  of 
Monsieur  Dietirich ,  a  gentlnnui  of  Alsace ,  and ,  at  that  thne ,  Mayor  of  Strasbourg. 
Franoe ,  tbrosghoid  In  a  state  of  fermentaUon  thim  foreign  and  domeriic  causes , 
was  partkialarly  so  in  the  vicinity  of  the  Rhine,  on  the  oppt^te  sides  of  whidi, 
rtrer  the  opposing  armies  were  ready,— the  one  to  Invade,  tite  ottier  to  repd.  The 
troops  of  the  tatter,  fnil  of  enthusiasm,  required  an  appropriate  air — a  march — to 
crown  thetr  seal ,  and  lead  them  on  to  Ttctory.  A  AynM  was  at  hand ,— a  marti^ 
inspiration,  which,  going  forth  tnta  a  narrow  chamber  in  Strasbourg  to  all  the 
provinces  of  France ,  was  destined  to  stir  the  soul  more  strongly  than  a  thoosand 
trumpets ;  to  be  tte  very  watch-word  of  liberty ;  to  soond ,  like  the  voice  of  doom 
itsdf,  In  the  ears  of  conscious  kiags,  seated  on  whatever  thrones  of  Europe,  who, 
like  AelshoEEar,  might  be  'weighed  In  the  balance  and  fQand  wanting;'  to  magnify 
the  grand  and  elevate  the  sublime,  as  when  (a  solemn  and  affecting  proof! )  Vergniand 
imd  his  twenty  brotber-Girondins  sang  it  on  the  floor  of  death ;  *  and  yet ,  by  b 
strange,  unlooked-for,  and  terrible  perversion  of  its  real  pnrpose , — more  wide, 
more  sweeping  far  than  in  even  their  case,— to  become  the  signal  for  wholesale 
civil  murder  on  the  waters  of  the  Loire ,  tlie  marsh  of  Lyons ,  and  the  stage  of 
rival  guillotines;  and  bo  again,  in  our  own  astounded  day,  when  all  alas!  that 
was  incredible  in  crime ,  was  done  by  all ,  that  was  incredible  in  man.  No  wonder, 
vritb  tuch  ingredients  of  fame ,  that  La  Martmllaiu  should  be  a  thing  apart !  The 
best  accounts  of  the  artistic  heat,  in  which  it  was  stricken  off,  are  furnished  by 
Lamartine ,  in  Book  XVI  of  his  k  Bisloire  dei  Gironditu ,  a  1 S47,  and  by  F^Ul  Derldge , 

'  Rongflt  de  Liale,  a  Und-heuled  man  and  who  lived  to  be  an  old  one,  miut,  antong  the  other 
miiUkes  of  bis  life ,  bale  bitter);  regretted  the  unguhurr  bartbeu  of  his  song ,  which ,  howeTer 
Igvethel;  mem,  «u  atAj  too  nre  U  be  UtemU;  taken,  and  remembered  on  the  Held  of  battle. 
ne  iHpendlBg  borron  In  Pnme  be  eonld  not  posaiblj  foresee  at  the  tine  of  the  writing  of  bis  Unea. 
Wn  tes|Mat  le  the  Aolce  of  anch  rapnaloas,  though  of  Ibe  [oopbet  Isaiah's  awfU  ch^ter  of  denim- 
dattOBs,  wbeteaiiBilareDesoaciir,  wecsA,  ofeonrae,  bare  notbing  to  remaik,  we  ma;,  perhapt,  be 
fitaAted  (o  obama  of  Ibe  paafaslat  David,  that,  had  be  lived -under  the  Ghriatian  instead  of  ni^er 
the  Hosalc  dispensation ,  he  would  hardljr  haie  writleo  ttius  :  ■  Blessed  shall  ha  be ,  that  taluAb  thy 
■  cfalldren ,  and  dasbeth  them  against  the  stones.  ■ 


o,(^oo'^le 


iD  the  jeuilleton  ot*  Le  Siieh ,  Hay,  1848.  Though  the  details  ditTer,  the  suhBtance 
of  them  Is  the  same.  Leaving ,  then ,  the  former  to  be  settled  by  the  curious  ia 
such  matters ,  enough  for  the  general  reader  to  be  informed ,  that  the  young  officer, 
woaod  up  to  a  pitch  of  wrathful  patriotism  by  what  he  liad  seen  and  by  what  he 
bad  heard ,  betoolt  himself  from  the  social  table  of  Hoosiear  Dietrich  to  his  lonely 
room ;  that  there ,  with  his  appUaoces  of  art  about  him ,  and  for  onqe  a  rhi^iaodiat 
indeed,  the  storm  within  his  breast  broke  out  is  Dashes  of  Indignant  fire;  and  thit 
his  solitary  work  of  genius  was  done  in  a  ^gle  night.  «  Le  Ckant  4e  FArm^  du 
m.BAina~<iThe  Song  of  the  Army  of  Iha  AAtM»— (for  such  was  its  title  until  the 
fhmous  entry  of  «Les  Feilir^  de  ManeiHe*  into  Paris,  July,  1793,)  was  pnblicUy 
performed  on  the  ensuing  diy.  nAllons,  enfant  de  la  PatrUla — The  appeal  was 
electric,  and,  like  the  lightning  to  its  goal,  went,  in  a  moment,  to  the  heart.  nAux 
uarmes,  Ciloy«ns!» — The  barrack,  the  parade,  die  theatre,  the  parlour,  the  workshop 
and  the  street ,  all  of  them  resounded  with  the  commim  call ,  and  «  Formex  «oi 
H  balaillom  »  was  in  the  mouth  of  every  boy.  Fame  and  the  local  press  and  the 
printed  copies  spread  it  to  beyond  the  gates j  and,  as  quick  as  thought,  the  high- 
way and  the  lane ,  tfae  meadow  imd  the  Held ,  the  cottage  and  the  crib ,  were  as  vocal 
as  the  rest,  f  kOA!  Cupid!  prince  of  Godx  and  men!* — War  for  Love,  Strasbourg  for 
Abd^ra,  uid  Euripides  and  Song  were  come  again! — The  success  of  it,  immedlatfi 
and  immense ,— stupendous  in  fact, — was,  eq)eciaUy  in  a  seaaon  of  such  high  excite- 
ment ,  BuOlcieot  to  turn  the  author's  bead ,  and  seemingly  it  did.  Be  that  as  it  may, 
owing  to  his  sad  mitmaDagement ,  the  triumph  of  an  hour  was  the  defeat  of  a  Ufa- 
He  was  rained  by  the  popularity,  which,  with  common  prudmce  and  common  tact, 
would  have  been  the  making  of  liim.  Nay,  independent  of  his  vogue  and  the  essential 
service ,  whicJi  he  had  joat  rendered  to  his  country  by  the  extra  impulse ,  imparted  to 
its  spirit,  a  captain  in  the  army,  at.the  active  age  of  two  and  thirty,  had  every  thing  to 
expect  in  the  way  of  advancement ,  when  war  was  a  necessity  of  posiUon ,  and  fighting 
was  the  order  of  the  day.  Let  him  but  escape  the  bullet  and  the  cannon-ball ,  and  hit 
career  was  a  brilliant  one  and  sure. 

K  There  is  a  tide  in  the  aifairs  of  men , 

<i  Which ,  taken  at  the  Hood ,  leads  on  to  fortune  \ 

«  Omitted ,  all  the  voyage  of  their  life 

«  Is  bound  in  shallows  and  in  miseries. 

«  On  such  a  full  tide  is  he  now  afloat, 

«  And  he  most  take  the  current  wbra  it  serves, 

«  Or  lose  his  venture.  » 
{■oor  de  Lisle !  by  a  series  of  blunders ,  his  venture  was  lost  beyond  recovery.    The 

*  To  tbe  iMLer  source  (sapfdled  me  bj  my  worth;  ftiend,  Or  Gnillanl,  of  Diiun,)  1  am  naialj 
iitdebLed  for  tbe  knowledfie  of  wbat  I  have  bere  so  brleflj  and  bo  UmmcIj  thnnni  logMber.  Tbere  are 
DO  less  than  tblrteui  feuiUeloMt  aboDt  Roaget  de  Lisle ,  oq  wbose  ladi  of  woildlj  wiadom ,  tlwiigb 
the;  apeak  to  his  wanuUi  of  heart  and  sincerity  of  purpose,  the;  bear  modi  harder  f'ffMiw  Ml  MbrtJ 
than  I  have  either  done  or  had  Ibe  wish  to  do.  We  ban  all  oar  ftdbles,  oar  emn,  and  our  balu, 
and  he,  foot  man  1  paid  deari;  for  all  of  his. 
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presumption ,  caused  by  colebrity ,  for  his  «  primum  mobile  »  of  misehief ,  his  smiling 
ftoture  W88  blighted  in  the  bad.  An  earlj  injudicious  vote  against  the  powers  that 
vere ,  and  a  BtUI  more  Incontiderale  request ,  that  he  ( the  author  of  the  Marseillaise ! ) 
might  conduct  the  fttherless  young  daughter  of  Louis  XVf  to  B&le,  and  there  effect 
her  exchange  against  certain  deputies,  whom  tbe  defection  of  Dumouriez  had  sacriQced 
to  the  Anstrians,  incurred  upon  him,  in  the  one  iustonce,  a  harsh  imprisonment, 
which ,  but  for  Tallien ,  would  have  euded  in  decapitation ,  and ,  in  tbe  other, 
raised  a  barrier  to  bis  promotion ,  which ,  owing  to  his  own  fault  again ,  was  never 
removed.  Then  we  have  a  tissue  of  correspondence ,  on  his  part  frequently  verbose 
and  always  Impolitic ,  1'  about  his  commission ,  which ,  twice  thrown  up  and  more 
than  twice  begged  back  again,  he  ended  by  losing  too  effectiially  for  even  Hocbe 
to  be  of  service  to  him ;  2*  about  the  seizure  of  a  Danish  vessel  by  a  piratic^ 
eroizer  of  Bordeam,  for  which  no  redress  was  ever  obtained;  and  3"  about  tbe 
claims  of  tbe  unpopular  Dutch ,  to  which  the  hero  of  Lodi  would  not  listen 
with  decent  paUence ,  —  a  correspondence ,  that  bootlessly  embroiled  bim  with 
the  Directory,  with  Garoot,  and  witb  *  Buonaparte,  who,  like  Tallien,  as  they 
doubtlessly  alledged,  had  no  option  but  to  n throw  him  overboard. a  nil  avait 
«  U  tort  de  trop  parler  et  de  trap  icrire ,  •»  as  Ch&teanbriand  well  observes  of  our 
uncanny  Charles  the  flrst.  uHe  talked  too  much,  and  wrote  too  tnHeA;»  while, 
in  his  BDiaU  diplomatic  way,  his  system  was  tbe  very  reverse  of  what  Talleyrand 
so  shrewdly  impressed  upon  his  agents  :  <kSurtout,  point  de  site, »~ above  all 
K  thingt,  emnd  seal.  ■»  Shut  out  from  his  profes^on ,  and  reduced  to  his  own  re- 
sources as  poet  and  composer,  be  became ,  in  his  advanced  age ,  so  straitened  in 
his  means,  that  the  pension  of  1200  francs  or  48  L  per  annum,  granted  him  by 
LouI»-PhilIppe ,  was  only  sufBcient  for  his  comfort  until  1836 ,  when  he  died  at 
Choi^fr-Roi,  near  Paris,— as  for  many  years  he  had  lived,  t  unnoticed  and  unknown. 
And  thus  ends  the  mournful  liistory  of  Rouget  de  Lisle ,  a  striking  example ,  ex 
oppotito,  of  bow  wise  it  is  in  them,  that  commerce  with  the  great,  to  bear  in  mind 
certain  pithy  proverbs,  and  another  proof,  that,  if,  in  the  real  sense  of  the  term, 
few  of  us  are  poets ,  f^vrer  still  are  poets  with  impunity.  Before ,  however,  we  close 
this  rapid  and  imperfect  sketch,  let  us  do  justice  to  his  memory  as  a  man ,  and  let 
the  upright  nature  and  generous  disposition ,  which ,  as  we  have  seen ,  respectively 
led  him ,  at  bis  Imminent  personal  ritit  and  great  worldly  disadvantage ,  to  vote 
according  to  his  conscience ,  and  fttvour  the  cause  of  the  oppressed ,  atone  for  an 
unhappy  metaphor,  which,  literally  taken  and  bandied  about  from  one  camifex  to 
another,  so  terribly  conduced  to  «  soak  with  blood  »  the  boards  of  that  very  guillotine , 
where  bis  early  Mend,  Dietrich,  untlmellly  had  perished,  and  where  be  bims^, 
but  for  the  saving  hand  of  Power,  would  surely  have  lost  his  head  to  tbe  sounds 
of  his  own  mutic  and  the  words  of  bis  own  song. 

*  Al  the  insUnce ,  btmever,  of  tlie  uiUble  Joae^iiM,  be  weot  is  envoi  to  tbe  court  of  Gharles  IV 
of  Sptin,  wHh  presenu  to  tbe  king,  in  1800—1801 ,  bai,  b;  tiie  fatalit;  of  foUj,  whicb  pursued  bim , 
her  patKHuge  beome  bis  IcretrienUe  disgrftce. 

■f  U  at,  bj  Us  ueodates  of  former  jears.    He  had  cmtnicted  man;  new  acqmdntanceB.    See  the 
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LA   MARSEILLAISE. 


AlloDs !  eofans  de  la  patrie ! 

Le  jour  de  gloire  est  arriv^ ! 
Conlre  nous  de  la  tyraDoie 

L'^teodard  sanglant  est  lev^I 
Eotendez-vous  dans  les  campagDes 

Hugir  ces  f^roces  soldats? 

lis  viennent  jusque  dans  vos  bras 
Egoi^er  DOS  Qls,  nos  compagnes! 
Aux  armes ,  ciloyens !  formez  vos  balaiUons ! 
Marchez !  qu'un  sang  impur  abreuve  nos  sillons ! 

Que  veut  celte  horde  d'esclafes , 

De  traitres,  de  rois  conjure  ? 
Pour  qui  ces  ignobles  enlraves , 

Ces  fers  d^s  longiemps  pr^pards? 
Francais !  pour  nous ,  ah !  quel  outrage ! 

Quels  transports  il  doit  excilsr! 

C'est  nous  qu'on  ose  mailer 
De  rendre  k  I'anliqne  esdavage ! 
Aux  armes,  citoyens!  formez  voa  bataillfflis! 
Marchez !  qu'un  sang  impur  abreuve  nos  sillons ! 
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LA  MARSEILLAISE. 


To  arms !  to  arms !  ye  sons  of  France ! 

Yonr  country  calls  :  to  glory  go ! 
Behold  ihe  crimsoD  flag  advance, 
—The  tyrants,  that  would  lay  ye  low! 
And  hear  ye  not  the  savage  race, 

That  tramp  the  plain  with  eager  roar 
To  daoghter  in  yonr  close  embrace 

Your  children  and  the  wives  that  bore  ? 
To  aims !  to  arms  1  your  rapid  front  oppose , 
And  soalc  your  fields     with  blood  that  ranUy  flows ! 

What  seek  this  horde  of  yelling  sif  ves , 

Of  bitter  traitors,  banded  kings P 
For  wbwn  are  meaqt  .the»e  ^ward  graves,. 

Iliese  fdon. chains  and  gyving  m^P 
For  us ,  for  us  .(he  caitiff  throng 

Intend  them  all ,  and  .us  ,lhey  would 
With  cov^-:— <fpen — madding  wrong 
Reduce  t^.^cient  seryit^de ! 
To  amu !  to  am*i  yo^  rapid  front  oppose , 
And  «uJl  .ypRT  f^lds     vnlh  blood  ^at  ranUy  flows ! 
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Quoi !  (les  cohortes  ^tranggres 

Feraient  la  loi  dans  nos  foyers ! 
Quoi!  ces  phalanges  merceuaires 

Terrasseraient  dos  Tiers  guerriers ! 
Grand  Dieu!  pat  des  mains  enchaioees 

Nos  froats  sous  le  joug  ee  ploiraient '. 

De  vils  despotes  deviendraient 
Les  maitres  de  nos  destinies! 
Aus  armes ,  citoyeas !  formez  vos  batailloDs ! 
Marchez !  qu'ua  sang  impur  abreuve  dos  sillons ! 

Tremblez,  lyrans!  et  vous,  perfides! 

L'opprobre  de  tons  les  partis! 
Tremblez!  vos  projets  parricides 

Vont  enBn  recevoir  leur  prii ! 
Tout  est  soldat  pour  tous  combattre. 

S'ils  tombent ,  nos  jeunes  h^ros , 

La  terre  en  produit  de  nouveaux, 
Gontre  vous  (out  pr^ts  !t  se  balire! 
Aux  armes !  dtoyens !  formez  vos  balaillons  ! 
Harcbez!  qu'ua  sang  impur  abreuve  nos  sillons! 

Franoais !  en  guenriers  magnauimes , 
Portez,  ou  retenez  vos  coups. 

£pargnez  ces  tristea  victimes , 
A  regret  s'armant  conire  nous. 

Uais  le  despote  sanguiaaire  ,^ 
Hais  les  complices  de  Bouill^, — 
Tons  ces  tigres ,  qui ,  sans  piti^ , 

D^irent  le  sein  de  leur  m^e 

Aux  armes ,  citoyens !  formez  vos  bataillons ! 
Marchez !  qu'un  sang  impar  abreuve  nos  sillons .' 
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Wbat!  shall  a  foreign  pbalaoi  daie 

To  lord  it  OD  onr  very  beartbi* 
Vbal !  sball  a  host  of  hireliogs  bear 
Our  native  heroes  down  to  esrlb  P 
Great  God !  ahall  fetter'd  hands  presome 
To  bow  the  bold  and  yoke  the  free? 
Or  tyrant  lips  prononnce  the  doom 
Of  men ,  that  ^nrn  at  tyranny  ? 
To  arms !  to  anna !  yoor  rapid  front  oppose, 
And  soak  your  fields     with  blood  (hat  rankly  flows ! 

Tremble ,  ye  despots !  Tremble ,  ye  , 
The  shame  of  each  disowning  aide  \ 
Tbe  wages  of  your  treascm  see , 
— ^The  gnerdon  of  yonr  parricide ! 
Tbo'  fall  the  yoong  and  brave,  iriiat  thai? 

The  soil  itself  an  army  is , 
And  legions,  starting  from  tbe  plain. 
Shall  up,  and  face  Our  eneaues! 
To  arms !  to  arms !  yonr  rapid  front  oppose , 
And  soak  your  Adds     with  blood  Uiat  rankly  Sows  I 

Like  noble  Frmdunoi  as  ye  are. 

Or  smite  the  bad ,  or  spare  the  bloTr. 
Destroy  not  with  the  stroke  of  war 

Tbe  helpless  and  nnwilling  foe. 
But  they,  the  fell  oppressive  crew, — 

But  tb^ ,  the  brothers  of  Bouill^ ,— ^ 
But  they ,  the  human  tygers ,  who 

Would  tear  their  mother's  heart  avray,- 
To  arms !  to  arms !  your  rapid  front  oppose , 
And  soak  your  fields     with  blood  that  rankly  flow» ! 
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Amour  saerA  de  la  palrie! 

Condais,  sontiens  nos  bras  veDgenn! 
Liberia !  Libert^  ch&iel 

Combats  avec  tea  d^feDsenrs ! 
Sous  nos  drapeaux  qne  Ifl  Vicloire 
Accoare  k  tes  m&les  aceetis ! 
Que  tes  enoeniis  expiraos 
Voieot  ton  Iriwnphe  et  noire  gtoire!... 
Aux  amies  I  dtoyeos  [  totmet  vos  bataillons ! 
Handiez !  qn'oo  sang  impar  abrenve  nos  aillons  I 

Stropke  des  EnfaiM. 

Nous  eatrerons  dans  la  canine, 

Quand  nos  atn^  n'y  seront  {dus. 
Noos  7  trdaTeroos  lenr  poossi^ 

Et  les  traces  de  leurs  thIus. 
BicD  moios  jaloux  de  lenr  swrivre 

Que  de  partagw  leur  oercaeil , 

Nous  auroQS  le  sablime  oi^aeil 
De  les  TeDger  on  de  les  saivt-e. 
Anx  tt-mes !  citojeos  I  formez  tos  bataillons ! 
Marcbez !  qu'un  sang  impur  abrenve  nos  nllons ! 

NOU.  FruifoIs-ClaQde-Ainoar,  marquis  de  BonilH,  ni  en  Aarerpie,  1739,  bouMfDium,  cqjrt 

I  <fpi ,  dtojeo  hmonble  ,  r'U  en  fht  Jimais ,  et  ptr  consequent  qiofitrophd  li-desans  H  bOTfUeaient  t 
ton,qn'»-t-il^teDflnT  soa deToir, touioors schi dcTOir.    G^Q^ral.aar^riiniriitgnnMtlonirojaUste, 

II  a  Ient6  de  aauvo-  le  roi ;  palriole ,  fl  a  appaU  r^tnmger  ii  I'aide  de  la  pttife.  Quint  ao  deniler  de 
CCS  trots  prStendns  crimes,  bien  des  souveninB  enx-mbnes,  j  ccmpiis  Louis  XT! ,  n'en  mMb  ins  hit 
antantT  Et,  lonqne  la  France  Jtait  sous  le  despotisme  de  BaonifnTte ,  qni  a  so«leT6  Alexudra  et 
Bonadotte  «mtK  loi  ?  c'^tait  <>  cette  fenune  gnuuMiomnie ,  >>  Hadame  de  Sua. 

Void  nne  menti«t ,  plus  d£taill£e ,  du  beau  nom  qn'on  a  Touln  ooiidr  : 

Lea  membres  de  la  famiUe  de  BooUK  appaitiennent  i  trois  bnucbes  qui  wot  s^pariw  dapiiis  m  oertain 
MMUlve  d'ann^ea.  l"  La  braiM±ealii£e  a  aujonTd*hni  pour  principal  re{irigentantIeg6n£ral,comiePniicis 
de  BooiiU ,  anden  wde-de-camp  de  Chari^  X ,  Pair  de  Fratice ,  airdon-blen ,  ajaut  ronpU  pendant 
ptndems  anato  les  ronctions  de  Gouicraeni  de  la  Martinique  :  sa  fenme  Ait  Dame  dlioniMnr  de 
!(■■  la  dncliesse  de  Beirj, 

3°  La  seconde  braoche  a  anjoord'hnl  pour  princ^  TeprSsentant  H.  le  baran  ftancois-GaldM  de 
Bouili6 ,  anden  page  de  Louis  XVI ,  pais  colonel  da  cavalerie  i  son  service  et  ensuite  \  I'armte  de 
Ond^;  chargi-d'aff'aira  du  rol  Loals  XVm  eu  HoUalide;  grand  prtrAt  et  connBandant  de  plusieors 
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Ob !  sacred  Love  of  Cooniry '.  b« 

Oar  aiding  arm ,  oar  gniding  might ' 
Oh!  Liberlj!  dear  Liberty! 

Come ,  6ght  for  (hem ,  for  thee  that  Tiglit  I 
Let  smilijBg  GooqaeKt  march  beeeaih 

Oar  biDaers  at  th;  load  ballbo, 
And  let  iby  leagued  foes  in  death 

Tbj  trivnpb  and  our  gior j  view ! 
To  arms!  to  arms!  jour  rapid  ftont  oppose, 
And  soak  your  fields    with  blood  that  rankly  flows! 

The  CAildren^a  StMasa. 

Aod  ve  wHl  ran  oar  faiben'  race , 
— Our  patriotic  course  the  same,—' 
And  bail  tbeir  holy  dust,  aud  trace 

With  TTortby  steps  their  path  to  I^e. 
Uocaring  lo  sarvlve  the  dead, 

But  ready  on  tbeir  bier  to  lie, 
Be  ours ,  by  tme  ambition  led , 

To — what?  avenge  tbem  or  to  die! 
To  arms!  to  arms!  your  rapid  fironi  oppose, 
And  soak  your  fields    vilh  Mood  thu  ranUy  flows! 

3°  La  iroUltme  bnndit)  anlt  pour  ehof,  avant  U  RArohitlMi,  le  lirateoant-gdn^nl,  marquis  de 
Bouill^ ,  ancien  Gouverneur  des  Antilles ,  commaDdant ,  poor  le  Koi ,  Heti ,  Tonl  et  Verdun ,  g^niTal 
en  dief  du  corp«  d'umde  qni  tenia  I'SraMoD  de  Louis  XTI. 

Soa  Us,  melqipA  am  hi  dau  le  dteet  de  proaatpUon  1anc£  par  rAnembUe  natianale,  «enii  en 
AlkoagiK,  en  fiuMe  et  oi  AoglBtarTe  <A  il  oanunandait,  en  ITH,  lee  Imlaiw  brilaniuqnei.  Rntr^ 
en  France  en  1805 ,  il  conquit  en  Espagne  le  grade  de  g^niral  de  diTision ;  mais  inie  opiitalmie ,  dont 
II  est  reati  atteint  ]usqu'&  la  c^it^ ,  I'oblEgea  de  quitter  le  service.  Cest  i  Hoosienr  son  Bis  que  nous 
iewM  I'BUMrt  4m  Ams  (U  GuOe. 

Ttma  ces  ttlti  aont  atteatte  par  les  BtognfAtea.  On  aatt  qa'an  dea  aaidwea  de  la  seoonde  iMMke 
eat  mort  Evfique  de  Poitien,  aprti  avoir  it&  aumAnler  de  Harie-Antoinetle  et  curd  de  la  Hartinlque. 

Estroe  un  Breton — e$t-ce  un  Diaannais — qui  lit  ced?  eb  bienl  quelles  qne  Mnent  sm  apiniima  poU- 
tiqaeB ,  il  se  souvlendra ,  avec  plaisir,  des  lleas  de  parents  qui  se  soot  formis  enlre  deni  bmillei  des 
[riua  reapectablea  par  le  mariage  de  M.  FraDcia  TMbaoH  de  la  Gnichardlfere  avec  H"*  Allda  de  BonBU, 
flUe  de  H.  le  baron  Francois-Gabriel  de  BonlUA,  principal  repr^sentant  aujourd'bnl  (conime  noua  Tencos 
de  le  dire)  de  la  denilbne  brandie.  An  reite,  rte  de  fim  oataid  qa'me  telle  Wtai.  La  IcTaat^ 
a  vn  acw  reflet  de  part  et  d'antre. 
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EXTRAITS   DES   FEl'ILLETONS   DD  SI$:CLi: ,   MAI,    1848. 
£CRITS  Pifi  FfiLpC  DEBI£GE. 

II  SI  Ton  exoepte  les  paroles  et  le  ahant  de  la  Marseillaiae ,  les  ceuvres  de  Rotlget 
de  Lisle  ne  lui  assignent  aucuae  place  importante  lutrmi  les  ^rivalns  ou  les  com- 
positeurs qui  out  illustr^  la  flu  du  si^de  passi.  Pourtant  asB  nom  est  ^minemment 
populaire.  II  r^eille  dans  tous  lea  ctEura  fran^ais  les  souvenlra  h.  Jamais  glorfeux  do 
notre  premiere  Revolution.  C'est  qa'il  y  eut  un  jour  dans  I'exIsteDce  de  cet  homme, 
o(t  ramour  de  la  patrie  supply  au  c^nie  qui  lul  manqualt ,  oCi  le  sectjment  rdvolu- 
tioanaire  en  fit  un  grand  poMe,  oJl  3on  paUotlsme  lui  iospira  d'^na^lques  puvles, 
d'^loquentes  melodies  pour  appeler  ses  fr^res  h  la  defense  de  La  liberty  reconquise 
et  de  la  France  envahie.  Le  monde  entier  connalt  la  Uarseillaiie.  E^le  a  retenti 
dans  toute  la  viellle  Europe  en  meme  temps  que  a'y  d^ployait  le  drapeau  de  la  France 
i6g6aiT6e.  Partout  elle  a  ^ac^  dos  ennemis  d'^pauvante,  partout  elle  a  ranim^  les 
esp^raoces  des  peuples  opprim^s.  Et  cependant  la  vie  du  po^  qui  compoaa  notre 
chant  national  est  presqne  inoonnue.  A  peine  aafons^noils  le  lieu  et  I'^poque  de 
sa  naissance;  k  peine  quelques  jQumaux  out-Us  enre^tr^  ja  date  de  sa  mort. 


(ill  se  destina  de  bonne  heure  i.  I'^tat  militaire,  et,  gr&ce  k  ses  talens,  peut-<lre 
mbne  k  sa  ntdssance,  il  obtlnt  un  avancement  rapide  k  I'^poque  oti  toutet  les  oarriires 
commeuQaient  k  s'encombrer-  OOlcier  du  g^nie  k  S9  ans,  brave,  g&i4reoi,  imbu 
de  toutes  tes  iddes  de  pnigrds  et  de  libecU  qui  agital«nt  alters  la  France ,  il  salua 
avec  enthousiasme  la  Jt^volution  de  1789.  Les  sentimens  de  Rouget  de  Lisle  k  cette 
^poque  0tdent  d'autant  plus  estlmables ,  que  les  r^formes  exig^  par  la  Nation 
devaient  pr^ds^ment  atteindre  la  caste  privil^gite  k  laqneHe  II  appartenait. 

KTrola  ans  s'^coul^rent.  Rouget  de  Lisle  4tait  devenu  capitaine  du  g^nie  et  tenait 
garnisoo  k  Strasbourg ,  loraqu'y  fut  proclam^e  la  d&daraUon  ds  guerre  de  la  France  au 
roi  de  BobAme  et  de  Hongrie.  *  G'dtait  &  la  fla  d'avril  1782.  Nous  aebaviooa  alors  de 
pbrcourir  cette  pente  gifssante  qui  devait  nous  conddire  de  la  monarchie  consUtu- 
tionnelle  au  gquvemement  rfpublicain.  Louis  XVI  ollait  itre  emport^  par  le  f^ot 
populaire;  k  cbaque  instant  I'insurrectipn  se  dressait  m  annes  aui  aborda  d«  son 
paiaiB.  Henac^e  k  I'extMeur  par  rinvasioo,  k  I'iat^rtenr  par  la  gaerre  eivil«,  ne 
-tiniilt  plus  aiicun  service  de  son  administration  d^so^aois^,  la  Prance  ne  se  pr4parait 
pas  moins  k  soulenir  contre  I'Europe  une  lufte  de  g^s.  Elle  attendait  I'avenir, 
fi^missaot  de  crainte,  mais  ansai  d'impatieiica  et  d'iodignation.    Des  otilliers  df 

.  *  Fnotoii  Hr  n'itiU  pn  ouxn  tia  tmpttew. 
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E&TBAGTS  FHOH  THE  FEDILLETOMS  OF  oLfi  Sl£:CLE,»  HAV,   1848. 
WBITTEN  BY  FtLO.  DEHl£CE. 

•  If  we  flioqit  the  words  and  the  air  of  La  ManeiltaiMe,  the  works  of  Ronget  de 
Liflle  asBign  him  no  important  place  among  the  anthors  or  composers ,  who  adorned 
theoloaeottbeby-gMieoeotury.  IBs  name,  nevertheless,  is  eminentl;  popular.  He 
awakens ,  in  the  breast  of  every  Frenchman ,  the  undying  raninisceucles  of  our  first , 
oar  gknIoiiB  rerolation.  The  reason  of  it  is,  that  there  was  an  hour  in  the  life 
(rf  this  man ,  when  the  love  of  eonntry  stood  him  in  the  stead  of  genius ;  when  the 
revolntionary  tseling  rendered  hhn  a  great  poetj  and  when  his  patriotism  inspUed 
him  with  energetic  words  and  eloquent  strains,  wherewith  to  rouse  his  fellow- 
conntrymen  to  the  defence  of  their  reconquered  liberty  and  to  the  rescue  of  their 
invaded  land.  The  woiid  at  large  is  cognisant  of  La  MarteUlatte.  It  has  rung 
thnraghont  the  whole  of  andent  Europe  as  often  as  regenerated  France  has  unfurled 
her  trlumpbint  flag.  Every  where  has  it  coi^^eided  her  enemies  with  fearj  every 
irtiere  has  it  warned  with  hope  the  spirit  of  a  people,  when,  like  her  own,  it 
was  draophig  and  oppressed.  And  yet,  for  all  this,  ttie  life  of  the  poet,  to  whom 
we  are  indebted  for  our  national  song,  is  but  very  partially  known.  Scarcely  can 
we  vantore  to  speak  of  the  place  of  bis  birth  or  of  the  date  of  it ,  and  scarcely 
has  a  single  Journal  raewded  the  period  of  his  death. 

« He  altered  the  army  at  an  eaily  age,  aad,  thanks  to  his  talmts  or  pwhaps  his 
rank ,  he  obtained  a  rapid  rise  at  the  very  time ,  when  all  the  professions  began  to  be 
overstocked.  An  artillery-offlcer  at  29,  brave,  granroos,  Imbued  with  the  ideas  of 
progrees  and  of  liberty,  which,  at  that  epo<^,  agitated  France,  he  tiailed  with 
enthusiasm  the  revolution  of  1789.  The  sentiments  of  Rouget  de  Lisle ,  on  that  great 
occasion,  were  all  the  more  creditable,  because  the  reforms ,  demanded  by  the  nation , 
ware  sspreealy  aimed  at  the  priviledged  dass ,  to  which  he  happened  to  belong. 

«  Three  years  elapsed.  Ronget  de  Lisle  had  been  made  captain  of  artillery,  and 
was  in  the  garrison  of  Strasbourg,  when  France  declared  war  against  *  the  King  of 
Bohemia  ani>Hangary.  It  was  the  aid  of  April,  1793.  We  had  just  effected  the 
itippery  descent ,  which  was  to  lead  us  fiom  a  constitutional  monarchy  to  a  republican 
goverment.  Loois  XVI  was  on  the  point  of  being  sw^t  away  by  the  pt^ular  flood  : 
at  every  moment  was  insurrection  np  in  arms  at  every  access  to  his  ptUace.  Menaced 
with  invasion  from  without  and  with  civil  war  at  home,  drawing  no  longer  the 
illghest  benefit  from  her  dieorganixed  administration ,  France  no  less  prepared  herself 
for  the  fidd,  to  wage  against  Enrope  a  veritable  war  of  gianta.  She  awaited 
the  result ,  trembling  with  fear,  but  impatient  and  indignant  too.    Thousands  of 

*  l^aacii  1  had  not  jet  been  Reeled  Emperor. 
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ToloDtaires  ancouraient  de  toules  parts  aux  frontl^res  du  nord  et  de  I'eat,  sur  leaquriles 
le  eanoD  commencalt  A  gronder.  Gee  ^v^nemenB  inspir&reat  k  Rongot  da  Liale  aoa 
Chant  de  I'antUe  du  Rhin ,  aujourd'hui  connu  sous  le  Qom  de  UarseiUaise.  De 
Dombreux  bataillons  de  feder^B  s'^taient  enrdl^s  k  Strasbourg^  soil  pour  aller  renfoncer 
Tarin^e  d' observation  cautonn^e  en  Alsace  sous  les  ordres  du  mar^chal  Luckner, 
mU  poor  prendre  part  4  I'eavahissement  des  PaTS-Bu  aotrfehlens.  Le  depart  de 
ces  volonlaires  6tait  flx^  au  lendemain ,  ei  H.  DEetrieh ,  maire  de  Strasbourg ,  avec  one 
partie  de  la  population,  devait  les  accompagner  jasqu'Ji  One  Ueue  de  la  ville.  Posr 
fdter  leurs  cbefa,  Dietrich  lee  r^unit  dans  ua  diner  anquel  fiirent  aossl  convi^s  Iw 
officiers  de  la  garnisou.  Le  magistrat  a'avait  pas  oubli^  dans  ses  inTitations  la  sodM 
^l^ante  qui  pouvait  donner  du  cbarme  et  de  ia  splendeur  k  sa  Rle.  On  s'y  entretint 
longtemps  des  biuifaits  de  la  Revolution,  des  menaces  de  I'Europe,  et  de  rbAroIqne 
rfeistance  qu'on  avait  r^la  d';  opposer.  t'enthousiasme  gagua  rapidemeat  catta 
ftiule  de  Jolies  Temmes  et  de  braves  militaires,  tons  unis  par  les  mftmeB  Bentimeofl; 
ilfl  Toulurent  entendre,  dte  que  le  repas  fut  achev6,  lea  divers  moreeaui  de  t'aaeieo 
repertoire  qu'ils  croyalent  capablea  de  rdpondre  k  I'ardent  patriotisme  qui  lea  animalt. 
Mais  les  invit^a  de  Dietrich  cberchferent  vainement  parmi  ces  chefa-d'<snvre  une 
marche,  une  hymoe  gaerrier,  qui  fftt  &  la  hauteur  de  ieur  enthounasme  :  pas  one 
de  ces  vieiltes  melodies  ne  satis&t  Ieur  imagination...  Nous  a'avioaa  pas  de  chant 
national.  Voilii  ce  que  tout  le  monde  ae  mit  k  regretter.  Ronget  de  Liale  qnitts 
aussit6t  I'assembiee  -,  il  court  s'enfermer  cheE  lul ,  et  14 ,  brfUant  de  fldvn ,  son  tIoIob 
k  la  main ,  il  passe  le  resle  de  la  nuit  k  composer  les  paroles  et  la  musiqne  d'me 
marche  guerri^re.  II  la  transcrit  sous  ce  titre :  Chant  de  I'arm^  du  SMn.,  et  retoume 
chez  Dietrich,  dont  les  b6tes,  retenus  par  le  jeu  et  par  la  danse,  ne  e'Aaient  pas 
eocore  s^pares.  Le  feu  de  I'inspiration  brillait  dans  le  regard  da  Jeuoe  podte  quand  it 
se  pr^cipita  dans  le  salon,  son  chef-d'ceuvre  k  la  main.  On  le  mit  aussitU  k  I'etnde, 
Mik  Dietrich  I'accompagna  aur  son  piano,  pedant  qu'nne  voix  le  chantait.  On  se 
reeueille  aux  premieres  notes-,  on  ecoute,  on  admire.  Bientdt  I'atthousiaame  edate, 
cent  YOix  d'bommes  et  de  femmes  rep4tent  ft  I'envi  cet  appel :  Aturarmm!  eitoyvu! 
qui  vient  de  couplet  en  couplet  servir  de  commenlalre  aux  m&Ies  sccens  du  patriots 
indigne.  Le  succis  de  Ronget  de  Lisle  fut  Immense.  II  avait  su  donner  one  forme , 
one  vdx  &  toutes  les  passions  guerri^res  qui  s'agltaient  autour  de  ioi.  L'hymne 
nouveau  fnt  ex^cnte  ca  jour-U  m6me  en  public  k  Theure  de  la  garde  montante. 
Un  journal  constitutionnel,  qn'on  r6dlgeait  alors  ft  Strasbourg,  eodb  Ih  auspices  de 
Dietrich,  le  fit  bient6t  connaltre  ft  la  France  entidre.  En  peii  de. temps  il  derint 
populaire ,  surtoat  ft  Marseille ,  dont  les  babitana  s'etaient  jetea  dans  la  revolution 
avee  one  ineroyable  ardeur.  Les  federes  de  cette  ville  le  chanl^ent  en  entrant  fc 
Paris  vera  les  demlers  jours  de  Juillet  1792 ;  et  ce  fut  probablement  ft  eatte  epoqfte 
que  TcEUvre  de  Ronget  de  Lisle  prit  te  nom  de  Chant  des  ManeiilBta.  La  royaute 
tomba ,  et  cbaqua  jour  Tint  aggraver  la  situatifm  de  la  France  et  les  perils  de  la 
revolution.  RepabUcains  et  royaiistes,  vainqueurs  et  vaineus,  ne  songeaient  qu'ft 
recommeocer  une  lutte  desastreuse,  pendant  que  cent  trente-huit  mille  etrangera, 
parfaitement  organises ,  depute  longtemps  formes  ft  la  discipline  miUtaire ,  commen- 
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volunteers  flocked  tnau  all  partfi  of  the  country  to  the  frontiers  on  tbe  nortb  and 
east,  where  even  now  the  cannon  began  to  roar.  And  this  it  was,  that  inspired 
de  Lisle  with  bis  •  Song  qf  the  Arag  of  the  Ekina , »  subseqaratly  known  n  k  La 
ManeiUaiu.a  NumerouBbatalUons  ofH/^t^r^n  bad  enrolled  themselves  at  Stras- 
boui^K,  either  to  reinforce  the  army  of  observation,  which  was  cantonned  in  Alsace, 
under  the  orders  of  Marshal  Ludmer,  or,  as  auxiliaries,  to  invade  tbe  Netheriands 
of  Austris.  Ttie  departure  of  these  volunteers  was  &ied  for  the  morrow,  and  Hon^eur 
Dietrich ,  mayor  of  Strasbourg ,  with  a  portion  of  the  population ,  was  to  escort  them  a 
league  beyond  the  town.  By  way  of  J^le-ing  their  chiefs ,  W  Dietrich  assembled  them 
at  a  dinner,  to  which  the  garrison-otQcers  had  received  an  invitatian  as  well.  The 
magistrate  had  borne  in  mind ,  too ,  tbe  soft ,  the  elegant  society,  which  might  bestow 
a  charm ,  and  shed  a  lustre  on  the  f4U.  The  company  talked  much  and  loi^  of  the 
blM^ttgs  of  the  Revolution ,  the  tbreat»  of  Europe ,  and  tbe  heroical  resistance ,  irtiich 
France  was  resolved  to  make.  The  crowd  of  lovely  women  and  brave  men,  all 
nnited  by  the  same  Bentimeuts,  were  all  possessed  with  tiie  same  zeal.  The  repast 
finished,  they  were  anilous  to  hear,  out  of  the  old  repertory,  the  various  pieces, 
which ,  in  their  opinion ,  responded  best  to  the  patriotic  fervour,  which  animated 
tbelr  bosoms.  But  tbe  guests  of  Dietrich  sought  in  vain  among  those  chefs-d'ceuvrt 
for  a  march, — a  martial  hymn,— which  was  on  tbe  high  level  of  their  enthusiasm  ; 
not  one  of  those  ancient  melodies  contented  them.  «  We  have  no  national  tong  »  was 
tbe  nniversal  cry,  — the  universal  regret.  Rouget  de  Lisle  hurries  from  tbe  assembly, 
Bhnts  himself  up  in  his  room,  and  there,  burohig  with  fever,  violio  in  band,  be 
^ends  the  remainder  of  the  night  in  eomposlog  the  words  and  mu^  of  a  march. 
Transcribed ,  he  entitles  it  «  The  Song  of  the  Army  of  the  Rhine ,  •»  and  hastens  back 
to  Dietrich's,  where  the  company,  retained  by  dancing  and  by  cards,  are  still  unbroken 
up.  The  fire  of  inspiration  is  flashing  in  tbe  eyes  of  the  young  poet,  as  he  throws 
bimself  into  tbe  lalon  with  his  masterpiece  In  his  band.  It  is  tried  immediately. 
M"*  Dietrich  phiys  the  accompaniment :  another  person  sings  it.  The  opening  notes 
are  listened  to  in  silence...  then  a  thrill...  then  admiration ~ then  enthusiasm.  A 
hundred  vying  voices  of  men  and  women  repeat  ^a!n  and  agaiu  :  n  Aax  armet , 
eitoyttul*  which,  coming  stanza  after  stanza,  forms  a  fitting  commentary  to  the 
accents — the  masculine  accents — of  the  wrathful  patriot.  The  success  of  Rouget  de 
Usie  was  immense.  He  had  known  bow  to  give  a  shape — a  voice  — to  the  warlike 
passions ,  wliich  were  fermenting  round  about  him.  That  very  day,  the  new  hymn 
was  publicly  performed  at  the  hour  of  nmunting  guard.  A  constitutional  Paper, 
which  was  then  edited  at  Strasbourg  by  H'  Dietrich,  soon  communicated  It  to  the 
whole  of  France,  in  a  short  time,  It  became  papular,  especially  at  Uarseiiles ,  where 
the  inhabitants  bad  plunged  into  the  Revolution  with  an  inconceivable  ardour.  The 
nftiiirist  of  that  town  sang  it  on  their  entry  into  Paris  towards  the  end  of  July, 
]71}2,  and  it  was  probably  at  this  epoch,  that  the  work  of  Rouget  de  Lisle  took 
the  name  of  «  £a  Maneillaiu.  »  Royalty  fell ,  and  every  added  day  aggravated  the 
situation  of  France  and  the  perils  of  the  Revolution.  Republicans  and  royalists, 
victors  and  vaoqniahed,  only  thought  of  recommencing  a  calamitous  stm^ie,  while 
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4^ent  Jk  DouB  eOTahir.  HaiB  rh^rolBine  da  people  grandJsstit  «d  pnq;)ort[on  do 
danger.  Partout,  an  cbant  de  la  Marteillaise,  des  nu^  de  votonfalres  abandoimaieiit, 
pour  aller  combattre ,  les  saloiiB  et  les  comptoin ,  les  hameaux  et  les  villes ,  Is 
chamie  et  I'atelier.  La  marcbe  gaeni^re  de  Rouget  de  Lisle  6tait  derenoe  le  chant 
de  touB  les  patriotes.  On  le  r^p^tait  au  milieu  des  rues ,  sur  les  routes  et  dans 
les  Ih^&tres.  Nos  Jenoes  soldats  la  chaataient  fc  V^my,  lorsqu'lls  B'61anedrent  de 
lean  retraDchemena  pour  charger  &  la  baloonette  et  cnlbuler  les  Prnssiens.  Ce 
fat  en  entonnant  Hiymne  des  Harselllals  que  DumourieE  porta  ses  batalUons  ear 
le  Tillage  de  Coesmes ,  d^da  le  succ6s  de  la  bataille  de  Jemmappes  et  sauva  la 
R^lution.  La  Marteillai«e  enfln  re^ut  sa  consecration  d^flnitive  k  Paris  le  14  oetobre 
1793.  Elle  avidt  contribu^  h  la  victofre ;  die  eut  sa  place  dans  le  programme  de 
la  nte  qui  devait  en  perp^tuer  le  souvenir.  Sept  couplets  y  farent  ^out&  k  cette 
occation ;  mais  lis  sont  indignes  pour  la  plupart  de  flgarer  &  cAt^  du  texte  primitlf. 
Une  seule  de  ces  strophes  noos  a  6l6  conserv^e,  et  celle-lA  exprlme  en  beaux  vers 
line  penste  vralment  g^n^reuse.  Elle  commence  par  ces  paroles  :  « IVout  entreront 
«datu  la  carriirt,  etc.s 


a  Les  aneiens  amis  de  Rouget  de  Lisle  I'av^ent  presque  tous  abandonn^ :  U  en  troUTS 
d'autres  dans  cette  g^n^ration  nouvelle  de  litterateurs  et  d'artistes  qui  naqalt  vers  les 
derniers  temps  de  la  Restauration.  C^aient  B^ranger,  HH.  David  (d'Angere)  et  Bra , 
ficnlpteurs,  et  surtout  M.  Voiart,  dans  la  maison  daquel  H  passa  les  demlires  ann^ 
de  sa  vie.  Apr^  la  R^olution  de  1830,  Banger  sollleita  une  modique  pension 
pour  I'illuslre  auteur  de  la  Marseillaite,  alors  vteux  et  Inflrme,  et  hit  aseez  heurens 
pour  I'obtenir.  Ce  n'^tait  qu'une  modique  somme  de  1,200  fr.,  mals  cela  snfflsait' 
pour  satisfiiire  les  gofits  modestes  du  vleillard  et  pour  qn'll  se  procur&t  de  temps 
k  autre  le  plaisir  d'obliger.  Un  grand  nombre  de  personnes  Tout  connu  dans  ses 
demises  anuses ,  eoit  k  Paris ,  soil  k  Choisy-te-Roi.  On  aimalt  k  entendre  ses  longs 
rfeits ,  car  II  avait  vu  beaucoup  et  beaucoup  observe ;  on  remarquait  roriginalit6  de 
sa  conversation,  la  polilesse  et  I'^I^gance  exquises  de  ses  mani^res  qui  semblaient 
appartenir  k  un  autre  age.  11  avait  su  inspirer  k  tous  ceux  qui  I'approehaient  un 
profond  respect  et  un  sincere  attachement. 

«  Un  jour  enfln ,  un  char  fun^bre  sortit  d'une  maison  de  la  rue  des  Vertus  et  ee 
dirigea  vers  le  cimeti^re  de  Choisy.  Sur  le  cercueil  reposalt  une  couronne  de  laurler, 
une  crolx  d'honneur  et  une  ^p^  d'ofllcier  du  g^nie.  Le  maire  de  la  commune, 
M.  Botvin,  le  g^^ral  Biein,  M.  Bra  et  M.  de  Guer  lenaient  les  coins  du  poSle. 
Snlvaient  quelques  amis  ploughs  dans  une  douleur  profonde.  C'^tait  Rouget  de  Lide 
qu'on  enterrait. 

nHais  il  ^it  juste  que  le  peuple  concourut  k  la  solennit^  de  ces  funrirailles,  car 
de  cette  fVvide  d^pouille  qu'on  transportait  avait  jaltli ,  quarante-quatre  ans  aupa- 
ravant,  comme  un  trait  de  flamme,  Thymne  guerrier  qu!  guida  nos  bataillons  k 
la  victoire ,  et  le  peuple  n'oublle  pas.  Aussi  la  garde  nationale  de  Choisy  ^tait-elle 
sous  les  armes ;  aussi  tous  les  ouvriers  des  fttbriques  voisinea  avaient-ils  quitt^ 
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138,000  fonigtMn,  perfectly  well  organised,  and  long  ago  in  a  perfect  state  of 
discipline,  vera  beginning  to  Invade  us.  But  tfae  heroisin  of  the  people  Increased 
{r  proportisn  to  the  danger.  On  all  sides,  at  the  sonnd  of  «£4i  Varteillaiie ,  » 
donds  of  Tolonteen  abandoned  fbr  tbe  battlo^eld  the  toton  and  the  ofilce ,  the 
hsmlet  and  tbe  town ,  the  workshop  and  the  plough.  Tbe  march  of  Itouget  de  Lisle 
was  become  tbe  song  of  every  patriot.  It  was  repeated  in  tiie  middle  of  the  streets, — 
in  tbe  highroads ,— in  tbe  theatres.  Our  young  soldiers  sang  It  at  *  Tahny,  when, 
bayonet  in  hand,  they  poured  from  their  entrencbmrate,  and  overthrew  the  Prussians. 
It  was  in  thundering  out  uLa  Maraeillaise,-»  that  Dumourlez  bore  his  batalllons 
upon  tbe  village  of  Cuesmes,  decided  tbe  battle  of  Jemmappes,  and  saved  the 
Rerolatlon.  Finally,  «  La  MarteiUaite  *  was  conclusively  consecrated  at  Paris , 
October  14'^,  179S.  It  bad  contributed  to  victory  :  it  had  its  due  place  in  the 
programme  of  the  file ,  vblch  was  to  perpetuate  Its  memory.  Seven  stanzas  were 
added  on  this  occasion ,  but  were ,  for  tbe  most  part ,  unworthy  of  figuring  beside 
tbe  primUtTe  text  A  Aa^e  strophe  has  bean  preserved  to  us,  mi  that,  indeed, 
exprflases,  In  fine  lines,  a  really  noble  thought.  It  be^ns  with  the  words,  «.4fMl 
«  we  ¥?iU  run  <mr  father^  raee.  » 

«Tbe  former  Mends  of  Rouget  de  Uele  hid  nearly  all  deserted  him,  but  be 
bad  met  w|th  others  among  that  new  genenitioD  of  artists  and  Utterati ,  which 
sprang  up  abont  the  end  of  the  Restoraticm , — B^ranger,  David  {vX  Augers),  and 
Bra,  the  wulpton,  and  partlculaiiy  M^  Votart^  In  whose  hospitable  bonse  he  passed 
tte  latter  years  of  his  life.  After  tbe  Revolution  of  1830,  B^ranger  solicited  a 
modest  prasion  for  tbe  illustrious  autbor  of  «£«  Marteillaise ,-»  and  was  fortunate 
enongb  to  obtain  it.  It  was  only  1200  francs,  but  it  snlHoed  for  the  simple 
wants  of  the  oM  man,  and  enabled'him,  at  times,  to  he  of  service  In  bis  turn. 
A  vast  number  of  persons  were  acquaiuled  with  hfm,  both  at  Paris  and  at  Cholay- 
le^ol,  They  )oved  to  hear  his  long  stories,  for  he  had  seen  much  and  seen  well. 
They  were  struck  with  the  originality  of'  his  conversation ,  with  his  perfect  polish 
and  with  the  exquisite  elegance  of  bis  manners ,  which  appeared  to  belong  to 
another  age.  He  had  the  happy  art  of  inspiring  whtever  approached  him  with 
sincere  attachment  aud  proftouud  respect. 

■  At  last,  a  Mer  was  seen  comiug  out  from  a  house  In  la  rue  det  Vertus,  and 
was  borne  towards  the  cemetery  of  Choisy.  On  the  cofflo  were  a  laurel-crown ,  a 
enix  d'honnevr,  and  the  sw<nrd  of  an  artillery-offlcer.  The  mayor  of  the  commune, 
H<  BcMvin,  tbe  general  Nein,  Messieurs  Bra  and  de  Cuer  held  the  four  comers 
of  the  pall,  while  some  other  mouruera  (and  they  tcwtf  such )  walked  slowly  in  the 
rear.    It  was  Ronget  de  Ude,  going  to  be  buried. 

a  But  it  was  proper,  that  the  people  should  assist  at  the  moamfhl  ceremony  as 
well ,  inasmuch  as  from  tbe  eold  and  senseless  clay,  which  was  about  to  be  committed 
to  the  khidred  earth,  bad  flashed,  some  Ibur^and-for^  years  before,  tbe  martial 
hymu,  which  led  our  troops  to  victory, — a  fact,  which  the  people,  at  least,  waS 
littta  likdy  to  forget    The  national  guard  of  Ghoisy,  then,  was  under  arms;  tbe 

*  Fflii  Wrifege ,  b«  It  Slid ,  founds  bis  assertions  on  the  BBtlwntic  pqten)  ■  Ut  pUca  origtoofav,  > 
oTBongct  da  Lisle.  See  tlMnale  (Biras  or  ViLKT,  page  Kf.)  '  i      OOolp 
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spoatanement  leura  ateliers  pour  accompagoer  au  cimeti^re  le  poete  immortel  de  nutrc 
inunortelle  Revolution.  OhI  ce  fut  une  ceremonie  touchante;  car  ces  braves  travailleurs 
distribuaieot  a  tous  les  osststana  des  bouquets  (1'iinmDrtelles ;  ils  marcliaieiit  deux 
a  deux ,  la  t^te  decouvcrle ,  danti  un  religieu\  recueillement.  Puis ,  quand  la  derniere 
pellet^e  de  lerre  eut  ete  jetee  sur  )e  d6funt ,  quand  la  derniere  goulte  d'eau  beoilti 
eut  arrose  le  sol  qui  le  recouvrait ,  tous ,  ouvriers ,  maire ,  artistes ,  gardes  iialionaux , 
entoimerent  la  Marseillaite.  » 


EXTRWTS  DE  VHISTOIRE  DES  GJBONDINS,   Par  A.  DE  LAMARTINE. 

•  Tout  se  prdparait  dans  lea  dripartemens  ponr  envoyer  k  Paris  les  viogt  miUe 
hommes,  decr^t^  par  I'AssembUe.  Les  Uarseillais,  appeles  par  Barbaroux  sur  les 
iustaoces  de  Madame  Roland ,  s'approGhaient  de  la  capitate.  G'^tait  le  feu  des  &aies 
du  raidi  venant  raviver  k  Paris  le  foyer  revolutionoaire ,  trop  languissant  au  gre 
des  Girondins.  Ce  corps  de  douze  ou  quime  cents  honunes  ^tait  compost  de  G^Qois , 
de  Liguriens,  de  Corses,  de  Pi^montois  ezpatri^s  et  recrutes  pour  un  coup-de-m^ 
d^eislf  sur  toutes  les  rives  de.la  M^iterrante^  la  plupart  matelots  ou  sddats, 
aguercis  au  feu ,  quelques-uns  ec^l^ratB  aguerris  au  crime,  lis  ^taient  commands 
par  des  jeuoes  gens  de  Marseille,  amis  de  Barbaroux  et  d'lanard.  FaDatis^  par  le 
soleil  et  par  I'^oquence  des  clubs  proven^aux ,  ils  s'avan^ent  auK  applaudissemens 
des  populatioos  du  centre  de  la  France,  regus,  f^t^s,  eaivres  d'eDthousiasme  et  de  vin 
dans  des  banquets  patriotiques ,  qui  se  succ^daient  sur  leur  passage.  Le  pr^texte 
de  leur  marche  ^tait  de  traterniser^  k  ia  prochaine  confed^ratiOD  du  14  Juillet , 
avec  les  autres  federea  du  royaume.  Le  motif  secret  ^toit  d'iDtimider  la  garde 
nationals  de  Paris ,  de  reiremper  I'^nergie  dee  faubourgs ,  et  d'etre  ravaulr-garde 
de  ce  camp  de  vingt  mille  bommes  que  les  Girondins  avaient  fait  voter  k  I'As- 
sembl^e  pour  dominer  k  la  fois  lea  Feuillants,  les  Jacobins,  le  Roi  et  I'Assembl^ 
elle-m6me  avec  une  arm6e  des  departemens  toute  compost  de  leurs  creatures. 

n  La  mer  du  peuple  bouillonn&it  k  leur  approche.  Les  gardes  oationales ,  les 
f&16r4s,  les  societes  populaires,  les  eofans,  les  femmes,  toute  cette  partie  des 
populations,  qui  vit  des  Amotions  de  la  rue,  et  qui  court  k  tous  les  spectacles 
publics,  volaient  i  la  rencontre  des  Harseillais.  Leura  figures  h&l^,  leura  pby- 
sioDomies  martiales,  leurs  yeux  de  feu,  leurs  uniformes  converts  de  !a  ponssi^re 
des  routes,  leur  coiffure  phrygienne,  leura  armes  bizarres,  les  canons  qu'ils  tral- 
oaient  &  leur  suite,  les  branches  de  verdure,  dout  lis  ombragaient  leun  bonnets 
rouges ,  leurs  laugages  strangers  m^l^a  de  juremens  et  accentu^  de  gestes  f^oces , 
tout  cela  frappait  vivement  I'imagination  de  la  multitude.  L'id^  rdvolutionnaire 
Bcmbloit  e'fttre  f^te  hooune  et  marcher,  sons  la  flgnre  de  cette  horde ,  h  I'assant 
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woAmen,  too,  at  the  nei^boniing  manufocloriea  had  voluntarily  quitted  tbem, 
that  boaour  mi^t  be  dooe  the  dead ,  and  that  the  poet ,  whose  memory,  like  the 
Revolution's,  could  never  die,  might  be  fitly  followed  to  bia  grave.  Yee!  it  was 
a  touebiog  sight, — the  distribution  of  those  bnucbes  of  immortelles  by  those  soldier- 
artisans  ,  that  presently,  with  heads  uncovered  and  in  solemn  silence ,  were  marching 
two  by  two!  And  then,  when  the  last  scanUiog  of  earth  had  been  thrown  upon 
the  dead, — when  the  last  drop  of  holy  water  had  been  sprinkled  on  the  clay,  tiiat 
covers  other  clay,— workmen ,  m^r,  artists,  national  guards, — one  and  all  set  up 
'la  MartaiUaiae.'v 


EXTRACTS  FROM  THE  HISTORY  OF  THE  GIRO fi DINS,  Bt  A.  DE  LAUARTINE. 

a  The  departments  were  all  activity  to  send  to  Paris  the  20,000  men ,  voted  by  the 
Assembly.  The  Uarseitlais ,  that  had  been  summoned  by  Barbaroux  at  the  instance 
of  Madame  Roland,  were  approaching  the  capital.  It  was  the  soul  of  the  south  coming 
to  rekindle  the  revolutionary  hearth ,  too  dull ,  too  cold ,  loo  dead  to  please  the  Glron- 
dlns.  This  Iwdy  of  1200  or  1500  men  was  composed  of  expatriated  Genoese,  Liguriana, 
Corsicans,  and  natives  of  Piedmont,  enrolled  for  a  decisive  coup-de-main  along  the 
entire  coast  of  th^  Mediterranean ,  the  migority  of  them  being  sailors  or  soldiers , 
thoroughly  inured  to  service ,  while  some  of  them  were  desperadoes ,  thoroughly 
inured  to  crime.  They  were  commanded  by  young  men  of  Marseilles ,  Mends  of 
Barbaroux  and  Isoard.  The  offspring  of  a  burning  snn  and  phreozied  by  the  eloquence 
of  provincial  clubs,  they  marched  on  to  the  acclamations  of  central  France,  welcomed, 
Jite-^ ,  intoxicated  with  ardour  and  with  wine  at  the  patriotic  banquets ,  which ,  in 
■uch  quick  succession ,  carouzed  them  on  their  route.  Thdr  otientible  object  was  to 
tratemize,  at  the  impending  confederation  of  July  14"*,  with  the  other /^^^«  of 
the  kingdom;  their  real,  to  intimidate  the  national  guard  of  Paris,  to  reimbue  the 
faubourgs  with  energy ,  and  to  form  the  van  of  that  camp  of  20,000  men  ,  which  the 
Glrondins  had  induced  the  Assembly  to  decree,  by  way  of  keeping  under,  at  one  and 
the  same  time,  the  Feuillants,  the  Jacobins,  the  King,  and  the  Assembly  itself  with  an 
army,  drawn  from  the  departments ,  and  inlirely  composed  of  their  own  creatures. 

«  The  people,  at  .their  approach,  fermented  like  a  sea.  The  national  guards,  the 
fid&^,  the  clubs,  the  diildren,  the  women,  all  that  portion  of  a  population,  in 
short,  whose  being  is  the  stir  of  the  streets  and  whose  magnet  is  the  public  show, 
flew,  like  lightning,  to  meet  the  Uarseillais.  Their  sun- burnt  faces,  their  martial 
looks ,  their  eyes  of  fire ,  their  uniforms  covered  with  the  dust  of  the  roads ,  their 
Phrygian  head-gear,  their  curious  arms ,  the  cannons ,  which  they  dragged  along ,  the 
green  branches  to  shade  their  scarlet  caps,  their  strange  dialects,  mixed  with  oaths 
and  accentuated  by  ferocious  gests ,  all  this ,  I  say ,  forcibly  affected  the  imagination 
of  the  multitude.  It  seemed  as  though  the  abstract  idea  of  Revolution  had  become 
Man ,  and  was  marching ,  under  the  guise  of  this  outlandish  horde ,  to  attack  the  last 
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-dfls  derniera  debris  de  la  royau(4.  lis  eotralent  dans  les  villes  et  dsns  les  TlDageB 
tons  des  arcs  de  trlomphe.  Da  chantaient  en  marohant  des  strophes  terribles.  Cea 
eooplets  allem^  par  le  bmit  r^uUer  de  lenrs  pas  sur  lea  routes  et  par  1e  son  des 
tambours ,  resseinblalent  aux  choeure  de  la  patrie  et  de  la  guerre ,  r^pondanl ,  k, 
interralles  ^aun  ,  au  cliquetis  dee  ormea  et  aux  instrumenta  de  mort  dans  nne 
marcbe  aux  combats.    Void  ce  cfaaot ,  grav^  dans  I'ftme  de  la  France.  » 

«  Semblable  k  ces  drapeanx  sacr^s  auspenduB  aux  ToAtes  des  temples  et  qu'on  n'ea 
tort  qu'd  certains  jours ,  on  garde  le  chant  national  oomme  une  arme  extreme  pour  les 
grandes  n^cessit^s  de  la  patrie.  Le  nOtre  re^ut  des  drconstances ,  od  11  jaillit  un 
earact^re  particulier,  qui  le  rend  k  la  fois  plus  soleitael  et  plus  sinlstre  :  la  gloiro 
et  le  crime,  la  victoire  et  la  mort  sembleat  entrelac^  dans  sea  refrains.  II  fut  le 
cfaant  du  patriotlsme,  mais  11  fut  anaai  I'impr^cation  de  la  fureur.  II  conduiait  noa 
soldatB  k  la  fronti^re,  mais  il  accompagna  nos  viciimea  k  I'^chafaud.  Le  mfime  fer 
dtfend  le  cceur  du  pays  dans  la  main  du  soldat  et  ^i^  lea  vietimes  dans  la  main 
du  bonrreau. 

■  La  Marseillaise  coueerve  un  retentlssement  de  chant  de  glolre  et  de  cri  de  mort : 
glorieuse  comme  I'un ,  fuofebre  comme  I'autre ,  elle  rassure  la  patrie  et  fait  p&lir 
les  citoyens.    Void  son  origine. 

« II  y  avait  alorg  un  jeune  officier  du  ginie  en  gamisoQ  k  Straabourg.  Son  nom 
6tail  Rouget  de  Lisle.  II  ^tait  n^  k  Lons-le-Saunier,  dans  ce  Jura ,  pays  de  reverie  et 
d'^ergie ,  comme  le  sent  tot^ours  les  montagnes.  Ce  jeune  faomme  aimait  la  goerre 
comme  soldat,  la  Revolution  comme  penseur  :  il  charmalt  par  les  vers  et  par  la 
mueique  les  lentea  impatiences  de  la  gamison.  Recbercbd  pour  son  double  talent  do 
musicien  et  de  podle,  il  fr^uentait  Cunili^ement  la  maison  do  baron  de  Dietrich, 
noble  alsacten  du  parti  constitutionnel ,  ami  de  La  Fayette  et  maire  de  Strasbourg. 
1a  femme  du  baron  de  Dietrich ,  ses  Jeunea  amies',  partageaient  renthousiasme  du 
patriotisme  et  de  la  Revolution  ,  qui  palpitait  surtout  aux  froati6res,  comme  les 
erispations  du  corps  menace  soot  plus  sensibles  aux  extremitea.  EUes  aimalent  le 
Jeune  oEDcier,  ellea  inspiralent  aon  eceur ,  sa  poesie ,  sa  muslqoe.  Elles  eiecutaient 
les  premieres  aes  penseee  k  peine  ecloaes,  confldentes  des  balbutiemena  de  son 
genie. 

((Cetait  dans  I'biver  de  1792.  La  djsatte  r^oait  k  Strasbourg.  La  maison  de 
Dietrich,  opulente  au  oommenceoient  de  la  Revolution,  mais  epulaee  de  sacrifices 
neceesites  par  les  calamites  du  temps,  s'etait  appauvrie.  Sa  table  frugale  etait 
hospitaUere  pour  Rouget  de  Lisle.  Le  jeune  oGBcier  s'y  asseyait  le  soir  et  le  matin 
comme  un  flla  ou  un  frire  de  la  Ihmille.  Un  jour  qu'il  n'y  avait  eu  que  do  pain 
de  munition  et  quriques  tranches  de  jambon  fum6  sur  la  table ,  Dietrich  regarda 
de  Lisle  avee  une  serenite  triste  ti  Ini  dit  :  «  L'abondauce  manque  k  nos  festios , 
n  mais  qu'importe ,  si  renthousiasme  ne  manque  pas  k  nos  lifttee  civiques  et  le  courage 
n  aux  coeura  de  nos  soldata?  >'b{  mcore  une  demiere  bouteille  de  vin  du  Rhio  dans 
H  miHt  ctilisr.  Qu'on  i'apporte,  dit-il,  et  buvons-la  k  la  liberie  et  k  la  patrie  I 
«  StrsBboorg  doit  avoir  bieotAt  nne  ceremonie  patriolique.    II  f&at  que  de  Lisle 
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ranainB  of  Royalty.  Their  eatry  into  villages  and  tovos  was  under  triuniplial  arches. 
They  saog,  as  they  went  along,  stanzas  of  tbe  etenieBt  kind.  The  eouptels,  alternated 
by  tbe  measured  fall  of  their  feet  npon  the  road  and  by  the  rolling  of  the  drumB, 
resembled  the  patriotic  choruses  of  war,  responding,  at  equal  intervals,  to  the  clashing 
of  arms  and  ttie  Inatrnments  of  death ,  when  men  go  forth  to  battle.  Behold  the  song 
Id  question ,  engraven ,  ae  it  ia ,  on  the  heart  of  France.  ■» 

«  Like  those  conaecrated  banners ,  suspended  to  the  arches  of  a  shrine ,  and 
which  are  only  taken  out  on  particular  occasions,  ttie  national  song,  as  it  w««, 
is  reserved  for  a  weapon  of  ultimate  resort  against  the  grand  necessities  of  the 
country.  Our's  received  tbe  impress  of  circamstances,  which  gave  it  a  character  apart, 
that  renders  it  at  once  more  solemn  and  more  sinister :  glory  and  crime,  victory 
and  death ,  seem  to  be  the  tissue  of  it.  If  it  was  the  hymn  of  patriotism ,  it  was  the 
malison  of  civil  rage  as  well.  It  conducted  our  troops  to  the  ^ntier,  but  it  accom- 
panied our  victims  to  the  scaffold.  The  same  steel ,  io  short ,  is  the  safeguard  of 
France  in  the  hand  of  the  soldier  and  her  batcher  in  the  hands  of  the  executioner. 

«  Tbe  chant  of  glory  and  tbe  cry  of  death ,  «  La  Marseiilaite  *  is  resooaut  of  both. 
Triumi^Dt  as  the  one ,  fooereal  as  the  other,  it  flashes  Fruice  with  cw&dfoee,  and 
tarns  her  Frenchmen  pale.    Its  origin  is  as  follows. 

■  There  was,  at  that  period,  a  yoong  aftillery-ofDcer  Id  the  garrison  of  Strasbourg,, 
whose  name  was  Rooget  de  Lisle,  a  native  of  Lons-le-Saunier,  in  the  Jnra,  — a 
country  of  reverie  and  energy,  as  mountainous  ones  invariably  are.  As  a  soldier,  he 
was  fond  of  war ;  as  a  thinker,  he  hailed  the  Revolution .  The  tediam  of  a  garrison- 
life  be  beguiled  with  music  and  with  verse.  In  high  request  for  his  two-fold  talent  of 
poet  and  composer,  he  was  intimate  with  the  family  of  Baron  Dietrich ,  an  Alsacian  of 
birth ,  a  conttit^ionnel  in  politics ,  a  friend  of  La  Fayette ,  and  mayor  of  Strasbourg. 
His  lady  and  her  young  associates  participated  in  the  zeal ,  which  sprang  of  patriotism 
and  the  Revolution,— a  zeal,  more  especially  felt  at  the  Antlers,  just  as,  In  a  moment 
xA  bodily  excitement ,  the  extremities  are  more  sensibly  affected.  They  were  partial  to 
the  yonng  oflnccr,  and  In^ired  his  heart,  bis  mudc,  and  his  poetry.  The  confidantes 
of  the  Uspings  of  his  genius,  they  were  the  earliest  interpreteia  of  his.thought,  though, 
as  yet ,  it  had  scarcely  found  an  utterance. 

«71iiswaabi  thewinterof  1792.  A  dearth  was  prevalent  at  Straaboui^.  Thehouse 
of  Dietrich ,  wealthy  at  the  outbreak  of  the  Revolution ,  but  drained  by  the  sacrifices , 
necessitated  by  the  calamity  of  the  times ,  was  become  poor.  Nevertheless ,  its  frngol 
table  was  open  to  de  Liale.  Mom  and  eve,  like  a  smi  or  a  brother  of  the  family,  there 
was  his  aecustomod  seat.  On  one  occasion ,  when  their  supper  had  eonsiated  of 
oonunon  honsehold  bread  and  a  few  slices  of  smoked  ham ,  Dietrich  regarded  his  gneet 
irith  a  sad  serenl^  and  said :  «Abundanoe,  Indeed,  is  vranting  to  our  board,  batwtnt 
ti  slgnifles ,  so  that  eothudasm  abound  at  our  dvic  f^tes ,  and  courage  in  the  heart 
«  of  our  tnx^  ?  There  is  still  In  my  cellw  a  bottle  of  good  ofd  Rhenish  wine,— the 
«last  I  have.  It  diall  be  brought,  and  we  will  drink  to  Liberty  and  our  natfvc 
oGoontry.  A  patriotic  meeting  will  so<ni  be  held  at  Strasbourg.   Hay  those  remaiDlnf 
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«  puiK,  daos  ces  derniires  gouttes,  an  de  ces  hymaea  qn!  portent  dsns  I'&me  dd 
fi  peuple  I'ivresse  d'oA  il  a  jailii.  n  Les  jeunes  femmes  applaadirent ,  apportftrent  te 
via,  remplinnt  lea  yerres  de  Dietrich  et  du  jeune  vSlcier  Jusqu'ft  ce  qae  la  liqueup 
fCit  ^puis^.  II  ^tail  tard.  La  nuit  ^tait  Trolde.  De  Lisle  6tait  r6veur;  son  coear  <talt 
^mn,  sa  tete  ^chauir<to.  Le  froid  le  saiait,  11  rentra  cbancelant  dans  sa  cbambre 
solitaire,  chercbaDt  lentement  I'inspiratiun  tantftt  dans  les  palpitations  de  sod  ime 
de  citoyen,  tantOt  sur  le  clavier  de  Bon  iastrument  d'artlste,  composant  taatAt  Tair 
avant  les  paroles,  tantAt  les  paroles  avaat  I'air,  et  les  assoclant  tellement  dans  la 
peos^  qu'il  ne  pouvait  savoir  lui-mftme  leqiiel  de  la  note  ou  du  vers  ^tait  n^  le  premier 
et  qu'il  4tait  impossible  de  s^parer  la  po^sie  de  la  musique  et  le  aentimeot  de  I'eX'^ 
pression.     11  cbantait  tout  et  n'^rivait  rien, 

a  Accabl^  de  cette  iDepiratlon  sublime ,  11  s'oidormit  la  Mte  sor  son  instrument 
et  ne  se  r^veilla  qu'au  jour.  Les  chants  de  la  nuit  lui  remont^rent  avee  peine  dans  la 
m^moire  comme  lea  impressions  d'un  r6ve.  II  les  ^crivlt ,  les  nota ,  et  conrut  ctus 
Dietrich.  11  le  trouva  dans  son  jardin  b6chant  de  sea  propres  malna  des  laltues  d'hiver. 
La  femme  du  maire  patriots  n'etait  pas  encore  levde.  Dietrich  I'dveilla,  il  appela 
qualques  amis,  tons  passionn^s  comme  iul  pour  la  musique  et  capables  d'ex^euter 
la  composition  de  de  Lisle.  Une  des  jeunes  lilies  accompagnait.  Rouget  chanta. 
A  la  premiere  strophe  les  vlsagee  p&lIreDt ,  k  la  eeconde  les  larmes  couI6rent ,  aux 
demidres  le  d^lire  de  I'eDtbousiasme  ^clata.  Dietrich ,  sa  femme ,  le  jeane  offlcier 
se  jetirent  eu  pleurant  dans  les  bras  les  uns  des  autres.  L'hymne  de  la  patrie  ritait 
trouT^ !  H^las !  il  devait  6tre  aussi  l'hymne  de  la  terreur.  L'infortun^  Dietrich 
marcha  peu  ds  mois  apiis  &  l'6chafaud,  aux  sons  de  ces  notes  nfes  k  son  foyer  du 
eoeor  de  son  ami  et  de  la  voix  de  sa  femme. 


« Le  noureaa  diant ,  ex^cut^  quelques  jours  aprte  h  Strasbourg ,  vola  de  Tllla 
en  ville  sur  tons  les  orcbestres  populaires  :  Harswlle  I'adopta  pour  etre  chants  au 
commencement  et  &  la  fin  des  stances  de  see  clubs.  Les  Harseillaia  le  r^pandirent 
qa  France  en  le  chantant  sur  lenr  route.    De  Ik  lui  vint  le  nom  de  Manvillatu.  » 

Livre  16.  Sections  36 ,  S8 ,  29  et  30. 

LA  CHAPELLE  DES  TUILEniE?. 

« Madame  Elisabeth  recevait  les  confidences  des  deux  4poux  et  les  caresses  des 
enfana.  Sa  foi  plus  soumise  que  celle  de  la  Reine ,  plus  tendre  qne  celie  du  Roi , 
faisait  de  sa  vie  un  continuel  boiocauste.  Elle  ne  trouvak,  ainsi  que  son  frire,  de 
consolation  qu'au  pied  des  autels.  Elle  y  prostemait  tous  les  matins  sa  resignation. 
La  chapelle  du  ch&teau  etait  le  refuge  oil  la  f^mille  royale  s'abritait  contre  tant  de 
douleurs.  Haia  14  encore  la  haine  de  ses  ennemia  la  poursuivaii.  Un  des  {ure- 
miers  dimanches  de  Juillet,  des  soldats  de  la  garde  nationale,  qui  remidissaient  la 
galerie  par  od  le  Roi  allait  entendre  la  messe ,  crierent  :  «  Plus  de  roi  I  &  baa  le 
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« drops,  de  Lisle,  inspMt  yon  to  one  of  those  stirring  hymns,  that  Impart  to  the 
«  common  sonl  of  a  people  the  varmlfa, — the  fervour, — the  ivresse ,  to  which  they 
ware  indebted  for  their  risels. — The  ladies  applauded  the  idea,  the  hociL  was 
brought ,  and  the  glasses  of  Dietrich  and  his  'guest  were  filled ,  till  the  wine  was  gone. 
It  was  late.  The  night  was  cold.  -  De  Lisle  was  a  dreamer;  his  soul  was  agitated  , 
his  briUn  excited.  The  cold  seized  him.  He  tottered  as  he  reached  his  solitary  room, 
where  he  sought  the  inspiration,  (which  was  loth  to  come  at  first,)  now,  as  an  ardent 
aitizen ,  in  the  beatings  of  his  heart,  now,  as  a.  double  artist ,  on  the  chords  of  his 
Tiolin,  composing  anon  the  air  before  the  words,  anon  the  words  before  the  air,  and 
blending  them  so  nicely  with  ttie  thought,  that  he  himself  was  unable  to  tell  the  order 
of  his  wprli ,  it  being  impossible  to  separate  the  music  from  the  poetry  and  the 
expression  fh)m  the  sentlmeDt.    He  saog  every  thing ,  and  wrote  nothing. 

«  Overpowered  by  such  an  inspiration ,  he  fell  asleep,  with  his  head  upon  the  in- 
stmment ,  and  so  he  slept  till  day.  The  strains  of  the  night  came  hacit  upon  him 
slowly,  like  the  features  of  a  dream.  He  wrote  them  out,— he  noted  them  down,— 
«nd  ran  with  them  to  Dietrich's.  He  found  him  in  his  garden,  digging  up,  with  his 
proper  hands,  some  winter-lettuces.  The  wife  of  the  patriotic  mayor  was  still  in 
bed.  Her  husband  woke  her,  and  sent  for  some  of  his  friends,  all,  like  himself, 
passionately  fond  of  music  and  capable  of  executing  the  composition  of  De  Lisle. 
One  of  the  young  ladies  accompanied,  .  The  author  sang.  At  the  first  strophe,  they 
turned  pale  with  emotion ;  at  the  second ,  they  shed  tears ;  at  the  others ,  the  phrenzy 
of  entbusiaem  hurst  forth.  Dietrich,  his  lady,  and  the  young  ofllcer  wept  in  concert, 
u  they  mutually  embraced.  The  national  bynm  was  found  1  Alas !  in  the  Reign 
of  Terror,  how  soon  was  it  to  be  the  hymn  of  death!  A  few  short  months,  and 
the  nnbappy  Dietrich  marched  to  the  scaffold ,  which  welcomed  him  with  the  sounds 
of  those  Identical  notes ,  tiiat  bad  emanated ,  at  his  ovn  hearth ,  from  the  heart  of  bis 
friend  and  the  voice  of  bis  wife ! 

-  nThe  new  composition,  performed  a  few  days  afterwards  at  Strasbourg,  flew  from 
town  to  town  and  from  orchestra  to  orchestra.  Marseilles  adopted  it  to  give  weight 
to  her  sessions  at  the  opening  and  the  closing  of  her  clubs.  The  Harselllais  pro- 
mulgated it  in  France  by  sfnging  it  on  their  route  to  Paris ;  and  thrace  its  name 
of  «  £a  Uanttllaite.  » 

Book  16.  Sections  26,  28,  29  et  30. 

TBE  CBAFEL  OF  THB  TUILLGRIES. 

«  On  Madame  Elizabeth  it  was ,  that  the  wedded  pair  bestowed  their  confidence ,  the 
children  their  caresses.  With  a  faith  more  humble  than  the  queen's ,  more  tender 
than  the  king's,  her  litis  was  one  continued  holocaust.  In  common  with  her  brother, 
she  found  her  only  solace  at  the  foot  of  the  altar,  and  there,  at  morn,  her  daily  resign- 
ation knelt.  The  refuge  of  the  royal  family  was  the  chapel  of  the  ChAteau ,  which 
promised  them  a  harhonr  from  so  many  ills.  But  the  hatred  of  their  enemies  pursued 
them  even  there.  On  a  Sunday,  early  in  July,  some  soldiers  of  the  national  guard  , 
Btatiooed  in  the  corridor,  which  was  travased  by  the  mooai(^  on  his  way  to  mass, 
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*  veto ! »    Le  Boi ,  accoutum^  aun  outrages ,  entenilit  ces  crie ,  vit  ces  gestes  sans 
s'^tonner.    Mais  k  peine  la  famille  royale  ^lait-elle  agenouill^e  dans  sa  tribune  que 
les  musicieas  de  la  chapelle  fireat  ^clater  les  airg  r^volutionuaires  de  la  Marseillaue 
et  du  pa  ira!!!a 

Uv.  19.  Sect.  10. 
HISSICRE  DE3  GARDES  SCISEES. 

«Les  Suisses,  qui  avaieut  occasionn^  ce  mouvement ,  4taient  des  ofllciers  de  i'escorte 
du  Roi,  cherchaot  un  refuge  dans  renceinte  pour  ^viter  le  feu  des  bataillons  de  la 
terrasse  des  Feuillants.  On  les  fit  eatrer  dans  La  cour  du  Man^e ,  et  on  les  d^sarraa 
par  I'ordre  du  Roi. 

«  Pendant  cetle  sc^ne,  M.  d'Hervilly  parvenait  an  ch&teau  k  travera  les  balles,  an 
moment  od  la  colonne  de  H.  de  Salia  y  rentrait  avec  lea  canons.  tSteuieurs,  »  leur 
cria-t'il  du  haut  de  la  terrasse  du  jardin  d'aussl  loin  que  sa  volt  pM  itre  entendue, 
ikle  Boi  vous  ordonne  de  vans  rendre  tous  d  VAtsembUe  nationaU.»  11  ^jouta  de 
lui-m^me,  et  dans  une  derni^re  pens^e  de  prevoyance  pour  le  Hoi :  nAvec  vos  canons!* 

<t  A  cet  ordre,  M.  de  Durler  rassemble  environ  deux  cents  de  ses  soldats,  fait  rouler 
UD  canon  du  vestibule  dans  le  jardin ,  essaie  en  vain  de  le  decharger,  et  se  met  en 
marche  vers  TAssembl^e ,  sans  que  les  autres  postes  de  I'int^rieur,  pr^venus  de  cetit 
retraile,  eussent  le  temps  de  le  suivre.  Cetle  colonne,  cribi^e  en  route  par  les  ballea 
de  la  garde  nationale,  arrive  en  d^sordre  et  mutilee  k  la  porte  du  Manage;  elle 
est  intruduite  dans  les  murs  de  I'Assemblde  et  met  bas  les  armes.  Les  Marseillait, 
iafonues  de  la  retraite  d'une  parlie  des  Suisses,  et  t^moins  de  la  direction  de  la 
gendarmerie ,  marchent  une  seconde  fois  en  avant ;  les  masses  des  faubourgs  Saint* 
Harceau  et  Saint-Anloine  inondent  les  cours.  Westermann  et  Santerre ,  le  sabre  & 
la  main ,  leur  montrent  le  grand  escalier  et  les  ponssent  k  I'assaut  au  chant  de  (^a 

ira la  vue  de  leurs  camarades  morts,  couches  sur  le  Carrousel,  les  enivre  de 

vengeance;  les  Suisses  ne  sont  plus  k  ieurs  yeux  que  des  assassins  sold^s.    Us  se 
jureut  entre  eux  de  laver  ces  pav^s ,  ce  palals  dans  le  sang  de  ces  Grangers.  •» 


Liv.  32.  Sect.  15. 

■  L'Aisembl^e  LdgislatiTe  avait  d£crdl^  la  peiae  de  nort  nwtre  les  iuapia  qui  rentrenleDt,  la 

■  d^porUtioD  des  pr^tres  qui  auraieot  T«fus^  de  prtter  scmient  i  la  constitutioa  dvile  dn  clei^ ,  et, 

■  enfiii,  la  formalion  d'un  camp  de  viogt  mille  bommes  dans  les  eoTiroos  de  Paris.    Lc  Roi  end 

■  devoir  apposer  sod  vela  k  ces  d£creu,  et  mime  reaiojer  ceui  de  ses  miolstres  qui  lui  comeillalent 

■  de  doDner  aa  sanctioD.    Les  DOvatenrs ,  dont  le  nombre  el  I'ladace  croissaiect  de  jour  en  Joor,  r6- 

■  (Oloreol  de  le  forcer  k  cette  meBure.  Le  30Juia  enviioa  treate  mille  hommes,  annto  de  ptqnei, 
o  de  hadies ,  de  fusils ,  se  reodeat  au  chUeao  des  Tuileriea ,  et  lui  demandeot  avec  menacei  cells 
«  sanclioa  que  sa  cooscieoce  et  sa  diguitfi  repaussaieoL  lis  alltreot  mGrne  jusqu'^  lui  presenter  tm 
(  bonnet  rouge,  devenu  le  signe  de  la  liberty ;  et  sans  la  couragense  coaleaaucedecemonarqae,  c'ea 
«  HUM  fait  ce  joni^  de  s>  persoone  et  de  la  Amine. 

Abr^  de  I'Uistoire  de  France. 
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shouted  as  he  passed  :  «  Dowm  witA  Royally !  down  leitA  the  *  veto !  »  The  Idng , 
inured  to  iasult,  heard  all  and  saw  all  without  a  shadow  of  surprise;  but  scarceljr  were 
the  royal  family  a-kneeljng  in  their  pew,  when  the  musicians  of  the  chapel  struck  up 
the  revolutionary  aJrs, — n  La  Marseillaise  ^t  and  n(!aira!n 

Book  19.  SeclioQ  10. 

mSSlCRB  OF  THE  SWISS  GDAHD. 

«Tbe  Swiss,  who  had  occasioned  this  movemeDt,  were  some  olRcers  of  the  royal 
(■seort,  sneking  an  asylum  in  the  close,  to  avoid  the  fusillade  of  thebatfalions,  that 
were  firing  on  them  from  the  terrace  of  the  Feulllants.  They  were  constrained  fo  enter 
tiie  court  of  the  Riding-School ;  and  there  they  were  disarmed  by  order  of  the  king. 

■I  Id  the  meanwhile,  H.  d'Herrilly,  exposed  to  the  bullets  as  he  went  along,  had 
reached  the  Ch&teau  just  as  the  detachment  of  M.  de  Sails  was  coming  up  with  )Iie  can- 
non ,  to  enter  It  anew.  «  Stessieurs, »  cried  he  from  the  top  of  the  garden-terrace,  and 
«s  for  oir  OS  his  voice  could  be  heard ,  «  his  Majesty  commands  you ,  one  and  all ,  to 
B  repair  to  the  National  Assembly.  »  He  took  upon  himself  to  add,  with  a  last  thought 
of  consideration  for  the  king :  «  With  your  cannon ! » 

K  Whereupon  H.  de  Durler  musters  about  two  hundred  of  his  men ,  bids  them  run  a 
piece  of  ordnance  from  the  portico  to  the  garden,  attempts  in  vain  to  discharge  it,  and 
begins  marching  towards  the  Assembly,  without  allowing  time  to  the  other  posts  of  the 
Interior  to  know  of  his  retreat,  and  follow  him  accordingly.  The  detachment  in  ques- 
tion ,  riddled  on  its  way  by  (he  balls  of  the  national  guard ,  reaches  the  gate  of  the 
Riding-School  in  coofusion  and  distress  :  admitted  within  the  walla  of  the  Assembly, 
it  surrenders  up  its  arms  at  once.  The  Marseillais,  apprized  of  the  retreat  of  a  portion 
of  the  Swiss  and  witness  to  the  desertion  of  the  gendarmerie ,  advance  a  second  time , 
%hile  the  masses  of  the  faubourgs  St.  Hareeau  and  St.  Antoine  are  deluging  the  courts. 
Westennann  and  Sanlerre ,  sword  in  band ,  show  them  the  grand  staircase ,  and  spirit 
them  to  slaughter  to  the  sounds  of  n^a  ira!...t  The  sight  of  their  companions, 
lying  dead  on  the  Carrousel ,  into)^icates  them ,  as  It  were ,  with  a  feeling  of  revenge  : 
the  Swiss  are  nothing  now  but  mercenary  cut-throats.  They  swear  among  themselves, 
that  these  steps— that  these  Doors— that  this  palace- shall  be  streaming  with  the  blood 
of  those  sanguinary  foreigners. » 

Book  22.  Section  15. 

*  ■  Tbe  LeglslatiTB  AiMmblj  bad  detrMd  the  ptin  ^r  dMlb  tgaitifit  wbitever  imtgrit  sbonid  reeniar 
/•  Fraoce,  tbe  banighment  of  wbatever  priests  migbt  bave  atood  out  agalngt  tbc  dvil  coDstitutiOD  of 
•>  tbe  dergy,  aad,  lastly,  the  ronnatioa  of  a  camp  ol  20,000  men  in  tbe  neigbbourhood  of  Paris.     The 

■  kiBg  conceiTed  II  rij^t — hla  rojak  doij — lo  pnt  bis  velo  on  tbese  inM^ent  deenea ,  and  even  to 

■  disnisa ,  from  among  tus  Dfinialers ,  sticb  aa  Kooouoended  bin  to  sanciioii  tbem.  Tbe  innOTaicm , 
«  wbose  Damber  and  audacit;  increased  from  daj  to  daj,  deier^uxed  lo  comiiel  biro.  On  tbe  20<»  of 
«  June ,  aboBl  30,000  men ,  armed  n itb  pikes ,  baidies ,  guns ,  proceed  to  the  Cbfttean ,  and  demand 

■  ef  bim  with  meoacu  what  his  cooBcience  and  hia  dignity  alike  repulse.    Tbe;  went  to  tv  eren  as 

■  to  odbr  bim  a  -bonnet  rouge,-  tbe  cap  of  liberty;  and,  saving  tot  ii»  dauDtleSB  beariug  of  tbe 

■  m<Hiardi ,  tlut  very  day  would  have  teen  ao  end  («  Ua  hadly  nd  bin.  ■ 

Abridged  Bistery  of  fruKA. 
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vDens  cent  vingt  cadavres  au  Grand-Ch&telet,  deui  cent  qaatre-vingt-neuf  k  la 
Conciergerie  furent  d^p^c^s  par  leg  travailleun,  Les  assassins ,  Irop  peu  nombreux 
pour  tant  d'ouvroge,  d^livr^reat  les  detenus  pour  vol,  k  la  condilion  de  &e  joindre 
h  eux.  Ces  hommes ,  rachetant  leur  vie  par  le  crime,  immolaient  leurs  compagnooft 
de  captivity.  Plus  de  la  moili^  des  prisonniers  y^rit  sous  les  coups  de  I'autre.  Un 
Jeune  armurier  de  la  rue  Saint-Avoie ,  detenu  pour  une  cause  l^re ,  et  remarquable 
par  sa  stature  et  sa  force ,  re^ut  aiusi  la  liberti!  k  la  charge  de  prtter  see  bras  aux 
asBommeurs.  L'amour  instinctif  de  la  vie  la  lut  Bt  accepter  ft  ce  prix.  II  porta  eo 
bdsitant  quelques  coups  mal  assure.  Mais,  bientdt  revenant  &  lui,  k  la  vue  du 
sang,  et  rejetant  avec  borreur  rinatrumeDt  de  meurtre  qu'on  avait  mis  dans  sa 
main  :  «  Noa ,  oon , »  s'^ie-t-il ,  « plutOt  victime  que  bourreau !  J'aime  mieux 
nrecevoir  la  mort  de  la  main  de  sc^l^rats  comme  tous  que  de  la  donner  k  des 
0  loDocents  d4sarm^s-  Frappez-moi !  o  11  tombe  et  lave  voIontairemeDt  de  bod  sang 
le  sang  qu'il  vient  de  r^pandre. 

H  D'Epr^mesnil ,  reconnu  et  favoris4  par  un  garde  national  de  Bordeaux ,  Ait  le  seul 
detenu  qui  ^chappa  au  massacre  du  Ch&telet.  II  s'^vada,  un  sabre  teint  de  sang  k  la 
mala,  sous  le  costume  d'un  ^orgeur.  La  nult,  le  diSsordre,  I'ivresse  Grent  confondre 
le  fugitif  avec  ses  assassins.  II  enfoDQa  jusqu'aux  chevllles  dans  la  range  rouge  de 
cette  boucherie.  Arrive  k  la  fontaine  Uaubu^ ,  il  passa  plus  d'une  heure  k  laver 
sa  chaussure  et  aes  babits  pour  ne  pas  glacer  d'efTroi  les  b6tes  auxquels  il  allait 
demander  asile. 

sDans  cette  prison  on  anticipa  le  sapplice  de  pluslears  accus^  ou  condanm^s  k 
mort  pour  crimes  civils.  De  ce  oombre  fut  I'abbS  Bordi ,  pr^venu  d'assassLnat  sur 
MQ  propre  fr^re.  Homme  d'une  taille  surnaturelle  et  d'une  gauvage  Anergic ,  il  lutta 
pendant  une  demi-beure  contre  ses  bourreaux  et  en  ^touCTa  deux  sous  ses  genoux. 

-  «  Une  Jeune  Ulle,  d'une  admirable  beauts,  conone  sous  le  nom  de  la  Belle  £ou~ 
queliire ,  accuse  d'avoir  bless^ ,  dans  un  acc^s  de  jalousie ,  un  sous-offlcier  des 
gardee-fran^aises ,  son  amant,  devait  6tre  jug^e  sous  peu  de  jours.  Les  assassins, 
parmi  lesqnels  se  trouvafent  des  vengeurs  de  sa  victime  et  des  instigateurs  animfo 
par  aa  rivale,  devancftrent  I'oI&cb  du  bourreau.  *  Tb^roigne  de  U^ricourt  preta  son 
grinie  k  ce  supplice.  Attach^e  une  k  un  poteau ,  les  jambes  dcart^es ,  lea  pieds  cloufe 
ftQ  BOl ,  on  brdia  avec  des  torches  de  paille  enflamm^  ie  corps  de  la  victime.  On 
loi  coupa  les  seins  k  coup  de  sabre ;  oa  Bt  rouglr  des  fers  de  piques ,  qu'on  lui 
enfoDQa  dans  les  chairs.  Empat^e  enfin  sur  cea  fers  rouges,  sea  cris  traversaient 
la  Seine  et  aliaient  frapper  d'borreur  les  habitants  de  la  rive  oppos^e.  Une  cin- 
quantaine  de  feromes  d^livr^  de  la  Conciergerie  par  les  tueurs  prMirenl  leors  mains 
k  ees  sappUces  et  surpassirent  les  bommes  en  ffrocit^. 

*  Pou  me  notice  de  eetle  nallieiireaw  feouae ,  wjn  rappendloe.] 
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«Two  hundred  snd  twenty  corpses  at  the  Grand  Gh&telet,  two  hundred  and  forty- 
oine  at  the  Gonciergerie,  were  cut  in  pieces  by  the  Travailleurs.  The  assassins, 
unequal  of  themselves  to  such  wholesale  work ,  set  the  minor  felons  free ,  on  condition 
of  their  leodrng  them  their  aid.  The  latter,  ransomiog  their  lives  with  crime,  im- 
molated their  companions  in  captivity.  More  than  one  half  of  the  prisoners  were 
sacrificed  by  the  other.  And  thus  It  was ,  that  a  young  gunsmith  of  la  rue  St,  Aroie , 
confined  for  some  trivial  misdemeanor,  and  remarkable  for  his  size  and  stroigth , 
was  liberated  at  the  cost  (which  the  iDstinctive  love  of  life  had  induced  him  to  agree 
to)  of  turning  eamifes  and  abetting  butchery.  He  dealt  with  hesitation  a  few  inef- 
ficient blows ,  but ,  speedily  coming  to  himself  at  the  dreadful  nature  of  his  compact , 
and  throwing  away  the  murderous  weapon,  which  had  been  committed  to  his  band: 
tilfo,  no, »  he  cried,  abetter  be  a  victim  than  an  executioner!  Better  to  be  killed  &y 
■  criminals  like  you  than  kill  the  defenceless  and  the  innocent.  Strike!*  A  moment 
more,  and  hia  blood  (a  willing  forfeit)  was  flowing  with  the  blood  he  just  had  shed! 

«  D'Epr^mesnil ,  recognized  and  favoured  by  a  national  guard  of  Bordeaux ,  was  the 
only  prisoner,  who  survived  the  massacre  at  the  Chatelet.  Waving  in  his  band  a 
dripping  sword,  be  effected  bis  escape  as  a  member  of  the  gang.  The  night,  the 
disorder,  Uie  intoiication,  combined  to  confound  the  bravo  and  the  fugitive.  He 
waded,  ancle-deep,  through  the  crimson  mire  of  that  appalling  butchery.  Arrived  at 
the  fountain  Haubud,  it  took  him  a  long  hour  to  wash  his  shoes,  his  stockings,  and 
bis  clothes ,  the  sight  of  which ,  of  course ,  would  have  terrified  the  friends ,  to  whom 
be  purposed  to  address  himself. 

« In  the  aforesaid  prison ,  many  individuals ,  either  accused  or  capitally  convicted  of 
dvil  crimes ,  were  capitally  panished ,  but  abruptly,  and  without  the  sanction  of  the 
law.  or  that  numlnr  was  the  abb^  Bordi, — he,  who  stood  charged  with  the  murder  of 
his  own  brother.  Unnaturally  tall  and  ferociously  brave,  he  struggled  balf-an-hour 
with  his  executioners ,  and  stifled  two  of  them  beneath  hia  knees ! 

«  A  young  girl  of  eiquisite  beauty,  and  known  as  «  £a  Belle  Bougaetiire ,  ■  accused 
of  having  stabbed  her  lover  ( a  non-commissioned  officer  of  the  French  guard )  In  a  fit 
of  Jealousy,  was  to  be  tried  in  a  few  days'  time.  The  assassins, — some  of  whom,  it 
seems,  were  the  avengers  of  her  victim,  and  some,  agidn,  tbe  creatures  of  ber  rival, 
— ^took  upon  themselves  to  play  tbe  executioner.  *'  Th^roigne  de  Mdricourt  contribated 
her  talents  to  the  refined  torture— the  atrocious  details — of  her  death.  Completely  strip- 
ped, and  fikstened  to  a  stake, — her  legs  apart  and  her  feet  nailed  to  the  ground, — they 
burnt  the  body  of  their  victim  with  lumps  of  lighted  straw.  They  cut  her  breasts  off 
with  a  sword;  they  made  their  iron  pikes  red-hot,  and  thrust  them  in  her  Qesh.  Im- 
paled at  last  upon  the  glowmg  metal ,  her  shrieks  were  home  across  tbe  Sebie ,  and 
horrified  the  dwellers  on  the  other  bank.  Fifty  females,  set  ftee  &om  tbe  Conciwgerie 
by  the  bravos ,  assisted  at  these  hellisb  deeds ,  and  surpassed  the  men  in  feroci^. 

;  For  t»  uoooat  of  tfais  anbai^j  wonua  k«  Um  qveitdix. 
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■  Le  dernier  guicbet ,  qui  ouvrait  sur  la  cour,  avait  6ti  transform^  en  tribunal. 
Autour  d'une  Taste  table,  couverte  de  papiers,  d'^critoires,  de  livres  dMcrou  de  la 
prison,  de  verres,  de  bouteilles,  de  piittolets,  de  sabres,  de  pipes,  ^taient  assis 
BUT  des  bancs  douze  juges  aux  figurea  temea ,  aux  ^paulei  athl^tiques ,  caract^re 
des  faommes  de  peine,  de  d^baucbe  ou  de  sang.  Leur  costume  6tait  celui  des 
professions  laborieuses  du  peuple  :  des  bonnets  de  laine  sur  la  t6le,  des  Testes,  des 
souliers  ferr^s ,  des  tabliers  de  toiles  comme  ceux  des  bouchere.  Quelques-uns 
avaient  dti  leurs  habits.  Lea  manches  de  leur  chemise,  retrouas^ejusqu'aux  coudes, 
laissaient  voir  des  bras  musculeux  et  une  peau  tatoa^e  des  symboles  de  divers  metiers. 
Deux  ou  trois  aux  formes  plus  grSles,  aux  mains  plus  blanches,  k  I'expressiou  de 
figure  plus  inlellectueile ,  trahissaieot  des  hommes  de  pens^e ,  mti[6»  h  desseio  k 
ces  bommes  d'action  pour  les  diriger.  Un  homme  en  habit  grts,  le  sabre  au  c6t6, 
la  plume  k  la  main,  d'une  physlonomie  inflexible  et  comme  pdtriii6e,  £tait  assis 
aa  centre  de  ia  (able ,  et  pr^sidait  ce  tribunal.  C'^tait  Vbuissier  Haillard ,  I'idole 
des  raseemblemeas  du  faubourg  Saint-Harcean ,  un  de  ces  bommes ,  que  prodult 
r^ume  du  peuple  et  deiriire  lesquels  elle  se  range  parce  qu'elle  oe  peut  pas  les 

d^passer Ce  tribunal  avait  I'arbitraire  du  peuple  pour  loi.    On  lisait  I'^crou; 

les  guichetiers  allaient  chercher  le  prisonnler.  Haillard  I'interrogealt ;  H  oonsultalt 
de  I'cell  I'opinion  de  ses  collogues.  Si  ie  prisonnier  ^talt  absous ,  Haillard  disalt : 
«  Qu'on  ilargisse  Monsieur,  n  S'il  ^ait  coDdamn6 ,  uoe  TOii  disait :  *Ala  Force ! » 
La  porte  ext^rieure  s'ouTrait  k  ces  mots;  le  prisonnier,  entrain^  bors  du  eeoil,  tombait 
en  Bortant. 

■  Apr^B  les  Suisses,  on  jugea  en  masse  tous  les  gardes  du  rol,  emprisono^s  & 
I'Abbaye.  Leur  crime  ^tait  ieur  fld^lit^  au  10  aoQt.  II  n'y  avait  pas  de  proems. 
CMtaient  des  valncus.  On  se  borna  k  leur  demander  leurs  noms.  Livrte  an  &  an , 
Iflar  massacre  fiit  long^  le  peuple,  dont  le  vin,  I'eau-de-vie  mM4e  de  poudre,  la 
Tue  et  I'odeur  du  sang  semblaient  rafBner  la  rage ,  f^sait  dnrer  le  suppllee  comme 
s'il  etit  craint  d'abr^ger  le  spectacle.  La  nuit  enti^re  sufBt  k  peine  k  les  Immoler 
et  k  los  d^pouiller. 


«  L'abb^  Sicard  et  les  debx  pr^tres  r^fugi^s  comme  lui  dans  une  petite  chambre 
attenante  an  comity,  virent,  entendirent  et  not^rent  toutes  les  minutes  de  cette  nuit. 
Une  vieilie  porte  percte  de  fentes  les  s^parait  de  la  sc6ne  du  massacre.  lis  distin- 
gualent  le  bruit  des  pas,  les  coups  de  sabre  sur  les  tCtes,  la  chute  des  corps,  les 
burlemeDs  des  bourreaux,  les  applaudiasemens  de  Ta  populace,  les  voix  m^me  des 
dmis,  qu'ils  venaient  de  quitter,  et  les  danses  atroces  des  femmes  et  des  enfoDS, 
aux  lueurs  des  flambeaux  et  au  chant  de  la  *  Carmagnole,  antoar  des  cadavres. 
De  moment  en  moment  des  deputations  d'^gorgeurs  venaient  demander  du  vin  au 
comite,  qui  leur  en  fkisait  dtstribuer.  Des  femmes  apport^rent  k  manger  k  lenrs  maris 
an  lever  du  Jour,  pour  les  souteair,  disateiit-elles ,  dans  leur  rude  travail ;  manoeuvres 

*  Vojei  I'lnteodice. 
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a  The  last  cell ,  which  opened  on  the  court ,  had  be«i  tamed  into  a  hall-of-Justice , 
where,  about  a  spacious  table,  strowa  with  papers,  InLetandB,  prison-registers,  glasses, 
bottles,  pistols,  swords  and  pikes,  a  dozen  Judges  were  seated  npon  forms,  with 
gloomy  looks  and  broad  shoulders,  such  as  designate  your  mea  of  hard,  debauched, 
or  sangoinary  life.  Their  habiliments  were  those  of  the  lower  orders, — woollen  caps, 
jackets ,  hob-nailed  shoes ,  and  linen  aprons ,  such  as  butchers  wear.  Some  of  them 
bad  thrown  their  Jackets  off.  Tbeir  shirt-sleeves ,  tucked  up  to  the  elbow,  exposed 
their  brawny  arms  and  dark  discoloured  skin ,  commonly  tatooed  with  the  symbols  of 
their  trade.  Two  or  three ,  of  slighter  build ,  with  f^rer  hands  and  a  keener  cast  of 
face,  were  evidently  men  of  thought,  who  associated  with  those  men  of  action,  to 
prompt  and  manage  them.  An  individual  in  a  grey  coat— a  sabre  at  his  side — pen  in 
band — of  a  stem  and  stony  aspect— was  sitting  in  the  centre  of  the  table,  and  presided 
over  it.  This  was  tbehaillff,  Halliard,  the  idol  of  the  clubs  in  tbe  faubourg  of  Saint- 
Marceau,  and  one  of  those  determined  characters ,  which,  emerging  from  the  canaille, 

continue  to  command  it,  because  it  cannot  go  beyond  them The  judges'  law 

was  the  people's  will.  The  prison-list  was  run  over,  and  the  Jailer  fetched  the  prisoner. 
Haillard  examined  him ,  and  then ,  looking  at  bis  colleagues ,  read  the  verdict  in  their 
eyes.  If  he  was  acquitted,  Haillard  said  :  v.  Set  him  free;  •»  if  condemned,  a  voice 
exclaimed  :  u  Take  him  to  LA  force  ! »  The  outer  door  was  opened ,  and  tiie  prisoner, 
dragged  from  the  sill ,  was  bleeding  on  the  stones ! » 


«  After  the  remaining  Swiss  had  periled ,  the  remnant  of  tbe  royal  guard ,  impri- 
soned In  the  Abbaye,  were  sentenced  at  a  swoop.  Their  crime  was  their  fidelity  on 
the  lOik  of  August.  There  was  no  trial :  it  was  va  victii !  They  were  told  to  give 
their  names;  and  nothing  more.  Consigned  to  execution  one  by  one,  their  massacre 
was  long  :  the  mob,  whose  fury,  as  it  were,  was  subtilized  by  wine  and  powder- 
mbgled  brandy,  by  tbe  sight  and  smell  of  blood ,  directed  that  tbe  murders  should 
be  lengthened  out,  unwilling  and  afraid  that  the  spectacle  would  end.  The  n^ht 
( so  many  were  the  victims  I )  coold  barely  fhmish  time  to  slaughter  and  to  strip 
them. 

•  The  Abb^  Sicard  and  the  two  priests,  who  had  taken  refuge,  like  himself,  in  a 
small  chamber,  adjoinhig  the  Coomiltee ,  beheld ,  and  heard ,  and  noted  all.  An  old 
door,  full  of  chinks ,  was  tbeir  blind  and  separation  &om  the  scene  of  massacre.  They 
distinguished  the  tread  of  feet,  the  sword-cuta  on  the  scull,  tbe  fall  of  bodies,  the 
yelling  of  the  bravos ,  the  applauses  of  the  populace ,  tbe  very  voices  of  their  friends , 
—the  friends  they  just  had  left!— and  the  diabolic  glee  of  the  women  and  the  children, 
as  they  danced  ^ut  the  dead  by  the  flaring  of  the  torches ,  to  the  burden  of  the 
*  n  Carmagnole.  »  At  every  moment  was  a  message  ^m  the  shambles ,  asking  the 
Committee  for  more  wine ,  which  was  forwarded  accordingly.  At  the  peep  of  day,  the 
wives  were  there  with  the  breakfiuts  of  their  hmboDds,  to  fortify  them ,  esth^satd, 

*  See  Ute  appendix. 
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de  la  mort  abnitis  par  la  miaire ,  I'ignorance  et  la  faim ,  poor  qpii  fuer  itiit  gagoer 
sa  fie! 

«Lea  (ombereaux  commaDd^s  par  la  commDne  vidirent,  pendant  ce  repas,  les 
coure  des  tnoDceaux  de  cadavres,  qui  les  obstruaient.  L'eau  ne  sulfiaatt  pas  k  laver. 
Les  pieds  glisBaient  dans  le  sang.  Les  aseaasins,  avant  de  reprendre  leur  ouvragt, 
Atendirent  un  lit  de  paille  aur  une  partie  de  la  cour.  Ila  couvrirent  cette  litiAre 
dea  vetemena  des  victimes.  Us  d^cid^rent  entre  eu\  de  ne  plua  tuer  que  aur  ce 
matelae  de  paille  et  de  laine,  pour  que  le  sang,  bu  par  lea  habita,  ne  se  r^pandlt 
plus  Bur  lea  pav^a.  Us  dispos^rent  dea  bauca  autour  de  ce  th^&tre  pour  qu'au  retoor 
de  la  lumi^re  lea  fetomes  et  les  hommea ,  curieux  de  I'agonie ,  pussent  asaiater  aasi» 
et  en  ordre  k  ce  spectacle.  Ila  plac^renl  autour  du  pr^au  dea  sentioellea  charges  d'y 
faire  la  poUce(!!!)  Au  point  du  jour  ce>  banca  trouvSreot  en  efTet  dea  femmes  et  des 
hommea  du  quartier  de  I'Abbaye  pour  apectateura  et  cea  meurtrea  des  applaudisaemensl 
Pendant  ce  tenipa-14,  Maillard  et  les  juges  preoaient  leur  r^aa  dana  le  guichet. 
Kpria  avoir  fum4  tranquillement  leurs  pipes ,  ila  dormireat  aana  remorda  but  leura 
bancs  de  juges ,  et  refurlrent  des  forces  pour  I'oeuTre  du  lendemaia.  » 


ft  Les  cinq  cent  soiiaDte-quinze  cadavres  da  CbUelet  et  de  la  Conciergerie  Airent 
empil^s  en  montagnes  sur  le  Pont-au-Change.  La  nuit,  des  troupes  d'enfants, 
apprivGiads  depuia  trois  joura  au  maaaacre ,  et  dont  lea  corpa  morta  ^taient  le  Jouet , 
allum^rent  dea  lampions  au  bord  de  cea  monceaux  de  cadavres  ,  et  dans^rent  la 
carmagnole.  La  Stqraeilluise ,  chant^e  en  choeur  par  des  voix  plus  m&les ,  retentissait 
aux  m6mea  heures  aux  abords  et  aux  portes  de  toutes  les  prisons.  Des  reverb6res,  des 
lampions,  dea  torches  de  r^aine  m^laient  leurs  clartte  blafardes  aux  lueurs  de  la 
lunc  qui  ^clairait  ces  piles  de  corps,  cea  tronca  bach^,  cea  tttea  coupes,  ces 
flaques  de  sang.  Pendant  cette  ai6me  nuit,  Hanriot,  escroc  et  espion  aous  les  roia, 
assassin  et  bourreau  sous  le  peuple ,  k  la  tfite  d'une  bande  de  vingt  k  trente  hommes , 
dirigealt  et  ex^utfdt  le  massacre  de  quatre-vingt-douie  pretres  au  s^minaire  de 
Saiot-Firmin.  Les  satellites  d'Haariot,  poursuivant  les  prgtres  dans  les  corridors 
et  dans  les  cellules ,  les  lani^ent  tout  vivants  par  les  fenfitrea  aur  une  herae  de 
piques ,  de  brocbw  et  de  balonnettes  qui  les  per^ieat  dans  leur  chute.  Des  femmes  , 
&  qui  les  ^rgeurs  laissaient  cette  Joie,  lea  actievaient  k  coupa  de  bache,  et  les 
tralnaieot  dans  les  ruisseaux.    11  en  fut  de  m6me  au  cloltre  des  Bemardlns.  » 


«  Des  deputations  de  sections  tentirent  de  p^^trer  dans  la  prison  pour  reamer 
des  citoyena.  EUea  furent  repouas^es.  Un  poste  de  garde  nationale  occupalt  la 
ToQte  qui  conduit  de  la  place  de  I'Abbaye  dans  la  cour.  Ce  poate  avalt  ordre  de 
laisser  entrer,  mais  de  ne  pas  laisser  rCBSortir.    On  eQt  dil  qu'il  6tait  plac^  IJl  pour 
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against  such  beavy  vork ,— those  sweating  artisans ,  brutiSed  by  misery,  by  ignoranee 
and  hunger,  whose  livelihood  was — death ,  and  whose  living  was  to — kill ! 

a  While  the  butchers  were  at  breakfast ,  the  largo  street-carte ,  as  the  district  had 
arranged,  carried  off  the  corpses,  the  multitude  or  which  was  embarrassing  the  courts. 
The  water,  that  was  poured  upon  the  latter,  was  inadequate  to  wash  them  clean.  The 
IlKit  kept  slipping  in  the  gore.  The  assassins ,  therefore ,  before  they  recommenced , 
qtread  upon  a  portion  of  the  yard  a  quantity  of  straw,  which ,  in  turn ,  they  covered 
with  the  uniforms,  (wora  so  recently!)  agreeing  among  themselves,  that  no  more 
victims  should  be  slain,  eioepting  on  the  Utter  in  question,  so  as  for  the  blood,  imbibed 
by  the  woollen  dotbes ,  not  to  iuundate  the  stones  afresh.  They  fitted  up  this  amphi- 
theatre with  seats,  in  order  that  the  male  and  female  amateurs  of  agony,  accommo- 
dated in  the  usual  mode,  might,  at  the  early  dawn,  witness,  at  their  ease,  the  horrors 
of  the  play.  And ,  to  carry  out  the  likeness ,  there  were  sentries  for  police ,  that  were 
stationed  in  the  area !!!  At  day-break ,  as  was  expected ,  the  forms  were  occupied  by 
men  and  women  from  the  purlieus  of  the  Abbaye,  who  came  to  see  and  came  to  cheer. 
In  the  interim ,  Halliard  and  the  judges  bad  been  supping  in  the  prison ,  where ,  when 
they  bad  quietly  Bolshed  their  pipes,  they  slept  witboat  remorse, — each  upon  bis 
bench  , — recruiting  for  the  morrow-morn.  » 

<t  The  five  hundred  and  seventy-Bve  corpses  from  the  Cb&lelet  and  Conciergerie ,  in 
many  monntaio-beaps,  were  piled  upon  Uie  Pont-au-Ghange.  At  night,  multitudes 
of  children ,  who  were  inured  by  three  days'  initiation  to  massacre,  and  looked  upon  a 
oarcaae  as  a  plaything ,  lit  their  little  lamps  about  those  tumuli  of  dead ,  and  danced 
the  carmagnole !  «  La  Marseillaise ,  s  sung  in  chorus  by  voices  of  a  deeper  tone ,  was 
swelling  in  the  avenues,  and  pealing  at  the  doors  of  all  the  prisons.  The  lanterns,  and 
ttie  little  lamps,  and  the  flambeaux  were  flickering  together,  and  blended  tbmr  un- 
certain flare  with  the  glimmer  of  the  moon ,  which  shone  upon  those  human  mounds , 
— those  tree-like-treated  forms,— those  separated  limbs, — those  headless  trunks, — 
those  trunkless  heads , — those  gory  flakes , — those  horrid  clots  of  blood !  In  the  self- 
same night,  Hanriot,— the  rogue,  the  ruffian  Hanriot,— anon  the  spy  of  royalty,— anon 
the  <&im>  of  the  mob,— in  the  self-same  night,  I  say,  Hanriot,  with  some  Qve-and- 
twenty  foUowers ,  planned  and  perpetrated  the  massacre  of  two-and-nioety  priests  In 
the  cloisters  of  St.  Firmin  1  His  satelhtes ,  giving  chase  to  them  In  the  galleries  and 
eells,  burled  them,  as  soon  as  caught,  from  the  windows  upon — what?— a  hedge  of 
halberds,  bayonets,  and  spits,  which  spiked  them  as  they  fell !  The  women,  to  whom 
the  murderers  had  allowed  that  perquisite  of  joy,  put  an  end  to  them  with  logs  of 
wood,  and  dragged  them  in  the  kennels  of  the  street!  And  such,  too,  was  the 
case  at  the  convent  of  the  Bemardins. 

«  Some  delegates  of  the  sections  tried  to  gain  access  to  the  prison ,  that  certain  of 
the  citizens  might  be  given  up  to  them.  They  were  repnlsed.  A  piquet  of  national 
guard  had  possession  of  the  arch ,  which  connected  la  Place  de  I' Abbaye  with  the 
court.    It  bad  received  orders  to  let  anybody  in ,  but  nobody  out.    One  would  have 
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proUger  rassaBsInat.  Un  eeul  de  cee  d4put^  osa  fraacbir  cette  vodte.  «E&-ta  las 
«  de  Tfvre? »  Itii  dlrent  ces  ^gorgeurs.  Oa  conduisit  ce  d^putj  k  Maillard.  Maillard 
lui  fit  remettre  les  deux  prlsonniers  qu'il  demandait.  Le  d^putd  traversa  de  Donveaa 
la  cour  avec  ces  detenus.  Les  ^goi^eurs  assis  aur  ces  reates,  comme  des  molBsonneura 
Bur  des  gerbes ,  se  repoaalent ,  ftimaient ,  maDgealent ,  buvalent  traoquillemeDt. 
KVeai-tn  voir  nn  cceur  d'ariatocrate'n  lui  direot  cos  bouchere  d'hsmmea,  Ktieiul 
•  regardeln  Ed  disant  ces  mots,  i'uD  d'eax  feod  le  tronc  d'nn  cadayre  encore 
chsud,  Birache  le  cceur,  ea  exprime  le  sang  dana  un  verre  et  le  bolt  aux  yeox 
de  Bisson ;  puis ,  lui  pr^ntant  le  verre ,  il  le  force  d'y  tremper  s«s  Idvres  et  n'ouvre 
passage  aui  prisonniers  qa'k  ce  prix.  Les  assassins  eux-mfimes  l^ss^rent  plusienrs 
fots  leur  sanglant  ouTrage  et  se  lavirent  les  pieds  et  les  maiDS  pour  aller  remettre 
ft  leun  families  les  persoanes  aoquitt^  par  le  tribunal.  Ces  homines  rdtasdrent 
tout  salaire.  «La  Nation  nous  paye  pour  tuer,»  disalent-ils,  timais  non  pour  eauver.w 
Aprte  avoir  remia  un  p6re  k  sa  fille,  un  &Ib  k  sa  m6re,  ils  eaauyaient  leure  lannes 
d'attendrissement  pour  aller  recommencer  k  ^rger.  Jamais  massacre  n'eut  plus 
I'apparence  d'une  tAche  commands.  L'assassinat ,  pendant  ces  Jours,  dtait  dereno 
un  metier  de  plus  dans  Paris. 


(iTaDdisquelestombereanx,  command^  paries  agents  da  Comity  de  smrdllanee, 
charriaient  les  cadavres  et  le  sang  de  I'Abbaye,  trente  ^rgears  ^piaient  depuis 
le  matin  les  portea  des  Carmes  de  la  rue  de  Vaugirard,  attendant  le  signal.  La 
prison  des  Carmes  ^tait  I'ancien  couvent ,  immense  Edifice ,  perc^  de  clottres ,  flanqu^ 
d'une  ^llse ,  enlour^  de  cours ,  de  Jardins ,  de  terrains  vagues.  -  On  I'avait  coDverti 
en  prison  pour  les  prAtres  condamn^  k  la  deportation.  La  gendarmerie  et  la  garde 
natiouale  y  fonmissalent  des  postes.  On  avait,  k  dessein,  affaibU  ces  postes  le 
matin.  Les  assassins,  qui  forc^reut  les  portes  vers  ^x  heures  da  soir,  les  referm^rent 
Bur  eux.  Ceux  qui  commenc^rent  le  massacre ,  n'avaient  rien  du  peuple ,  ni  daiia 
le  costume,  ni  dans  le  langage,  ni  dana  les  armes.  C'^taient  dea  hommea  jeunes, 
bien  v^tus,  armfe  de  pistolets  et  de  fusila  de  chasse.  C^rat,  jeune  adtde  de  Harat 
et  de  Danton,  marchait  k  leur  tdte.  On  reconnaiasait  dans  sa  troupe  quelqnes-uns 
des  visages  exalt^s,  qn'on  voyait  faabltuellemeut  aux  tribunes  du  dub  des  Cordeliers. 
Pr^toriens  de  ces  agitations,  on  les  appelait  par  allusion  an  couvent  oil  se  tenaient 
les  stances ,  « les  freres  rouges  da  Danton : »  lis  portaient  le  bonnet  rouge ,  une 
cravate,  un  gilet,  une  ceinture  rouges,  symbole  signidcatif  pour  occoutumer  let 
yeux  et  la  pena6e  k  la  couleur  du  sang.  Lea  directeore  du  massacre  craignirent 
que  raaceodant  du  clergd  aur  le  bas  peuple  ue  fit  reculer  les  ^gorgeurs  devant  des 
meurtres  sacrileges,  lis  recrutgrent  dans  les  6coles ,  dans  les  Ueux  de  d^banche 
et  dans  les  clubs,  des  ex^culeurs  volontaires  au-dessus  de  ces  scrupules,  et  que 
la  haine  poussait  d'eux-mames  k  I'asaassinat  des  prMres.  Des  coups  de  fu^l  tirte 
dans  les  cloltres  et  dana  les  jardina  aur  quelques  vieillards,  qui  s'y  promenaient, 
hirent  le  signal  du  massacre.  De  cloltre  en  cloltre,  de  cellule  en  cellule,  d'arbro 
en  arbre  les  fugiti&  twubaient  blesste  ou  morte  sous  les  balles.    On  Caisalt  rouler 
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Bidd ,  thai  it  was  stalloned  where  it  was  to  protect  assassination.  There  was  but  a 
single  depu^,  that  had  nerve  enough  to  venture  through  the  arch.  «  Art  thou  sick  <^ 
ulifet*  was  the  question  of  the  cut-throats.  He  was  conducted  to  Halliard,  who 
caused  the  two  prisoners ,  demanded  at  his  hands ,  to  be  delivered  up  at  once.  The 
deputy  recrossed  the  court,  attended  by  his  charge.  The  wretches,  lounging  on  the 
bodies,  like  reapers  upon  shocks  of  corn,  reposed  and  smoked  and  ate  and  drank 
completely  at  their  ease.  nWilt  thou  behold  (he  heart  of  an  arittocratta  they  inquired : 
*well,  fhe»,  stayitand  look!«  And  one  of  them,  rising  from  his  seat,  cleaves  in 
twain  the  trunk  of  a  recent  corpse ,  wrenches  out  the  heart ,  squeezes  the  blood  Into  a 
glass,  and  drinks  it  on  the  spot;  then,  presenting  it  to  Biason,  obliges  him  to  taste  it, 
oor  lets  the  others  go ,  till  they  locr,  in  their  turn ,  have  touched  U  with  their  lips. 
And  yet,  with  all  this,  they  would  frequently  desist  from  slaughter,  and  wa^  their 
hands  and  feet  before  restoring  to  their  fomilies  (an  incongruous  mission! )  such 
among  the  captives,  as  the  tribunal  had  acquitted.  But  they  would  hear  of  no 
recompence.  <«  The  nation, »  they  alledged,  upays  us  to  kill,  and  not  to  save. » 
After  having  consigned  a  father  to  his  daughter,  a  son  to  his  mother,  they  wonld  wipe 
away  the  tears,  which  the  meeting  had  provoked,  and  hack  to  butchery  again!  Never, 
to  b«  sure ,  had  massacre  so  much  the  appearance  of  a  task.  Id  Paris ,  in  those 
appalling  days,  assassination  was  a  trade  the  more. 

«  While  the  large  street-carts ,  which  had  been  ordered  expressly  by  the  agents  of 
the  Comit4de  surveillance,  were  removing  from  the  Abbey  the  bodies  and  the  blood, 
thirty  bravos ,  waiting  for  the  signal ,  had  been  watching ,  from  the  dawn  of  day ,  the 
gates  of  Les  Carmes  in  la  rue  de  Vaugirard.  The  prison  of  Les  Carmes  was  the  former 
convent,  as.  immense  edifice,  pierced  with  cloisters,  flanked  by  a  church ,  surrounded 
by  courts  and  gardens  and  uncultivated  land.  It  had  been  converted  to  a  prison  for 
the  priests,  who  were  sentenced  to  transportation.  The  gendarmerie  and  national 
guard  had  furnished  it  with  posts ,  which ,  on  th^  very  morning ,  bad  been  purposely 
reduced.  The  assasuns,  who  had  forced  the  gates  about  six  o'  clock  in  the  evening , 
bolted  them  as  soon  as  they  were  in.  They,  who  began  the  massacre,  appeared  in  no 
way  of  the  common  class ,  whether  by  their  dress ,  their  language ,  or  their  weapons , 
but,  on  the  contrary,  were  young  men,  who  were  well  attired,  and  armed  with  pistols 
and  with  guns.  G^rat,  the  youthful  seid  of  Harat  and  of  Danlon,  was  marching  at  their 
head.  Some  of  those  excited  visages,  which  were  usually  to  be  seen  in  the  rostra 
at  the  club  of  Les  Cordeliers,  were  recognisable  in  the  band.  The  pratorians  of 
Bucb  movements ,  they  were  called ,  in  allusion  to  the  convent  where  they  held  their 
sessions ,  p.  les  frire*  rouges  de  Dantoa. »  They  wore  the  red  cap ,  a  red  cravat ,  a  red 
waistcoat,  and  a  red  scarf,— all  of  them  signiScant  symbols,  and  intended  to  habituate 
the  eyes ,  and  accustom  the  thoughts ,  to  blood.  The  plaoners  of  the  massacre  were 
afraid ,  Uiat  the  ascendancy  of  the  clergy  over  the  lower  orders  might  ( from  the 
sacrilegious  nature  of  the  u'ime)  induce  the  eommon  bravo  to  shrink  from  the  murder 
of  a  priest.  They  therefore  enlisted  in  the  schools ,  in  the  brothels  and  the  clubs,— to 
make  certain  of  their  mark, — a  troop  of  volunteers,  oAoMsuch  scroplee,  and  whom  a 
tliorougb  detestation  of  the  clergy  impelled  of  itself  to  become  their  eseeutioners...    A 
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sur  les  escaliers ,  on  jetait  par  les  fen6tres ,  les  cadavres  de  ceai  qui  avaieat  succombe 
k  la  decharge. 


«Des  hordes  hideuses  d'hommes  en  liaillons,  de  femmes,  d'enf^ns,  altir^es  de 
ces  quartiers  de  mls^re  par  le  bruit  de  la  fusillade,  se  pressaiant  aux  porles.  On 
les  ouvrait  de  temps  en  lemps ,  pour  laisser  sortir  dcs  tombereaux  attel^s  de  chevaax 
magni&ques ,  pris  dans  les  ^curies  du  Roi.  Ccs  chariots  fendaient  leatement  la 
foule,  laiasant  derriSre  cu\  une  longue  trace  de  sang.  Sur  ces  piles  de  cadavres 
ambulanles,  des  femmes,  dcs  enfans  astis ,  trepignant  de  joie ,  riaient  ei  luontraient 
aus  passans  des  lambeau\  de  chair  humaine.  Le  sang  rejaillissait  sur  leura  habits , 
Bur  leura  visages,  sur  leur  pain.  Ces  bouches  livtdes,  hurlant  la  Marseillaise, 
d^sliouoraieDt  le  chant  de  rheroisme  en  I'associant  k  I'assassinat.  Le  peuple  h&ve, 
qui  suivait  les  roues ,  r^ptJIait  eu  cbceur  les  refrains  et  dansait  autour  de  ces  chars 
comme  autour  des  ddpouilles  triomphales  du  clergu  et  de  Tarij^tocratie  vaincus. 
Lc  petit  nombre  des  assassins,  le  grand  nombre  des  victimes  ,  rimmensild  do 
batimenl,  I'^leudue  du  jardin,  les  murs,  les  arbrcs,  les  charmilles,  qui  d^robaient 
aux  balles  les  prfitres  courant  ^a  et  Ik  pour  fuir  la  mort,  ralentireat  {'execution. 
La  nuit  lombante  allait  les  prot^ger  de  son  ombre.  Les  ex^cuteurs  form^rent  une 
enceinte,  comme  dans  une  chasse  aux  bfttes  fauves,  aulour  du  jardin.  En  se  rap- 
procbant  pas  h  pas  des  batimcnts,  ils  forcerent  k  coups  de  sabre  tous  les  eccldsiastiques 
k  se  rabattre  dans  I'eglise.  II  les  y  reofermftrent.  Pendant  que  celte  battue  s'operait 
au  dehors,  une  recherche  gi^n^ralc  dans  la  maison  refoula  de  mdme  dans  I'dglise 
les  pretres  ^chapp^s  aux  premiiires  decbarges.  Les  assassins  rapportfirent  sur  leura 
propres  bras  les  pr^tres  blesses,  qui  ne  pouvaient  marcher.  Une  fois  parqu^es  dans 
cette  enceinte,  les  victimes,  appel^cs  une  k  une,  furent  entraln^s  par  une  petite 
porte,  qui  ouvrait  sur  le  jardin,  et  immolees  sur  I'escalier.n 


«  Telles  furent  les  journees  de  septembre.  Les  fosses  de  Clamart ,  les  catacombes  de 
la  barri^re  Saint-Jacques  connurent  seules  le  nombre  des  victimes.  Les  uns  en  comp- 
tSrent  dix  mitle,  les  autres  le  r^duisirent  h  deux  ou  trois  mille.  Mais  le  crime  a'est 
pas  dans  le  nombre ,  il  est  dans  I'acte  de  ces  assassinats.  Une  th^orie  barbare  a  voulu 
les  justilier.  Les  theories ,  qui  r^vollent  la  conscience ,  ne  sent  que  les  paradoxes  de 
I'esprit  mis  au  service  des  aberrations  du  cosur.  On  veut  grandir  en  s'^levant,  dansde 
soi-disant  calculs  d'bomme  d'Etat ,  au-dessus  des  scrupules  de  la  morale  et  des  atten- 
drissements  de  I'&me.  On  se  croit  ainsi  au~desgus  de  t'bomme.  On  se  trompe  :  on  eat 
moins  qu'un  bomme.   Tout  ce  qui  retrancbe  k  I'bonuQe  quelque  chose  de  sa  senaibillM 
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Tew  BhotA ,  atmed  in  the  cloieters  and  the  gardens  at  some  aged  priest* ,  who  were 
walking  there,  was  the  signal  fbr  tlie  massacre.  Chased,  as  they  vere,  from  cloister 
to  cloister,  from  cell  to  cell,  from  tree  to  tree,  the  fugitives  fell  dead  or  wounded 
by  the  balls.  The  corpses  of  those ,  who  had  thus  been  killed ,  were  tumbled  down 
the  steps,  or  flung  from  the  windows  to  the  ground. » 

«  A  disgusting  horde  of  men  in  rags ,  of  women ,  and  of  children ,  attracted  from 
their  miserable  homes  by  the  noise  of  the  fnsiilade ,  was  thronging  at  the  gales ,  —the 
gates ,  which  were  opened ,  from  time  to  time ,  to  give  egress  to  the  spacious  carts , 
'.  drawn  by  handsome  high-bred  horses ,  that  were  levied  in  the  stables  of  the  king. 
These  vehicles,  forcing  their  way,  went  slowly  tbrongh  the  crowd,  leaving  in  their 
wake  a  long,  long  track  of  blood.  Seated  on  those  going  piles— those  moving 
mountains— of  the  dead,  women  and  children,  who  were  hterally  (the  children, 
that  is,)  kicking  their  heel*  for  joy,  laughed  as  they  held  up,  and  showed  the 
passengers ,  scraps  of  human  flesh.  The  blood  kept  spurting  on  their  dress ,  their 
faces,  and  their  bread.  Their  livid  mouths,  bawling  «£a  Marseillaise ,  it  debased 
the  hymn  of  heroism  by  allying  it  with  murder.  The  squalid  mob ,  that  followed 
close  apon  the  wheels ,  repeated ,  in  ftiU  chorus ,  the  burden  of  the  strophes ,  and 
danced  about  the  carts,  as  though  abont  the  exuttia — the  triumphal  strippings, — of 
the  aristocracy  and  church.  The  small  number  of  the  assassins ,  the  large  one  of  the 
victims,  the  size  of  the  edifice,  the  size  of  the  gardens,  the  walls,  the  trees,  the 
tiom-beam  hedges ,  which  sbel  tered  the  affrighted  priests ,  who ,  here  and  there ,  were 
running  for  theh- lives,  retarded  the  massacre  of  course.  The  foil  of  night,  too,  was 
abont  to  befriend  them  with  its  shade.  The  bravos ,  in  consequence ,  formed  a  ring , 
as  in  a  wild-beast  hunt,  which  composed  the  entire  garden.  Approaehing  the'buiidings 
step  by  step ,  they  compelled  the  ecclesiastics ,  at  the  edge  of  the  sword ,  and  one  and 
all,  to  take  reftige  in  the  church ;  and  there  they  shut  them  in.  Whilst  this  wholesale 
slaughter  was  going  on  out  of  doors ,  a  narrow  scrutiny  in  the  house  drove  into  the 
same  church ,  in  the  same  way,  as  many  of  the  priests ,  as  had  thitherto  escaped  ( with 
their  lives  at  least)  from  the  sangninary  fusillade.  The  assassins  carried  in  their  arms 
such  of  them ,  as  were  grievously  wounded  and  were  unable  to  walk.  As  soon  as  they 
were  all  collected  in  their  pen,  the  victims,  being  summoned  one  by  one,  were  dragged 
Ihroogh  a  little  door,  which  opened  on  the  garden ,  and  immolated  on  the  steps. » 

K  And  such,  then,  were  the  days  of  September.  The  graves  of  Clamart,  the  catacombs 
of  the  barrier  St.  Jaques ,  alone  could  tell  the  nuuiber  of  the  victims ,  which  by  some 
were  rated  at  ten  thousand,  by  others  reduced  ia'two  or  three.  But  the  crime  of 
these  assassinations  consists  In  the  doing,  not  in  the  amount  of  them.  A  ruthless 
theory  has  endeavoured  to  Justly  them,  as  if,  forsooth,  all  such  theories,  as  the 
eonscieoce  r^ects ,  were  anything  but  aberrations  of  the  head  abetting  the  aberrations 
of  the  heart.  In  the  so-called,  self-called  calculations  of  a  statesman,  he  thinks  to 
become  great  by  looking  down  upon  every  moral  scruple  and  every  human  sympathy. 
This,  he  conceives,  is  being  more  than  man,  whereas  (alas  for  his  hallucination  I )  it  is 
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lui  retranche  une  partie  de  sa  veritable  graDdeur.  Tout  ce  qui  nie  sa  vMtable 
coDscieuce  lui  enl6ve  une  partie  de  sa  lumi^re.  La  lumigre  de  rhomme  est  dana  boo 
esprit,  maifl  elle  eat  surtout  dans  83  conscience.  Lea  syst^mes  trompent.  Le  sentiioent 
seul  eat  infailliljle  comme  la  sature.  Conteater  la  criminality  des  journ^es  de  septembre 
c'eat  a'inBcrIre  en  Taux  contra  le  aentimeut  du  genre  humain.  C'eat  nier  la  nature ,  qui 
n'est  que  la  morale  dans  I'inslinct.  II  n'y  a  rien  dana  rhomme  plua  grand  que  I'buma- 
nit^.  II  D'est  pas  plua  permia  Jl  un  gouvernement  qu'ft  un  iodividn  d'asaaaaiDer.  La 
masse  des  victimea  ne  change  paa  le  caract^re  du  meurtre.  Si  une  goutte  de  sang 
souille  la  main  d'un  assassin,  des  flols  de  sang  n'ianocentent  pas  les  Danton!  La 
grandeur  du  forfait  ne  le  transformo  pas  en  vertu.  Des  pyramides  de  cadavrea  tU6vent 
plus  haul ,  mais  c'est  plua  baut  dana  res^ratiOQ  des  hommes.  » 


Livre  25.  Sections  8,  11,  13,  14,  SO,  S3. 

*   BATAILLB  DE  TALHT. 

«  Le  due  de  Brunswick  ne  veal  paa  donner  aux  Franks  le  temps  de  ae  raffermlr. 
II  forme  Irols  colonnea  d'attaque,  soutenues  par  deux  ailes  de  cavalerie.  Ces  colonnee 
a'avancent  malgr^  le  feu  dea  batteries  fran^aises  et  vont  engloutir  sous  lenr  masse 
le  moulin  de  Valmy,  oil  le  due  de  Chartres  les  attend  aans  s'^branler.  Kdlermann , 
qui  vient  de  r^tablir  sa  ligne ,  forme  son  arm^e  en  colonnea  par  balalUons ,  deuend  de 
SOD  cheval,  en  jette  la  bride  &  une  ordonoance,  fait  conduire  I'animal  derrifere  les 
ranga,  indiquant  aui  aoldats,  par  cat  acte  d^sesp^r^  qu'il  ne  se  reserve  que  la  victoire 
QU  la  mOTt.  L'arm^  le  comprend.  «  Camaradee , »  s'^crie  Eeilermann  d'une  Toix 
palpitante  d'entbouaiaame  et  dont  U  prolooge  lea  syllabea  pour  qu'elles  frappant  plus 
loin  r(NreiIle  de  ses  soldata ,  « voici  le  moment  de  la  viotoire.    Laiaaona  avancer 

*  Qnolqoe  je  ne  sols  auloris^ ,  je  I'avoue ,  a\  par  le  rdolt  de  Lamartine  duu  ses  «  GirondttUj  ■  ni 
par  celui  d'A.  Hogo  dans  sa  « FTanet  mililaire,"  J'al  cependant,  d'apr&s  le  feuiliehHi  de  F6l>x 
Deriige  et  sniTant  la  plus  forte  probability,  raUacbi  la  Ticlolre  de  Valm}  au  ctiant  de  la  MartetUaUt. 
Vu  la  grande  vogue  de  ce  chant  depalg  le  moDient  de  sa  premiere  apparilioa  i  Strasbourg  au  mois 
^'avril  1791,  et  qni  devint  Doe  vdritable  fjreur  i  I'entr^  des  Harseillais  dans  Paris  au  mois  de  juillet, 
II  serait  dllSctle  de  ooDcevair  commeot  on  edt  pu  le  passer  sons  silence  ii  Valmy  le  30  seplembre, 
d'autant  plos  que ,  deux  mois  apr^  seulement,  il  jona  un  st  grand  rAle  i  la  batallle  de  Jenuuappes. 
N&inraoiiu,  Je  dois  ajouler,  que  dans  la  t  Btotraphie  DniverttUt.t  i  i'aitiole  ■S'ell«rmann,>  nous 
troavons  constat^,  que  ie  victorieni  g^n^ral  ^crivait  an  minist^e  le  3  oclobre,  demandant  qn'un  Te 
Drum  fat  clianti  en  I'bonneur  de  la  joumSe  de  Valmj,  et  que  lo  minlsiire,  dans  sa  r^ponse,  spMBa 
la  Afomdlaln  cotnme  dtant  des  deux  I'hymne  le  plu«  digne  de  Wrapper  les  areillesdesFrancaislibres. 
( ■  il  faUatt  fairt  etumttr  )a  Marseillaise ,  plut  digM  de  frapper  let  ortUlei  it*  Franfait  Ubre*.  j>  ) 
Voili  le  pour  et  le  centre  :  que  le  lecteur  en  Juge  par  lui^nSme.  Quant  ^  mot ,  dans  I'absence  de 
toule  notice  bisiarique ,  qui  prouvc  qne  la  IKaruillaite  n'ait  pas  €ii  diant^  le  20  septembre ,  qu'on 
me  perroette  de  rester  dans  raa  conviction  et  de  condure  qu'elle  le  fat ,  qaoique,  sans  doute,  aprto  le 
cri  de  *  FAw  Id  JVotlon.'a  qui  produlsit  un  tel  elfeL  II  mo  semble  in^Kusible,  qu'une  joumte  si 
remarqnable  pOt  se  terminer  sans  que  les  Frantais  la  c^brassent  par  les  stances  patriotiques  de  de 
Lisle,  dont,  aureste,  ils  ^talent  si  entliousiasmds.  ( Pour  une  notice  sans  passion ,  qnoiqu'toite  par 
un  ndlitalre ,  Toyez  I'appendice. ) 
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being  less.  Whatever  Bubtraets  from  bis  sensibility  subtracts  from  his  real  grandeur. 
Whatever  abnegates  his  real  conscience  subtracts  from  bis  inward  light.  Now,  the 
inward  light  of  a  man  is  In  his  mind,  but  still  more  in  his  conscteoce.  Systems  are 
deceitful :  there  is  bnt  one  thing  as  infollible  as  nature  itself, — the  sentiment  of  right 
and  wrong.  To  dispute  the  criminality  of  the  days  of  September  is  to  maintain  a 
paradox ,  and  sophisticate  the  common  feeling  of  mankind ,— a  sheer  denial  of  nature 
in  fact,  which  is,  indeed,  but  Instinctive  morality.  Humanity  is  the  proudest  adribule 
of  man ;  and  it  is  ao  more  allowable  for  a  government  to  assassinate  than  It  is  for  an 
individual.  The  number  of  the  victims— the  mass — cannot  change  the  character  of 
guilt :  the  mnrder  Is  the  some.  If  a  drop  of  blood  defiles  the  hfuid  of  an  assassin, 
a  sea  of  it  cannot  purify  a  Danton.  The  hugeness  of  (he  crime  caanut  transform  it  into 
virtue.  A  pyramid  of  corpses ,  I  admit ,  reaches  the  highest  of  the  two ,  but  Oien  it 
is  the  highest  in  the  execration  of  mankind.  • 

Book  35.  SeoUons  8,  11,  13,  14,  20,  22. 

*  BATTLE  OF  TALHT. 

«  The  Duke  of  Brunswick  allows  the  French  no  time  to  consolidate  their  force ,  but 
forms  hit  troops  into  three  columns  of  attack ,  supported  by  two  wings  of  cavalry. 
These  columns ,  in  spite  of  the  heavy  &re  ftom  the  French  batteries ,  march  resolutely 
forward ,  and  threaten ,  by  dint  of  numbers ,  to  overwhelm  the  mill  of  Valmy,  where 
the  Duke  de  Ghartres  as  steadily  awaits  them.  Kellermona ,  who  has  just  reorganised 
his  broken  line,  draws  up  his  army  by  battalions  into  columns,  alights  from  his  horse, 
gives  it  to  an  orderly,  and  bids  him  take  it  in  the  rear,  thus  signifying  to  bla  men  big 
desperate  resolve,— to  vanquish  or  to  die.  The  act  is  understood,  k  Comrades !n  he 
exclaims  wUh  a  voice,  which  quivers  with  emotion,  as  he. dwells  upon,  every.  syUaUe^ 
to  reach  the  ear  of  every  soldier  :  «  Comrades !  behold  the  hour  of  victory !    Let  the 

*  TboDgh  tntliarifed,  I  Brant,  neiUief  bj  LuaartiiM'a  tccooiit  in  his  tGirondim,  ■  nor  bj  A.  Bogo's 
in  his  «  ftmee  MUUain, »  I  tan  still— puU;  on  Uie  strengUi  of  Fglli  Derlbge's  feuiUtton,  partly  on 
the  srannds  of  atnog  pnriiabilitj,— coonecled  the  Tictory  of  Valmy  with  the  song  of  i<la  ManeiUaist. » 
Looking  at  the  [^nu  logne  of  the  buer  bam  the  momenl  of  its  Brsi  appewance  at  Strasbourg,  in  thtt 
month  (let  us  say)  of  April,  1T9S,  and  at  the  perfect  f^ror  it  became  tram  the  entry  of  the  Harseillaia 
into  Paris  in  July,  it  Is  diCBcalt  to  conceire— Terj  difBcult— how  it  could  be  oveiiooked  at  Valmy  on  the 
n>l>  or  September,  more  especially  as ,  only  two  months  afterwards ,  it  flgored  in  so  grand  a  r4U  at 
the  battle  of  Janinappes.  I  am  bound,  however,  to  add,  that,  in  the  « BUxrraphit  VnHMruUe.'  an. 
■  JTcIlennann ,  >  we  Hnd  it  stated ,  that  the  victorious  general  wrote  to  the  Ministry  on  the  3^  of 
October,  begging  a  Te  Deum  might  be  performed  in  honour  of  the  feat  at  Valmy,  and  that  the  Hioiatry, 
ID  reply,  spedfled  «  La  MarstOiaite  ■  as  the  fitter  hymn  of  the  two  for  the  ears  of  a  fre»J)om  Prenchmia. 
(■UfaUoM  Cofri  etenter  la  HaisflUUise ,  pitu  ii^pM  de  fimppir  let  orWllM  dM  Francait  lArsi.  •) 
The  reader  must  judge  for  himself.  I ,  hi  the  absence  of  positive  historic  proof  that  it  was  not  snng 
(m  the  10<'>  of  September,  must  crave  leave  to  abide  by  my  impression  and  conclude  that  it  intl. 
thoof^  snhseqnently,  no  doubt,  to  the  wonder-woiUng  cry  of  ■  Fffe  la  JVtUfon.'  u  To  me,  at  least,  it 
Mens  impottOle,  that  so  eventftil  a  day  abould  have  gone  oitt  without  the  French  [who  wve  n> 
enaraoored  of  them  too  I )  glorl^g  the  earliest  success  of  the  Bepoblic  vrith  the  patriotic  and  appro- 
priate sianias  of  De  Lisle.  ( For  a  dispassionate ,  though  military,  mention  of  ■  £a  MarteiUatte. »  see 
the  Antendii. ) 

S.  P. 
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«  reanemi  sans  tirer  un  seul  coup  et  chai^eons  k  la  balonnette  I »    En  disant  cfia 
mots ,  il  ^I6ve  et  agite  son  chapeau ,  oni6  da  panache  tricolore ,  Bar  la  pointe  de  sod 
ip6e.    t  Vive  la  nation !  ■  s'^rle-t-it  d'une  vois  plus  tonnante  encore ,  k  allona  vaincre 
«  poor  elle  I  » 

n  Ce  cri  du  gtoriral,  port^  de  boache  en  boucbe  par  )es  batdllons  les  pins  Tapproch^, 
court  sur  toute  la  ligne ;  r^p^t^  par  ceux  qui  I'avaieot  proftr^  les  premiers ,  grosai  par 
cenx  qui  le  r^p^tent  pour  la  premiere  fois ,  II  forme  une  clamear  immense ,  semblable 
h  la  voiz  de  la  patrie  animant  elle-mfime  sea  premiers  d^fenaeurs.  Ce  cri  de  tonte 
one  arm^,  prolong^  pendant  plus  d'un  quart-d'heure  et  roulant  d'une  coUine  k 
I'autre ,  dans  les  iaterrailea  du  bruit  du  canon ,  rasaure  I'arm^e  avec  sa  propre  voix  et 
foil  reHtehir  le  due  de  Brunswick.  De  pareiis  cceure  prometfent  des  bras  terribles. 
Les  Boldats  frani^s  imftaot  spontantoent  le  geste  sublime  de  leur  g^d^nd ,  ^i^ent 
lears  cbapeaux  et  lenrs  casques  au  bout  de  leurs  balonnettes  et  les  agitent  en  I'air, 
comme  pour  saluer  la  victoire  :  nElle  esl  h  nous  I  »  dit  Kellermann,  et  il  s'^laace  au 
pas  de  course  au-devaut  des  colonnes  pnissiennes  en  faisant  redoubler  les  d^cbarges 
de  son  artiUerie.  A  I'aspect  de  cette  arm^e  qui  s'^braole  comme  d'elle-m6me  en 
avant,  sous  la  mitraille  de  quatre-vingts  pieces  de  canon,  les  colonnes  prussiennes 
fafeitent ,  s'arr^teot ,  flottent  nn  moment  en  d^rdre.  Kellermana  avaace  loiijours. 
Le  due  de  Gbartres ,  un  drapeau  tricolore  k  la  main ,  lance  sa  cavalerie  k  U  suite  de 
rartlllerie  k  cheval.  Le  due  da  Brunswick ,  aveo  le  coup-d'osil  d'un  vieux  soldat  et 
cette  ^conomie  de  sang  qui  caract^rise  les  g^n^niux  consomm^ ,  Juge  K  I'instant  qne 
son  attaque  s'amortira  contre  un  pareil  enthouslaame.  II  reforme  avec  saDg-fMid  ses 
tetes  da  coloones ,  fait  sonner  la  retraite  et  reprend  lentement ,  et  sans  fitre  poursuivi , 
ses  positions. » 


Ut.  S7.  Seel.  14. 

LOUIS  XTI   iPBiS  eon  IMTERBOGATOIRE. 

((Santerre,  apris  I'interrogatoire ,  reprit  le  Roi  par  le  bras  et  le  conduisit  dans 
la  salle  d'attente  de  la  Gonventioa,  accompagn^  de  Chambon  et  de  Chaumette. 
La  longueur  de  la  sdaace  et  Tagitation  de  sod  &me  avaient  ^puis^  les  forces  de 
I'accus^.  II  chancelait  d'ioanition.  Chaumette  lui  demanda  s'il  voulait  prendre 
qudqne  aliment.  Le  Roi  refuse.  Un  moment  apris ,  Taiueu  par  la  nature  et  Toyant 
on  grenadier  de  I'escorte  oCfrir  au  Procureur  de  la  commune  la  moiti4  d'un  pain , 
Louis  XVI  e'approcha  de  Chaumette  et  lui  demanda,  k  voix  basse,  un  moiceau 
de  ce  pain.  «  Donandet  k  haute  voix  ce  que  vous  d^sirez,  »  lui  r^pondit  Chaumette 
en  se  reculant  comme  s'll  eflt  croint  le  soupcou  m6me  dela  pltl£.  «Je  vous  demande 
a  un  morceau  de  votre  pain ,  »  reprit  le  Roi  en  ^levant  la  voix.  «  Tenez ,  rompez 
K  k  present,  B  lui  dlt  Chaumette ,  Kc'est  un  d^jeOner  de  Spartiate.  Si  j'avals  une 
« racine ,  Je  vous  en  donnerals  la  moiti^.  » 

R  On  annonga  la  voiture.  Le  Roi  y  remonta ,  son  morceau  de  pain  encore  k  la 
maioi  il  n'en  mangea  que  la  croQte.    Embarrass^  du  reste  et  craignant  que,  s'il 
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—  ay  — 

ueMmyttdvatue.  Hn  not  a  tingle  volley,  bul  charge  them  with  the  bayonet !  *  Aod, 
so  saying ,  he  lifts  his  hat ,  witb  its  tricoloured  feather,  upon  the  point  of  bis  sword , 
and ,  waving  It  in  the  lur,  efaoate  with  a  louder  energy  stiil :  «  tite  lx  nation  I  go,  in 
*hertacred  wane,  and  conquer  for  yovr  native  landlv 

« This  cry  of  their  eonunaader,  passing  from  mouth  to  mouth  in  the  immediate 
batt&lioDs,  runs  along  the  whole  line  :  repeated  by  those,  who  repeated  It  the  drat,  and 
magnified  by  those,  who  repeat  it  from  them,  it  swells  into  a  mighty  sound,  which  seems 
to  be  the  rolee  of  France  herself,  ealling  on  her  sons  to  rally  round  her.  This  cry  of  an 
eoUra  army,  prolonged  for  twenty  minutes,  and  rolling  from  height  to  height  during 
the  pause  of  the  artillery,  reassnrea  it ,  as  it  were ,  with  its  proper  tongue ,  and  makes 
the  Duke  of  Brunswick  reflect,  that,  where  such  hearts  are  found ,  there  are  arma  to 
eoTTeqtond.  The  French  troops ,  of  their  own  Record',  imitate  the  sublime  gest  of  their 
general,  by  raisiDg  their  helmets  and  their  hats  on  the  point  of  their  bayonets,  and 
waving  them  la  the  air,  as  though ,  tike  him ,  to  welcome  Victory.  «  She  is  oar's ! » 
says  Kellermann,  as,  double-quick-time,  he  rushes  to  confront  the  Prussians,  and 
opens  on  their  raolLS  a  fiercer  cannonade  than  ever.  At  the  eight  of  this  army,  which, 
i^parently,  is  moving  of  its  own  impulse ,  exposed  to  the  discharge  of  eighty  pieces  of 
ordnance,  the  Prussians  hesitate...  halt...  and,  for  a  moment,  border  on  confnsion. 
KeUermann  keeps  marching  fbrward.  Tho  Duke  de  Chartres ,  with  a  tricoloured  flag  in 
hb  hand,  and  immediately  behind  the  horse-artillery,  heads  the  cavalry  at  full  gallop. 
The  Duke  of  Brunswiek ,  with  the  eye  of  an  old  soldier  and  that  chariness  of  human 
life,  which  shows  the  true  tactician ,  decides  at  once,  that ,  in  the  (kce  of  such  powerful 
enthusiasm ,  his  attack  will  only  be  a  failure ,  and  forms ,  in  cossequenoe ,  his  leading 
columns  as  they  were  befii>re ,  beats  the  retreat ,  and  leisurely  resumes  his  positions , 
withoat  b^g  followed  by  the  French. »  ... 

Book  27.  Section  li. 

LOtlS  IVI  AFT8R  BIS  EXAMIIUTIOn. 

«  When  the  examination  was  over,  Santerre ,  accompanied  hy  Chambon  and  Ghau- 
metle,  look  Ms  Majesty  by  the  arm,  and  led  him  into  the  waiting-room  of  the  Convention. 
The  length  of  the  sitting  and  his  great  mental  anxiety  had  exhausted  the  physical  powers 
of  the  accused.  He  tottered  from  inanition.  Ghaumette  inquired  if  he  would  take 
anything.  The  king  declined,  but,  presently  after,  overconie  by  faintness,  and  seeing 
a  grenadier  of  the  body-guard  offer  half-a-Ioaf  to  the  procureur  of  the  eominune , 
Louis  \VI  apiHvached  Ghaumette ,  and  asked  him  in  a  whisper  for  a  bit  of  it.  «  Speak 
u  out  for  what  you  want,»  replied  the  latter,  drawing  back  and  apparently  attaid  of 
being  even  si«pec(ed  of  pity,  n  I  ask  you  for  a  bit  of  bread ,  v  rejoined  the  king  In  a 
louder  tone.  «  There,  tktn,  u  said  Ghaumette,  nbreak  apiece  off.  'Tie  a  breakfait  i  la 
■  Spartiate  :  */  /  had  but  a  root ,  I  would  give  you  the  half  oj  it.  » 

«0n  the  carriage  being  announced,  his  Majesty  reentered  it,  holding  the  bit  of  bread 
in  bis  band.    He  only  ate  the  crust    At  a  loss  about  the  rest  and  apprehnisiTe ,  If  he 
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—  sa- 
le jetait  par  la  portl^,  on  m  crQt  que  son  geste  £tait  on  signal,  ou  qu'il  avait 
cacb^  an  billet  dans  la  mie  du  pain ,  11  le  remit  &  Colombeau ,  substitnt  de  la 
commune,  asais  en  face  de  lui  dans  la  voiture-    Colombean  le  Jeta  dans  la  rue. 

■  Ahlu  dit  le  Roi,  nc'est  ma!  de  Jeter  afnei  le  pain  dans  an  moment  oCi  il  est  si 
icrare.H  «Et  comment  savez-vous  qu'il  est  rare? »  liii  demanda  Ghambon.  kParce 
•  que  celui  que  je  mange  sent  la  poussi^re.n — ■  Ha  grand^nire ,  n  reprit  Gbaumette 
a«ee  une  fiuniliarit^  joviale ,  s  me  disait  dani  mon  enfancs  :  « ne  jetez  jamais  una 
« mjette  de  pain ,  car  vous  ne  sauriez  en  foire  pouBser  autant.» — «II.  Chaumette,* 
dit  en  Bouriant  le  Roi ,  «  votre  grand-mfere  avait  du  bons  sens ;  le  pain  vient  de  Dieu.» 
La  emiTersaUon  fut  ainsi  sereine  et  presque  eiyouto  pendant  le  retour. 

«Le  Hoi  eomptait  et  nommait  toutes  les  rues.  aAb!  voici  la  rue  d'Orl^s,i> 
s'^criar4-il  en  la  traveroant.    «  Dites  la  rue  de  rEgalitti , »  reprit  radement  Chaamette. 

dOoi,  oui,n  dit  le  Rot,  nh  cause  du a    II  n'acbera  pas  et  resta  nn  moment 

mome  et  ailencieux. 

«Un  peu  plus  loin,  Ghaumette,  qui  n'avait  rien  pris  depnis  le  matin,  se  konva 
mal  dans  la  voiture.  Le  roi  rendit  qaelques  soins  k  eon  accussteur.  a  C'est  sons 
«doute,n  lui  ditril,  vie  mouvement  de  la  voiture  qui  vous  incommode.    Avez^ous 

■  jamais  4prouv£  le  roulis  d'un  valsseau?» — «Oui,»  rSpondit  Ghaumette,  «j'ai  fait 
«la  guerre  sous  I'amiral  Lamotte-Piquet. » — «Ah!»  dit  le  Roi,  sc'^tait  un  brave 

■  homme  que  Lamotte-Piquet !  u  Pendant  que  I'entretien  se  continuait  dans  I'intdrieur 
de  la  voiture,  les  bommea  de  la  Halle  an  Rl^  et  les  charbonniers,  form^  en  bataillons, 
cbantaient  autour  des  rones  les  couplets  les  plus  meurtriere  de  la  MarseiUitite, 

LiT.  34.  Sect.  8. 

EXfiCnriOH  DD  ROI. 

«  Le  cortege,  un  moment  arr6t6,  reprit  ea  marche,  k  travers  le  silence  et  I'lm- 
mobiUtd  du  peuple ,  juaqu'A  I'embouchure  de  la  rue  Royale ,  sur  la  place  de  la 
Revolution.  LA,  nn  rayon  de  soleil  d'biver,  qui  peri^t  la  brume,  laissait  voir  la 
place  couverte  de  cent  mllle  tAles ,  les  regiments  de  la  gamison  de  Paris  formant 
le  carr^  autour  de  I'^hafaud,  les  exteuteurs  attendant  la  victime,  et  rinstrument 
dn  supplice  dr^ssant  an-dessus  de  la  foule  ses  madriers  et  ses  poteaux  peints  en 
rouge  conlenr  de  sang. 

«  Ge  sapplice  ^tait  la  guillotine.  Cette  machine ,  invent^  en  Italie  et  import^ 
en  France  par  I'humanit^  d'un  m^ecin  c36bre  de  I'Assemblte  constituante,  nommd 
Guillotin,  avait  ^t^  subatitu^  aux  supplicea  *  atroces  et  infamants  que  la  Revolution 
avait  vonlu  abolir.  EUe  avait  de  plus ,  dans  la  penste  dee  l^ialateurs  de  rAsaembl^ 
constituante,  I'avantage  de  ne  pas  faire  verser  le  sang  de  I'bomme  par  la  main 
et  sous  le  coup  aouvent  mal  assure  d'un  autre  homme ;  mala  de  faire  exteuter  le 

*  Tojet  ran>eadlce. 
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threw  it  from  the  viodov ,  that  the  geat  Tould  be  mistaken  for  a  Bignal ,  or  that  he 
would  be  thought  to  have  concealed  a  note  in  the  crumb,  be  gave  it  to  Colombeaa,  the 
lubstitut  of  the  commune ,  who  was  Bitting  opposite  to  him,  Colombeaa  flung  it  in  the 
street.  «  n .' » jsaid  the  king ,  «  now  that  bread  is  so  scarce ,  you  are  wrong  to  throw 
nHataay.%  —  %And  hmo  doyou  knmi),it  Inqnired  ChamboD,  nihat  bread  is  scarce? » 
— «  Because  what  I  am  wting  smelts  of  dust. » — «  My  grand-mother, »  interrapted 
Chaumette  with  a  Jovial  ntmiliarity,  «  used  to  tell  me  when  a  boy : »  never  throw  away 
a  a  crumb  of  bread,  for  you  cannot  make  an  ear  of  com  to  grow,  m  n  Jf.  Chavmette, 
«  observed  the  monarch  with  a  emile ,  «.  your  grand-moiker  was  a  sensible  woman  : 
nbread  comes  from  God.-»  So  cheerful  —  almost  gay  in  fact — was  the  tone  of 
cooversation  on  the  return  I 

a  The  king ,  oe  tbey  went  along ,  remarked  the  different  streets ,  and  called  them  by 
their  names,  n^.' aA.' fA^  I'llarue  d'0rl4ans!»  he  cried.  «5ajrlaraede  I'EgaUt^,* 
was  the  rough  expression  of  Chaumette.  «  Yes,  yes, »  rejoined  his  Majesty,  «  on  account 
«.of»...  and  there  be  stopped  short,  and,  for  a  moment  or  two,  was  silent  and  was 
sad. 

«  A  little  further  on ,  Chaumette ,  who  had  taken  nothing  since  the  morning ,  became 
indisposed ,  and ,  though  his  accuser,  was  attended  to  by  the  king.  <c  No  doubt ,  n  said 
he,  Kit  is  the  motion  of  the  carriage,  which  incommodes  you.  Pray,  did  you  ever 
uexperience  the  rolling  ofashipU — e.Yes,ii  replied  Chaumette,  nl  served  under  Admiral 
«:Lamotte  Piquet.'* — aAhlu  n;joined  his  Majesty,  nLamotte Piquet  was  a  brave  man.it 
While  they  were  thus  chatting  Id  the  carriage,  the  men  of  the  Corn-market  and  the 
.  charcoal-sellers  kept  singing  about  the  wheels  the  most  sanguinary  couplets  of  «  La 
»  Marseillaise.  » 

Book  M.  Section  ». 
EXEGirrion  of  tbe  sihg. 

xTbe  procession,  which  bad  halted  for  a  moment,  resumed  Its  way  as  far  as  the 
entrance  of  la  rue  Eoyale,  on  la  place  de  la  BSvolution.  The  crowd,  in  the  meanwhile, 
was  motionless  and  mute.  There  It  was ,  that  a  ray  of  winter-sun ,  penetrating  the 
mist,  exposed  to  view  a  hundred  thousand  heads,  the  regiments  of  the  garrison  of 
Paris  In  a  square  about  the  scalTold ,  the  executioners  awaiting  the  victim ,  and  the 
iDstrument  of  death ,  conspicuous  over  all ,  with  its  transverse  and  its  posts ,  that 
were  painted  with  the  hue  of  blood. 

« The  Instrument  in  question  was  the  guillotine ,  which,— invented  in  Italy  and 
humanely  Introduced  Into  France  by  a  member  of  VAssemblie  Constituante ,  the 
celebrated  surgeon  Guillotin , — had  superseded  *  the  savage  and  demoralizing  modes 
of  punishment ,  which  the  Revolution  was  anxious  to  abolish.  It  possessed  the  ad- 
vantage, too,  (as  judged  the  Assembly,}  of  not  shedding  the  blood  of  man  by  the 
{ often  Ineffective  ]  band  of  his  fellow-man ,  but  of  doing  Its  work  by  an  agent  without 

*  See  the  ii^eiidix. 
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meortre  par  on  liutrameDt  sans  &me,  inseiuible  comme  le  bois  et  infailUble  conime 
le  fer.  Au  aignal  de  I'ei^teur  la  liacbe  tombait  d'ellfr-mftme.  Gette  bacfae ,  doot 
la  pesanteur  6talt  ceatupl^  par  des  poids  attaches  sous  I'tehafaud ,  glissait  eotre 
deui  rainures  d'un  mouvement  k  la  fois  horizontal  et  perpendiculaire ,  commfl  celui 
de  la  ecie,  et  d^achait  la  tete  du  Ironc  par  le  ytlia  de  sa  chute  et  avee  la  rapIdiU 
de  ridair.    C'^tait  la  douleur  et  le  temps  eupprimis  dans  la  sensation  de  la  mort. 

Le  gnilloline  ^tait  dresste,  ce  jour-lJl,  au  milieu  de  la  place  de  la  R^olutioa, 
devant  la  grande  all^  da  jardln  dee  TuUeries,  en  face  et  comme  en  derision  du 
palais  dee  rois ,  non  loin  de  rendroU  oil  la  fontaine  jailUseante  la  plus  rapprochte 
de  la  Seine  semble  ai^ourd'bul  laver  Aernellement  le  pavA. 

«  Depiils  I'aube  du  Jour,  les  aborda  de  r^cbafand ,  le  pont  Louia  XVI ,  lea  tarrasses 
des  Tulleries,  les  parapets  du  fleuife,  les  toite  des  roaisons  de  la  rue  Royale,  les 
branches  d^pouill^  dea  arbres  des  Champs-£lya^  6taieot  chargte  d'ime  innoinbrable 
multitude,  qui  attendait  I'^dnement  dana  I'agitatioo,  dans  )e  tomalte  et  dana  le 
bruit  d'une  ruche  d'hommea ,  comme  si  cette  foule  o'eOt  pu  croire  la  supplic«  d'un 
roi  avant  de  ravoir  tu  de  aea  yeox.  Lea  abords  imm^ats  de  i'^chatiaad  avaimt 
i\A  envahis,  grftce  aux  favears  de  la  commune  et  k  la  connivence  des  commaadsats 
des  troupes,  par  les  honunea  de  aang  dea  Cordeliere,  dea  Jacobina  et  dea  Joamfes 
de  septembre ,  iocapables  d'hdaitation  on  de  piti4.  Se  posant  eux-mfimea  autoor 
de  r^chafaud,  comme  les  t^oina  de  la  Ripubliqae,  Ua  voulaient  que  le  suppUee 
fat  comme  consomm^  et  applaadl. 


«A  rapproehe  de  la  valtare  da  Roi,  ane  immobility  solennelle  surprit  cependant 
tout-Jk-coup  cette  foole  et  ces  honimes  eus-mSmea.  La  voiture  a'arr^ta  k  quelques 
pas  de  I'tehafaud.    Le  tr^et  avait  iari  deux  heurea. 

K  Le  Roi ,  en  e'a^ercevaat  que  la  voiture  avail  cess^  de  rouler,  leva  les  yeiu , 
qu'il  tendt  attaches  au  Uvre ,  et,  coaime  on  homme  qui  interrompt  sa  lecture 
poor  uo  moment,  il  ae  peocha  k  I'orellle  de  aon  confeaaear 'et  lui  dit  k  voix  baaae 
et  d'uD  ton  d'interrogation :  «NouavoilJi  arrive,  Je  crois?»  Le  prfitre  ne  lui  r^pondit 
que  par  nn  signe  dlencieux.  Un  des  trois  fr^rea  Sanaon ,  bourreaux  de  Paria,  ouvrit 
la  portiere.  Lea  gendarmes  deacendirent;  maia  le  Roi  rerermant  la  portiere  et  pla^ant 
sa  m^n  droite  sur  le  genou  de  son  confeaaeur  d'un  geate  de  protection  :  <  Messieurs ,  a 
dit-il  avec  autorit^  aux  bourreaux ,  aux  gendarmes  et  aux  ofitciera  qui  se  pressfuent 
aalour  des  rouea,  «je  vous  recommaode  Uonsienr  que  voiU!  Ayes  soio  qu'apr^ 
«  ma  mort  il  oe  lui  solt  fait  aucune  insulte.  Je  vous  charge  d'y  veiller.  >•  Peraonne 
De  r^pondit.  Le  Roi  voulut  r^p^r  avec  plna  de  force  cette  recommandation  aux 
exteuteurs.  L'an  d'eux  lui  coupa  la  parole.  «  Qui ,  oui ,  »  lui  dit-il  avec  un 
accent  rinlslre,  saoEs  tranquille}  noua  en  aarons  aoin  :  laisse-nous  tain.*  Louis 
descendii.    Trois  valets  da  boorreau  rentoorgrent  et  voularent  le  d&ibabiller  au  pled 
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BDul,  B8  MDMieas  as  the  wood  and  as  certain  as  the  steel.  At  a  signal  of  the  heads- 
oiao,  the  ax  deecoided  of  itself.  This  ax,  the  heavineee  whereof  was  a  hundred-fold 
iDcreased  by  we^hts  benesth  the  BcafTold ,  did  between  two  groovee  with  a  motion , 
which  was  at  once  horizontal  and  perpeodicQlar,  like  that  of  a  saw,  and  sepiu^ted 
the  head  from  the  bod;  with  the  impetus  of  its  fall ,  and  as  rapidly  as  lightoii^. 
The  sematton  oi  deatii  ( so  small  was  the  unount  of  suffering ,  uid  bo  short  the  time  I } 
was  almost  nullified  hy  the  manner  of  it. 

«  On  the  present  occasion ,  the  guillotine  had  been  erected  in  the  middle  of  la 
place  de  la  K^wtlittioH,  tiaeing  the  great  walk  in  the  garden  of  the  Tuilkries,  In 
front  and  seemingly  in  derision  of  that  reeidoice  of  kings ,  and  at  only  a  trifling 
distance  from  the  fbuutain ,  which ,  nearest  to  the  Seine ,  plashes  on  the  stones , 
and,  as  conscious  of  the  spot,  ktves  them  ef erlasUngly I 

« From  the  dawn  of  day,  the  ^roaciies  to  the  scaffold ,  the  bridge  Louis  XVI , 
the  terraces  of  the  TuUlenes,  the  parapets  on  the  river,  the  roofb  of  the  houses  in 
la  nu  Royal*,  the  leafless  branches  of  ttie  bees  hi  les  Champa  Elt/sSet,  wue  covered 
wiUi  a  counties  mass ,  that  was  waiting  for  the  event  with  all  the  agitation ,  with 
all  the  stir,  and  with  all  the  hubbub  of  a  human  hive,  as  thou^  the  thousands, 
congregated  there ,  could  not  believe  in  the  execution  of  a  king ,  unless  they  witnessed 
it  with  their  proper  eyes.  The  immediate  vicinity  of  the  guillotine  Cthaoks  to  the 
favour  of  the  eomtmme  and  the  connivance  of  the  commanding  officers)  hod  been 
invaded  by  the  sanguinary  band  of  tlie  Cordeliers,  of  the  Jacobins,  and  of  the  days 
of  September,— men,  ttiat  would  stop  at  nothing ,— men ,  that  could  nothing  feel. 
Taking  their  dtfermiBed  stand  about  the  scaffold,  like  olBcial  witnesaes  of  the  Republic, 
they  were  eager  that  the  death  — the  royal  death— ^oold  he  consummated  and 
approved. 

•(Nevertheless,  as  the  carriage,  which  contahied  his  Hsjesty,  came  up,  a  sudden 
and  a  solemn  stilhiess  fell  upon  the  crowd ,  aye ,  even  on  those  men  of  blood.  At 
a  few  paces  from  the  guillotine,  the  carriage  stopped.  The  passage  bad  occupied 
two  hours. 

a  The  king,  perceiving  they  were  stationary,  raised  his  eyes  ttom  the  book ,  where 
be  steadily  bad  kept  them ,  and ,  just  Uke  anybody  else ,  whose  reading  is  hiterrupted 
for  a  moment ,  quietly  bent  forward ,  and  whispered  in  the  ear  of  bis  confessor  with 
an  interrogatory  tone ;  «  /  believe  we  are  arrival  f »  The  answer  was  a  silent  gest. 
One  of  the  three  brothers  Sanson ,  the  executioners  of  Paris ,  opened  the  coach-door. 
The  gendarmes  alighted ,  but  his  H^jes^,  pulling-to  the  door  again ,  and  placing  bis 
right  band  on  the  knee  of  his  confessor  with  an  air  of  protection ,  said  authoritatively 
to  the  heads-men,  the  gendarmes,  and  the  officers,  who  pressed  about  the  wheels: 
«  Messieurs ,  I  commend  this  gentleman  to  your  care.  Take  heed ,  when  I  am  gone , 
v.  that  no  t^ffront  is  offered  him.  f  enjoin  you  to  see  to  it. »  There  was  no  reply. 
His  Majesty  was  anxious  to  reinforce  the  charge,  but  one  of  the  executioners  cut 
him  short  with  a  sinister  «  Yes !  yes !  make  yourself  easy  :  we'll  take  care  of  him, 
*.  Leav  all  that  to  us. »  The  king  got  out.  Three  creatures  of  the  scaffold  crowded 
round ,  and  proceeded  to  divest  him  at  the  foot  of  it.    He  repulsed  them  with  digni^, 
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de  r^hafUud.  II  les  repouBsa  avec  mt^estd ,  Ata  lul-mAme  son  faabU,  sa  cravate ,  et 
d^pouilla  Ba  chemise  Jusqu'Jl  la  ceinture.  Les  ex^uteun  ee  Jel^nt  alors  de  nouveau 
8nr  tui.  HQue  voulez-vous  raire7»  mummra-l-il  aiec  iodignatiOD.  «Voiu  lier,» 
r^pondirent'ils ,  et  lis  lui  lenateiit  Ai}h  les  mains  poor  les  IJer  avec  lenrs  cordes.  tHe 
«Uer!»  r^pUqua  leRoi  avec  on  acceDt  06  tonte  )a  gloire  de  sod  sang  se  r^roltait  contra 
rignomlDie.  «Nod!  nou!  je  o'y  consentirai  Jamais.  Faltes  voire  metier,  mais  tqub 
« ne  me  lierez  pas  :  renoncez-y. »  Les  ex^uMurs  insisUient ,  ^levalent  la  voix , 
appelolenl  h  leur  aide,  levoieat  la  main ,  pr^paralent  la  violence.  Une  Iiitte  corps  h 
eorps  allait  souiller  la  victime  au  pied  de  I'tebafaud.  Le  Roi ,  par  respect  pour  la 
dignil4  de  'sa  mort  et  pour  le  calme  de  sa  dernifere  pens^,  regarda  le  prttre  oomme 
pour  lui  demander  couseil.  «  Sire, »  dit  le  oonaelUer  divin ,  «  subUsei  sans  resistance 
nee  nourel  outrage  comme  un  dernier  trait  de  ressemblanca  entre  voua  et  le  Dieu, 
Kqui  va  etre  voire  recompense,  a  Le  Roi  leva  les  yenx  an  ciel  avec  une  expression 
du  regard,  qui  semblait  reprocher  et  accepter  i  la  fals.  « Assurtonat , »  dit-U, 
« 11  ne  font  rien  molns  que  I'exemple  d'un  Dieu  pour  que  je  me  soumette  i  un  parell 
«  aflirottt ! »  Puis  se  foumant  en  tendant  loi-mAme  les  mains  vers  les  exMiteurs  : 
nFaites  ce  que  toub  voudrez,»  leur  dEt-4l,  «je  boirai  le  calice  Jusqu'^  la  lie.» 


« II  monta ,  soutenu  par  le  bras  du  prMre ,  les  marches  hautes  et  gllssanles  de 
r^cbafaud.  Le  poids  de  son  corps  semblait  indlquer  an  affklssfflnent  de  son  &me; 
mais,  parvenu  &  la  demidre  marche,  il  s'^lan^a  dcs  mains  de  son  confessenr,  tntversa 
d'un  pas  ferme  toute  la  largeur  de  I'^chafaud ,  regarda  en  passant  riostrnment  et 
la  hache,  et  ae  tournaot  tout-ji-coup  it  gauche,  en  face  de  son  palais,  et  du  c6te 
oit  la  plus  grande  masse  de  penple  pouvalt  le  voir  et  t'entendre,  il  fit  aux  tambours 
le  geste  du  silence.  Les  tambours  obeirent  machinalement.  sPenplel  u  dit  Louis  XVI 
d'une  voix  qui  retentit  dans  le  silence  et  qui  fut  entendue  distinctement  de  I'aatro 
extrtoilte  de  la  place ,  «  Peuple ,  Je  meurs  innocent  de  tons  lea  crimes  qu'on  m'Impute  I 
«  Je  pardonne  aux  auteurs  de  ma  mort,  et  je  prie  Dieu  que  le  sang  que  vous  atles 

Mr^pandre,  ne  retombe  jamais  sur  la  I'taDce! »    II  allait  continner;  un  b6- 

miasement  parcourait  la  foule.  Le  cbef  d'^tat-major  des  troupes  du  camp  de  Paris, 
le  comte  de  Beaulranchet  d'Ayat,  ordonna  aux  tambours  de  battre.  Un  roalement 
immense  et  prolong^  couvrit  la  voIx  du  Roi  et  le  murmure  de  la  multitude.  Le 
condamne  revint  de  lul-m^me  Ji  pas  lents  vers  la  guillotine  et  se  livre  aux  executeure. 
Au  moment  ob  on  Tattachalt  ^  la  planche,  11  jeta  encore  un  regard  Bur  le  prAtre 
qui  priait  k  genoux  au  bord  de  I'dchafaud.  II  v^cut ,  II  poss^da  son  ftme  enti^re 
jusqu'au  moment  od  11  la  remit  &  son  cr^atenr  par  lea  mains  du  bourreau.  La 
planche  chavira,  la  hache  glissa,  la  tAte  tomba.  —  Un  des  exdeuteurs,  prenant  la 
t6te  du  Bupplicli  par  les  cheveax ,  la  montra  au  peuple  et  aspergea  de  sang  les 
twrds  de  I'^chaf^ud.  Des  tiditia  et  dea  rdpubllcains  fanatlques  montirent  sur  leB 
planches,  tremp^rent  lea  polntes  de  leura  sabres  et  lea  lances  de  leors  piques  dans 
le  sang,  et  les  bondlrent  vers  le  ciel  en  pouBsant  le  cri  de  avive  la  R^publiquelv 
L'horreur  de  cet  acts  itouETa  le  m6me  cri  sur  les  ISvres  du  peuple.    L'acclamatlon 
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took  off  hlB  coat  tainuelf ,  his  cniYat,  and  bis  shirt,  and  was  thus  deauded  to  th6 
waist.  The  imderlings  came  round  again,  a.  What  it  yottr  pUamre  now?*  He 
indigaasUy  inquired.  kTo  bind  yw,*  they  replied^  and^  suiting  the  action  to  Uie 
word,  seized  his  wrists,  to  tie  them  with  the  rope.— « jBVinf  melyi  cried  the  Capet 
In  a  haughty  tone,  whidi  spumed  at  the  degradt^ion,  and  was  full  of  all  the  Mood 
of  all  his  race,  t-Hnd  me!  no,  no,  never  wiUJiioop  to  that.  Do  t/otir  ojfiee,  but 
ft  bind  me  yow  thall  not.  Ceait  to  think  of  it.  •*  The  others  insisted,  raised  their 
loices,  called  for  help,  lifted  their  hands,  prepared  to  Btrike.  A  little  more,  and 
a  scutOe  with  the  scam  would  have  sttllied  royalty,  and  debased  the  victim  at  the 
foot  of  the  guillotine.  But  Louis  was  himself  again.  Partly  Jrom  respect  for  Uie 
dignity  «f  his  death ,  partly  for  the  quiet  of  his  dying  thonghts ,  the  king  demanded 
counsel  of  the  priest.  «S<r«.'»  reined  themanotGod,  ntubmil.  Endura toithout 
a  retiitance  tlus  added  outrage ,  asid  htril  it  at  the  last  trait  9/  retemblancs  between 
«  yourtelj  and  Sim,  Who  won  will  be  your  reeompaase.  *  The  Monarch  raised  his 
eyes  and  looked  above ,  but  with  a  mixed  expression  in  them ,  which  spake  at  once 
of  resignation  and  reproach .  »Ofa  tooth , »  said  he ,  « tha  examj^  of  a  God  alone — 
«and  nothing  lea  —  eoald  reeonoile  me  to  an  infamy  like  thii!"  Then,  turning 
round  and  stretching  out  hia  hands  to  the  executioners ,  he  raunnored  to  them  :  «  Do 
<r  your  wilt :  1  will  drink  the  eup,  aye ,  even  to  the  dfegt ! » 

a  Supported  by  the  arm  of  the  priest,  he  ascended  the  high  and  slippy  scaffold-steps. 
The  languor  of  his  body  seemed  to  indicate  a  sinking  of  the  spirit ,  but  no  sooner  had 
he  reached  the  top,  than,  loosing  himself  from  the  hold  of  his  confessor,  he  walked 
across  the  floor  with  a  firm  and  rapid  foot,  bestowed  a  passing  glance  upon  the  btal 
ax ,  and ,  suddenly  turning  to  the  left ,  In  front  of  his  palace ,  and  where  be  could  best 
ha  seen  aud  best  be  heard ,  he  made  a  sign  for  the  drums  to  cease.  The  drummers 
mechanically  obeyed.  «  People !  v  said  Louis  XVI  with  a  loud  voice ,  rendered  louder 
by  the  silence ,  and  distinctly  audible  at  the  other  extremity  of  the  square  :  a  People  ! 
utdie  innocent  of  the  erimet ,  with  which  I  am  aceuted.  1  forgive  the  avthort  of  my 
«  death,  and  Ipray  God,  that  the  blood,  which  yon  are  now  about  to  thed,  ouiyjitush 

K  here ,  emd  never  fall  on  lyance!  *    He  was  going  to  say  more a  thrill  of  pity  was 

running  through  the  crowd.  The  drum-major  of  the  troops,  which  formed  the  camp 
of  Paris,  the  count  deBeaul!ranchetd'-Ayat,  commanded  the  drums  to  beat.  Aland 
long  roll  succeeded ,  that  drowned  alike  the  accents  of  the  king  and  the  murmur  of  the 
multitude.  The  uuhappy  Monarch,  with  a  heavy  step,  returned  towards  the  guillotine, 
and  consigned  himself  to  the  executioners.  As  he  was  behig  fhstened  to  the  board ,  he 
directed  a  last  look  at  the  confessor,  who  was  down  upon  his  knees,  praying  on  the 
edge  of  the  scaffold.  He  lived ,— the  perfect  master  of  his  mind , — till ,  aummoned  by 
the  hand  of  man,  he  gave  his  soul  to  God.  The  plonk  swerved— the  ax  slid — the  head 
fell.  Ooe  of  the  execntioners  took  and  held  the  latter  by  the  hair,  ehowed  it  the  assem- 
blage ,  and ,  skirting  the  scaffold  as  he  did  ao ,  besprinkled  it  with  blood.  Some  of  the 
f^d^4t  and  fanatic  republicans  clambered  on  the  stage ,  dipped  the  points  of  their 
weapons  in  the  gore, — their  swords,  their  lances,  and  their  pikes, — and  brandished 
them  aloft  to  the  cry  of  «  Vive  la  M^uUtqueln  The  same  cry  upon  the  lips  of  the 
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Rssooibla  plat6t  k  un  immense  ftsnglot.  La  foule  s'^ula  en  silence.  On  emporta 
IflB  restea  de  Loais  XVI  dans  an  tomberean  convert  «n  dmeti^re  de  la  Madeleine, 
et  on  jeta  de  la  chanx  dam  la  fosse  pour  que  les  essements  consumfe  de  la  victime 
de  la  R^TolutloD  ne  devinssent  pas  un  jour  les  rdiques  dn  royaliame.  Les  rnes 
se  Tid^rent.  Des  baodes  de  f6d4rte  arm^e  parcoururept  les  quarUera  de  Paris  en 
annoni^t  la  mort  du  t^an  et  en  ebantaot  le  sanguiaaira  refrain  de  la  Marseillaise. 
Aucun  entbouaiasRie  ne  lenr  r^ndit  :  la  ville  resta  muetle.  Le  penple  ne  oonfondit 
pas  un  supplice  ayec  une  victoire.  La  coosternatlon  ^tait  reatr^  avec  la  liberty  dans 
la  demeure  des  eitoyrae.  Le  ctups  du  Rol  n'dtait  pas  encore  refroidi  but  I'dcbafaud 
que  le  penple  ne  dontait  de  I'acte  qu'il  venait  d'accomplir  et  Be  demandait,  avec  une 
anii^d  votsise  du  remords,  si  le  sang,  qu'il  venait  de  rdpandre,  ^tait  one  tache 
'  sur  la  glolre  de  la  France  on  le  seean  de  la  liberty?  La  conscience  des  r^pnblicalns 
eux-memes  se  troubia  devant  cet  ^chafaod.  La  mort  da  Roi  lalssait  on  probldme 
A  d^battre  h  la  naUon. » 


Livre  35.  Sections  21  et  22. 

KKK4I.EKBHT  ET  lURCHE  DES  TOLOHT&IIlEft. 

«  Dans  les  Tilles ,  dans  les  boorgades ,  dans  les  vHlages ,  les  Joun  oil  les  fttes  de  Ea 
religion  et  les  foires  r^unissent  leB  bommes  par  plus  grander  masses ,  nn  ampbith^tre 
en  bois  s'^levait  sur  la  place  publlque,  sur  la  place  farmes,  derant  la  porte  de  la 
municipality.  Une  tente  mllitaire,  soutenne  par  des  fkiaceaux  de  piques  et  surmont^ 
de  drapeaui  tricolores,  itait  tendue  sur  ces  tr^teaui  pour  rappeler  le  camp.  Cette 
tente ,  dont  lea  toiles  Malent  reler^es ,  sur  !e  derant ,  par  la  main  d'lin  grenadier  et 
d'UQ  eavaller  en  uniforme,  B'oavrait  dn  cAt^  du  people.  Une  table  portant  des 
registres  d'enrAlement  en  occopatt  le  centre.  Le  repr^ntant  dn  peuple  en  mission , 
r^^aipe  (ricolore  en  ceiatnre,  le  cbapeaa  retrouss^  par  les  bords,  surmontd  d'un 
panaohe  &  plames,  tenalt  le  registre  et  ^ivait  les  engagements.  Le  maire,  les  offlciers 
munitipaux,  les  presidents  de  (nstricts,  les  pr&ldents  de  clubi  »»  preesaimt  d^out 
autour  de  lul.  La  fbule  ^ue  s'ouYrait  k  chaque  instant,  pour  latsser  passer  les  files 
de  dtfenseurs  de  la  patrie ,  quE  montaient  les  d^r^  de  I'eatrade  pour  donner  lenrs 
noma  aux  commissairea.  Lea  applandlssements  du  penple ,  les  accolades  patriotiques 
des  r^r^ntanta,  les  larmes  d'attendrissemenl  des  mires  de  familte,  les  fanftires  de  la 
musiqae  militalre,  les  roulemeots  de  tambours,  les  coopletB  de  la  Marsmllaise 
eitsatis  en  chceur  r^compensaient ,  exdtaieat,  enlTraient  ces  actee  de  d6vouement  au 
Ulut  de  la  R^publlqae. 

•  Cet  enthouslame  eontagienx  qui  saislt  les  foules  s'emparait  Boavvnt  des  spectateurs 
et  portait  lea  hommcs,  JnBqae-I&  indifHrents  ou  Amides ,  k  imller  les  oetes  dont  lis 
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pei^Ie  wu  stifled  by  the  horror  of  the  dead.  The  ahoat,  Id  fhct,  was  a  bunt  of 
grief ,— a  univaMl  sob  I  The  tltrwig  dispersed  in  sileace.  The  remainB  of  Lonia  XVi 
were  carried  In  a  covered  cart  to  tbe  cemetory  of  la  Madeleine,  where  a  qoantitr  of 
lime  was  thrown  into  the  grave ,  to  the  end  that ,  being  thus  conBumed ,  the  bones  of 
the  victim  of  the  Revolatlon  might  not ,  on  a  tatara  day,  be  BanctiUed  as  reliquee  of 
royal^.  The  thousands,  that  had  witnessed  the  apeetacle,  were  disappearing  from  die 
streets.  Bands,  however,  ot  fidMs  in  arms  perambulated  the  qtartiers  of  Paris, 
annonneing,  as  they  termed  it,  ttte  death  of  tlie  t^/rant,  and  Bingii^,  as  tb^  wont 
along,  the  sangoinary  harden  of  la  ManttUaiM.  But  they  met  with  oo  nqnose': 
enthusiasm  and  the  city  both  wtve  dnmb.  The  people  conid  not  eonfotmd  an  eMcntlM 
with  a  victory.  If  freedom  had  entered  the  dwelling  of  the  pibject,  why,  ■O'  had 
consternation  too.  Before  the  body  of  the  king  was  chill  npon  the  scatttld,  the 
people  mistrusted  thdr  own  aet,  and  asked  themselves  with  a  feeling  of  disquietude, 
which  bordered  on  remorse,  whether  tbe  Mood,  wfatcbthey  Just  had  QiOt,  vSb  the 
seal  pf  liberty  or  the  stain  of  France.  Yes ,  in  the  face  of  that  eveatfol  sctffiitd ,  1 1^, 
the  republicans  themselves  were  ill  at  ease,  for  their  eonsdences  were  bdA.  Tbe 
death  of  tbe  king  beqneatlwd  a  problem  to  tbe  natfoQ , — a  pnAlem  tta  the  natirai 
to  diqinte  about ,— a  proMem  for  (he  oatloD  to  resolve. 

Bo<A  35.  Sectltms  2l  and  S9. 

EintOLlfENT  AND  MARCH  OF  THE  VOLUnTBESS. 

H  In  the  larger  and  the  smaller  towns,— in  the  rlllages  as  welli—wfaM  a  f6t«- 
day  or  a  fair  attracted  a  mass  of  pt^uMkta,  a  wooden  unphttheatre  was  raised 
upon  La  IHaee,~-(Mi  the  exercising  ground, — in  fTont  of  the  Corporation-hall.  A 
military  tent,  supported  here  and  there  b;  hdberds  and  by  pikes,  wHh  tri-ooloured 
flags  upon  the  top ,  canopied  the  stage ,  and  served ,  as  it  drew  the  notice  of  the 
crowd,  to  remind  them  of  the  camp.  Th«  tent,  tbe  linen  curtains  of  which  were 
held  up  by  a  grenadiu  and  a  trooper  in  uniform ,  was  open  on  the  side ,  that  was 
opposite  the  people.  A  table,  with  recruiting  lists,  occupied  the  centre  of  it.  The 
delegate  of  tbe  Republic,  wearing  a  tri-coloured  scarf  about  the  wust,  and  his  hat, 
with  a  plume  of  feathers  in  it ,  turned  up  at  the  brim ,  was  the  keeper  of  tbe  lists ,  and 
registered  the  volualeers.  The  Mayor  and  tbe  Corporation ,  the  Residents  of  the 
districts  and  tbe  clobs^  were  pressing  round  him  as  be  sat.  The  multitude,  affected  by 
the  scene ,  momently  made  way  for  the  defenderB  of  their  country,  as  the  latter  passed 
in  files  and  mounted  on  tbe  platform,  to  give  in  their  names  to  tbe  eomsiseioners. 
The  acclamations  of  tbe  populace,  the  patriotic  embraees  of  the  deputies,  the  outbursts 
of  maternal  tenderness,  the  flourish  of  the  martial  music,  the  rolUng  of  the  dcinns, 
the  stanzas  of  La  Marseillaise,  as  sung  by  the  recruits  in  chorus,  rewarded  and  excited 
these  acts  of  devotion  to  la  patrie,  intoxicating,  as  it  were,  the  rest  vrltb  tbe  example, 
to  enroll  themselves  and  fight  for  tbe  weal  of  the  Republic. 

«  Tbe  same  contagious  zeal ,  which  took  possession  of  tbe  crowd  ^  would  often  seize 
upon  the  standers-by  and  occasion  many,  who  bad  thitherto  been  tloud  or  supine,  to 
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^t&Ient  t^moine.  Des  hommea  mari^  a'arracbaient  des  bras  de  leurs  femmea  pour 
B'^lancer  vers  I'autel  de  la  patrie.  Des  homines  d^jjl  avancfe  dans  la  vie ,  des  vieillards 
mfime  encore  verts  et  valides  venalent  oB^Jr  leur  reste  de  vie  au  aalut  du  pays.  On 
les  voyait  6ter  leurs  vestes  on  leurs  habits  devant  les  reprdseutanta ,  et  montrer  k  nu 
leurs  poitriaes,  leurs  ^paules,  leurs  bras,  leurs  poignets  encore  robuetee,  pour  attester 
que  leurs  membres  avaient  la  force  de  porter  le  sac ,  le  fusil ,  et  de  braver  les  fatigues 
du  camp.  Des  p^res,  &e  d^vouant  avec  leurs  enfants,  ofTraient  eux-memes  leurs  Bis  k 
la  patrie  et  demandaient  k  marcher  avec  eux.  Des  femmes ,  pour  suivre  leurs  maris 
ou  tears  amants,  ou  saisies  ellea-m6mes  de  ce  d^lire  de  la  liberie  et  de  la  patrie, 
le  plus  giu^reux  et  le  plus  ddvoue  de  tous  les  amours ,  d^pouillaient  les  vetemeots 
de  leur  8e\e ,  revfitaient  I'uniforme  de  volontaires  et  s'eardlaieDt  dans  les  bataillons 
de  leurs  d^partements. 

«Ge8  volontaires  recev^ent  une  feuille  de  route  pour  se  rendre  au  dip6t  d^gn^ 
par  le  ministre  de  la  guerre  et  y  recevoir  I'^quipement ,  I'iQstruction  et  I'organisation. 
lis  86  mettaient  en  marche,  par  groupes  plus  ou  moins  uombreus,  au  son  du  tambour, 
aus  refrains  de  I'bymne  patriotique,  accompagn^s,  jusqu'fi  une  grande  distance  de 
leurs  villes  ou  de  leurs  villages,  par  des  m^res,  des  fr^res,  des  s<Bura,  de«  flanc^, 
qui  portaient  les  sacs  et  les  armes ,  et  qui  ne  ae  s6paraient  i'eux  que  quand  la  fatigue 
avait  6puis^  leurs  forces.  Partout,  au\  embranchements  des  routes,  aux  sommets 
des  mont^es ,  aux  entries  ou  aux  sorties  des  villes ,  aux  portes  des  auberges  iaol^ 
oti  ces  d^tachements  faisaient  halte,  les  voyageurs  ^talent  t^oins  de  ses  separations 
et  de  ces  adieux.  Lea  volontaires,  attard^s  par  ces  demiers  embrassemeDts ,  s'es- 
suyaient  les  yeux  en  regagaant  k  pas  presses  le  noyau  du  batallion ,  et ,  sans  regarder 
en  arriSre  de  peur  d'h^aiter  et  de  s'attendrir,  reprenaient  d'une  voix  sourde  mais 
r^solue  le  couplet  de  la  JSarseillaiae  chants  par  leurs  camarades : 

■  AUoDS,  enfins  de  la  pHrie  1  ■ 

«  La  population  des  villes  et  des  bourgades  qu'ils  traversaient  sortait  pour  les  voir 
passer  et  pour  leur  oCTrir  le  pain  et  le  vin ,  sur  le  seuil  de  leurs  maisons.  On  se 
disputait,  dans  les  lieux  d'^tape,  k  qui  les  logerait  comme  des  enfants  da  famiUe. 
Les  80ci4t^B  patriotiques  allaient  k  leur  rencontre  ou  les  conviaient  le  solr  k  assister  k 
leur  steuce.  Le  president  les  haranguait;  les  orateurs  du  club  fratemlsaient  avec 
eux  et  enflammaieut  leur  courage  par  des  r^cils  d'eiploits  militaires  emprunt^s  ai^ 
histoires  de  I'antiquit^.  On  leur  enseignalt  les  hymnes  dea  deux  Tyrt^s  de  la  R^ 
volution ,  les  pontes  Lebrun  et  Ch^nier.  On  les  enivrait  de  )a  sainte  rage  de  la  patrie , 
du  fuiatisme  de  la  liberty  I  » 
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emulate  the  act  and  copy  what  they  witDessed.  Hoflbands,  for  Instance,  would  tear 
themselTeB  away  thiin  the  embracee  of  their  wives,  and  hasten  to  the  altar  of  their 
country.  Seniors— nay,  the  old ,  such  of  them ,  that  is ,  as  were  hale  and  hardy  BtBI , 
~-ta  patrie  thus  endangered , — went  and  offered  up  their  residue  of  life.  Their  coats 
and  jaekets  off,  they  showed  the  deputies  their  nalied  chests,  Uieir  brawny  arms,  their 
shoulders,  and  their  wrists,  and  bade  them  see  how  vlgorons  they  were,  bow  equal  to 
the  knapsack  and  the  musket ,  and  how  fitted  for  the  labours  of  the  camp.  Fathers , 
deroting  their  children  and  themselves,  would  dedicate  their  sons  to  the  service  of 
the  eommonwealtii ,  and  pray  to  follow  virith  tbem  to  the  field.  Women  even ,  to 
aeeompany  their  husbands  or  their  lovers ,  or  volunteers ,  it  may  he ,  flrom  that  holiest 
of  passions, — the  pabiotic  love  of  liber^, — would  cast  aside  the  garments  of  thdr 
sex,  adopt  the  uniform  of  the  recruits,  and  enlist  in  the  battalions  of  their  several 
loeaUlIes. 

«  The  Tolnnteers  were  fUmished  with  a  way-hlll,  to  guide  them  to  the  destination , 
qtecttted  by  the  Minister  of  War  :  it  was  there  they  would  be  clothed  and  orguiized 
and  drilled.  In  hands,  more  or  less  numerous,  they  started  to  the  beating  of  the  drum 
and  the  burtheD  of  the  patriotic  hymn ,  accompanied  afar  from  their  villages  and  towns 
hy  their  mothers,  by  their  brothers,  their  sisters  and  affianced  brides,  who  relieved 
them  of  their  knapsacks  and  their  arms,  and  who  only  parted  with  them  at  last  from 
doiniright  exhaustion  and  fttigue.  In  every  direction ,— at  the  junction  of  the  roads , 
—at  the  tops  «f  the  ascents ,— at  the  entries  and  the  exits  of  the  many-graded  burghs , 
— at  the  sill  of  solitary  cabarets,  wherever  the  detachments  might  chance  to  make  a 
halt, — the  traveller' bore  witness  to  these  tender  separations ,  to  these  natural  adieux. 
Soeb  of  the  recruits,  as  had  lingered  behind  for  these  affecUonate  forewells,  would 
brush  away  their  tears ,  as  they  ran  to  overtake  the  heart  of  the  battalion ,  and  tiien , 
withoat  a  turning  of  the  head  for  fear  of  hesitation  or  unmanlineas ,  would  strike  up 
a^sb,  in  an  altered  but  determined  tone  of  voice,  the  stanza  of  la  Marseitiaise,  as 
song  by  Ibe  oompanfons  of  their  miu«h  : 

■  AUoDs !  enfkis  do  la  patrie !  ■ 

«In  the  city  or  the  hamlet ,  (it  was  all  the  same,)  the  inhabitants  would  sally  from 
their  houses ,  to  see  them  as  they  passed  along ,  or,  standing  on  the  threshold  of  their 
doors,  would  oBer  to  tbem  bread  and  wins.  When  they  halted  for  the  night,  It  was  a 
question  as  to  who  should  entertain  them  best.  The  patriotic  societies  would  go  and 
meet  them  on  the  way,  and  beg  of  them  to  come  to  their  evening  assemblies.  The 
president  would  praise  them  In  a  speech ;  the  orators  of  the  club  wouhl  fraternize  with 
them ,  and  stimulate  their  courage  with  heroic  deeds  of  arms ,  borrowed  and  recited 
from  the  pages  of  antiquity.  They  were  taught  the  war-songs  of  the  two  Tyrtsi  of  the 
RevolutioD ,  the  poets  I.ehnin  and  Joseph  Ch^nier  -,  and  thus ,  f^om  conspiring  causes , 
they  became  Intoxicated— those  votaries  of  freedom— with  a  sort  of  frantic  fervour  for 
tfa^r  native  land  I  h 
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«  Telle  ^t^t  la  ritnatioD  de  noa  coloDDes  d'attaque  sur  lea  plateaux  de  Cueames  qnaod 
DumourieK  y  arriva.  Uda,  impatient  d'une  batte  qui ,  n  suqieiidaiit  I'dlao  dea  troupes, 
leur  donnait  le  temps  de  compter  les  mortg  ei  la  teDtation  de  reculer,  le  g^Aral 
Dampieire ,  commandant  90u&  BeumoDville ,  n'attead  pas  que  Domouriei  lui  raviaae 
la  gloire  ou  ta  mort.  Dam  une  chai^  d^aespdr^ ,  Dampieire  enldve  do  geate  et  de  la 
Toix  le  Foment  de  Ftandre  et  le  bataiUon  de  Toloataires  dea  volUgeura  de  Paris, 
enfknta  perdus  qui  apporleot  aur  le  champ  de  bataiUe  le  buatiame  th^tral  maia 
b^Ique  dea  Jacobina.  II  a^te  de  la  main  gauche  le  panache  trioolore  de  aon  ebapeau 
de  gto^ral ,  appelle  du  mouvement  de  son  dpte  le  batailloa  qu'il  pi^cMfl  de  cent  pas, 
seul  expose  k  la  mitraiUe  dea  redoutes  et  ao  feu  des  Hongroie.  La  mort ,  qui  Tatteodalt 
ti  pr6s  de  Ui  sur  un  autre  champ  de  bataiUe ,  aemble  I'driter.  II  marcha  wu  6tn 
attaint.  Le  regiment  de  Flandre  et  le  bataUIon  de  Paris,  rassar^  en  le  voyant  debout, 
s'^lancent  an  pae  de  course,  et  le  r^oigaent  aux  cria  de  wive  la  JUpubiique  I  ron^ant  h 
la  baloonette  les  bataillone  Hoogroia  et  entreat  sur  lean  pas  dana  les  dqux  redwtefli 
dont  ila  retoument  lea  pieces  centre  renneau.  Dumouries  et  BeumooTiUe ,  guidaat 
en  bee  et  k  droite  les  deux  autrea  coionnes ,  au  paa  da  charge ,  les  loncent  sur  le 
plateau  d^  bslay^  par  Dampierre.  Les  cris  de  vietoire  et  le  dn^eau  tricolore  plants 
sar  la  aeconde  redoute  aemblent  annoocer  k  Damoariez  que  CueanaeB  est  Jl  lui  et  qtt'U 
eat  tonpa  d'attaquer  un.  centre  dont  lea  deux  ailes  tant  en  rrtraite  et  dont  lea  Hancs 
peuvent  Aire  dtemverts. 


K II  court  au  galop  pour  donner  I'ordre  k  la  maase  da  ees  trente-elnq  mUIe  combat- 
tants  d'aborder  enfla  les  hauteurs  fortifl^  qui  lient  le  village  de  Cueemes  i  celai  de 
Jemmappea.  Ges  nombreux  bataillona  toiutaieni,  Immobllee  et  Farme  au  bras  depnia 
ranrore,  lea  d^hai^es  d'artlllerie  qui  ae  i^pondaient  d'une  alle  k  I'autre.  Le  vent  qui 
BOuEDait  de  Jemmappea  leur  jetalt  avee  le  aoa  du  bronu  les  Hocons  de  la  fum^  et 
I'odenr  enivraote  de  la  poudre.  lis  ^talent  impatients  de  charger  et  murmuraient 
eontre  la  lenteur  de  leur  gte^ral. 

«Au  ^gnal  de  Dumonriez,  la  ligne  enti6re  s'^ranle,  se  forme  par  bataillona  en 
troia  ^palsses  et  tongues  colonnea ,  entooae  almultan^ment  le  chant  de  la  Marseillaise , 
et  traverse  au  pas  de  course  la  plaiue  ^troite  qui  la  a^pare  dea  hauteurs.  Les  cent 
vhigt  canons  des  batteries  autrichiennes  vomisaent  coup  aur  coup  leure  boulets  et 
leurs  obus  sur  ces  colonnea,  qui  ne  r^pondent  que  par  I'hymne  dea  combats.  Les 
coups,  vis68  trop  haut,  passent  par-deaaua  la  tete  dea  aoldata  et  n'atteignent  que 
lea  demiera  raugs.  Deux  des  coionnes  commeucent  k  grant  les  eoteaux.  La  lenteur 
da  g^n^ral  d'Harrille ,  le  colme  de  Oalrfkyt ,  I'intr«pidit«  des  Hongrois,  des  Tyroliens 
et  de  la  cavaleHe  autrichienne ,  tromp6rent  cea  esp^rancea  de  Dumouries.    Le  due 
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«  Such  WIS  the  ritmlfoH  ol  our  aliackiog  columns  on  the  table-lands  of  Cuesmes, 
«lnn  DiimoUriet  urived  therev  Bat,  impatient  of  a  bait,  whii^,  in  checking  the 
ardoor  of  the  ttoops,  «as  giving  them  the  time  to  look  around  them  and  to  reckcm 
up  tbdr  detd,— nay,  might  engender,  perhaps,  a  disposition  to  retreat, — Geoeral 
Iteiqiierre,  Vfao  oDmnunded  under  Beurnonville ,— Jealous  of  the  choice  of  glory  or 
of  death , — antiei)tateB  ttamonries  and  cbmnlenees  operalions  himselT.  In  a  desperate 
oharge ,  bis  RStion  and  his  voloe  carry  with  him ,  as  It  were ,  the  regiment  of  Flanders 
and  the  battaiioD  (rf  Tolunteers ,  the  shai^ooters  of  Paris ,— those  frieodleBS  children 
of  the  streets,  that  transfer  upon  the  battle-flBld  the  scenic  spirit  of  Uie  Jao^ins. 
Waving ,  in  his  left  hand ,  the  tricolound  feather  of  his  general's  hat ,  and  holding  in 
hts  right  a  sabre ,  which  EBOtmis  the  battalion  to  Mlow  him ,  he  advances,  a  hundred 
yards  ahead  and  perfectly  alone,  obnoiious  to  the  i^y  of  the  redoubts  and  the  fire  of 
the  Husgariaoa.  Death ,  vrtiteh  is  waUing  fin*  bim  on  another  and  so  nigh  a  plain , 
seems  to  shun  him  i^mki  tbia.  He  proceeds  without  a  scratch.  The  r^ment  of 
Flinders  aad  tlie  batlalfam  of  Parts ,  on  tbe  strength  of  seeteig  him  unhurt ,  come 
pooling  fbrwud ,  doable-quick  time ,  and  overtake  liim  to  the  cry  of  tite  u 
niniBLiODiI  The  Hungarian  squadrons  are  broken  in  a  moment,  and  our  soldiers, 
bay«et  in  band  and  elose  upon  thdr  b<^ ,  enta  tbe  redoubts  and  turn  tbe  guns 
upon  the  enemy.  DBtaouriez  and  BeumonilUe ,  directing  tbe  two  other  columns  in 
thint  and  to  the  right,  maieh  them  at  full  speed  and  mount  them  on  the  table- 
land ,  which  has  just  been  sw^t  by  Dampiatre.  The  sounds  of  victory  and  the 
trlcolenred  flag,  planted  on  tbe  second  redoubt,  ^tpear  to  tell  Dumouriez,  tfaat  be 
is  master  of  Cnesmes,  and  that  U  is  lime  for  lilm  to  attack  a  centre,  the  wings 
of  which  are  already  in  retreat,  and  the  flanks  of  wbidi  may  be  easily  exposed. 

n  He  gallops  to  tbe  mass  of  his  flve>and-thirty  thousand  warriors  and  orders  them 
at  length  to  soide  the  tbrfifled  heights,  wfafeh  connect  the  villages  (tf  Cuesmes  and 
iemmappes.  These  nomeroos  battalions ,  from  tbe  dawn  of  day,  immoTeable ,  and 
with  tbeir  muskets  in  tbe  boUow  of  tbe  arm ,  bad  been  listening  to  the  discharges 
of  artillery,  which  were  bandied  from  wing  to  wing.  The  breezes  from  Jemmappes 
kept  wafting  to  them ,  tt^tber  with  the  roaring  of  the  cannon ,  patches  of  the  smoke 
and  the  inebriating  smell  of  powder.  They  were  burning  to  be  at  It ,  and  were  angry 
at  tiie  slowness  of  tbeir  general. 

«  hi  tbe  signal  of  Dumouriez,  tbe  entire  line,  immediately  in  motion,  forms  itself  by 
battdions  into  three  dense  And  elongated  colomns ,  simultaneously  strikes  ap  la 
ManeUMu,  and,  at  full  qwed,  traverses  the  narrow  plain,  which  divides  it  from 
tbe  heights.  A  hundred  aqid  twenty  pieces  erf  ocdnanoe ,  from  the  Austrian  batteries , 
are  vomiting,  volley  after  volley,  their  bullets  and  their  balisj  but  the  only  answer 
<rf  the  eolomns  is  the  war-aong  of  de  Lisle.  The  shot,  ^med  too  high,  pass  over 
the  btads  of  our  scddiers  and  spend  thomeelTea  in  the  forthest  ranks.  Two  of  tiie 
ooloBiDs  are  beginning  the  ascant.  The  leisurely  mpvemoits  of  General  d'Herville, 
the  eoohiesB  of  Clalrfayt ,  tbe  gtilintry  of  the  Hungarians ,  the  Tyrolese ,  and  the 
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de  Saxe-Teschen  et  Clairfayt  se  retir^rent  leutement  et  encore  menacants,  entr^rent 
dans  Mons  sans  etre  poursuivis  et  refermSrent  sur  eux  les  portes.  La  renomm^e  d'lme 
victoire  et  un  champ  de  bataiile  furent  les  scules  conquMes  de  Dumouriei.  La 
fatigue,  Tepuisement  de  munitioDS,  de  sang  et  de  Taroe  d'uoe  arm^  qui  combattait 
ou  bivouaquait  depuis  quatre  jours,  le  besoin  de  nourriture  enfln,  obligerrat  le  grin^al 
en  cber  k  donner  deux  heurea  de  repoa  aux  troupes.  On  leur  fit  une  distribution 
de  pain  et  d'eau-de-vie  sur  le  champ  de  bataiile.  Celte  halte  sur  des  redoutes  em- 
port^,  3ur  de%  plateaux  escalades ,  sur  des  villages  incendi^,  au  miliea  de  mourants 
et  de  morts,  pendant  loqueltc  les  chant  de  (Ta  ira  et  de  la  Marseillaise  r^pondaient 
aux  gemissemeats  des  blesses ,  olTrait  1  I'ceil  de  Dumouriez ,  qui  la  parcourait  au  pas 
de  son  cheval ,  le  tableau  de  ses  pertes  et  de  sa  victoire.  Ge  gdndral  etait  isatu 
philosophe  pour  d^plorer,  assez  militaire  pour  braver  ce  spectacle ,  ossce  ambitieux 
pour  en  jouir.  11  n'avait  perdu  aucuo  de  ses  confidents  et  de  aes  amis  Thouvenot,  le 
due  de  Cliartres,  le  duo  de  Hontpensier,  Beurnonville,  Ferranot,  le  Mele  et  brav« 
Baptists,  les  deui  jeunes  et  belles  heroines  Felicity  et  Thtophile  Fernig  I'aecompa- 
gnaient  k  cheval ,  pleurant  les  morts ,  relevant  et  consolant  lee  falees^.  Une  triple 
acclamation  s'^levait  k  I'approche  de  Dumouriez  du  sein  des  brigades ,  dea  regiments, 
des  bataiUons.  Nul  blesse  ne  lui  reprocbait  sou  sang  ,  toua  les  survivants  lui  ^satent 
bommage  dc  la  victoire  et  de  la  vie.  Les  nuages  qui  salissaient  le  ciel  le  matin, 
rompus  et  rejet^s  aux  deux  extremit^s  de  I'tiarizon  par  les  d^cbarges  de  rartilierie , 
laissaient  brillcr  un  clalr  soleil  d'automne  sur  I'espaoe  que  couvrait  Tarmee.  D'^pais 
tlocans  dc  fumee  de  poudre  rampoient ,  ^a  et  1^ ,  aux  Hones  des  plateaux  entre 
Cuesmes  et  Jemmappes.  Quelques  maisoas  allum^es  par  i'obua,  et  quelques  bru;^res 
incendiees  par  les  cartouches  dans  le  bois  de  Fl^a,  brfllaient  encore.  Trente  on 
quarante  pieces  de  canon  abandonn^es  avec  leurs  caissons  jonchaient  les  redontes. 
Qualre  mille  cadavres  d'Autrichiens  et  de  Hongrois  ^latent  couches  dans  leur  sang, 
sur  les  pentes  ou  sur  I'extr^mit^  avanc^e  du  plateah  de  Jemmappes.  Douze  cents 
chevaux  de  I'arlillerie  ou  de  la  cavalerie  autrichienne  acbevaient  d'expirer,  la  tdle 
languissammeat  relev^e  et  la  bride  encore  pasa^  au  bras  de  leurs  eaviUiers  morta. 


«  La  riviere  de  VHaine  et  le  marais  que  cette  rivi^e  traTorse  moDtralenl  ca  «t  tk 
des  groupes  d'bommes  et  de  chevaut  qui  se  d^battaient  dans  les  eaux  on  dans  la 
fttDge.  Deux  mille  cadavres  fraof als  et  plus  de  deux  iQille  cfaevaax ,  le  poitrail  ou 
le  flanc  perces  de  boulets  de  canon ,  atteetaieat  le  ravage  des  redoales  autrichienncs 
dans  les  ranga  de  I'artillerie  et  de  la  cavalefie  francaiees  qui  les  avaicnt  aboi^^ 
par  la  gorge.  JJes  escaliers  de  cadavres  marquaient- de  distance  endietaocB  1«B  f>B 
des  bataillons  et  les  uitervalles  laise^s  par  la  mOTt  entre  une  ddcharge  et  I'antpe. 

«  Presque  toos  les  coups  qiii  avaient  ftuppe  les  aasaillants  ^taient  toortels.  Senlement 
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AoBtrian  c«v^,  ore  so  mmy  dlsBppofntroenls  to  Dumouriez.  The  Duke  of  Saxe- 
Teseben  and  ClaiifiiTt,  with  a  Uoo-llkft  retnst,  enter  Mods  unmolested  and  close 
tiie  gates  behind  them.  The  reputatioo  of  a  triumph  and  a  field  of  battle,  are  the 
cntj  tn)[diiea  of  Dumouriez.  The  fatigue  of  an  umy,  whhdi  has  been  fighting  or 
bivonacittg  for  four  Hiccessive  days, — tbe  draining  of  their  means,  of  their  blood, 
their  strength,— their  need  of  nourishmeat,  in  short,— obliges  tbe  general-iu-diief  to 
accord  his  men  two  boors'  rest.  A  distribution  of  brandy  and  of  bread  takes  place 
upon  the  battle-field.  A  bait ,  like  this ,  upon  the  redoubts ,  which  they  had  carried , 
—on  tbe  heists,  which  they  had  acaM ,— im  the  villages,  which  they  had  fired,— in 
tbe  centre  of  the  dying  and  tbe  dead,  and  where  the  angiu^  of  the  wounded  was 
responded  to  by  «(;a  iran  and  via  MaraeillaiM,y> — the  bait  in  question,  I  say, 
presented  to  the  eye  of  Dprnouriei ,  (who,  ridiog  up  and  down,  observed  it  all,)  tbe 
picture  of  his  lossea  and  his  gains.  Philosophical  enough  to  deplore ,  martial 
enough  to  brave,  ambittous  enough  to  e^joy,  tbe  sight,— such  were  the  blended 
feelings  of  the  goieral.  Happily,  be  had  tost  none  of  his  Mends  or  tiis  confidantes. 
Tbouvenot,  the  due  de  Cbarbvs,  tbe  due  de  Montpensier,  Beumonville ,  Ferranot,  the 
true  and  brave  Baptiste,  tbe  two  young  and  handsome  heroines,  F^licit^  and  Thtophile 
Femjg,  accompanied  him  on  hoiBabaek ,  at  (me  time  weeping  for  the  dead ,  at  another 
alighting  to  the  ground,  to  pity  and  to  help  the  hurt.  A  threefold  acclamation,  at 
the  approach  of  Domomiez ,  burst  from  the  battalions  and  the  regiments  and  brigades. 
There  WM«  none,  that  reproached  him  with  their  wounds ;  but^,  upon  tbe  contrary, 
that  escaped  wilh  life,  assigned  tbe  victory  to  him,  and  honoured  him  accordingly. 
The  clouds,  that  bad  gathered  in  tbe  sky  and  discoloured  it  at  mom ,— dispersed 
and  driven  to  tbe  bounds  of  the  faoriioa  by  tbe  discharges  of  artillery,— allowed  the 
sun  of  autunm  to  appe^  and  to  shine  npen  the  apace ,  which  was  covered  by  tbe 
troops.  Patches  of  8nM>k;e,  every  here  and  there,  were  clinging  to  tbe  heights,  or 
melting,  in  sulphureous  wreaths,  from  the  platforms  of  Guesmee  and  Jemmappes. 
Some  habitatioDf ,  aet  on  Ste  by  the  howitiors ,  and  some  heather  by  the  balls  in 
tbe  forest  of  Fltoa,  were  uneitinguisbed  still.  Thirty  or  forty  pieces  of  ordnance, 
abandoned  with  their  carriages,  were  strewing  the  redoubts.  Four  thousand  bodies 
of  Auatriaus  or  Hiugftriana  were  lying  in  their  blood,  some  upon  tbe  slopes,  some 
upon  the  jutting  end  of  tbe  platform  of  Junmappes.  Twelve  hundred  bwsee  of, 
the  Austrian  artiUnry  or  cavalry  had  just  expired ,  wilb  their  languid  beads  a  litUe 
la  tbe  air,  and  th^  bridles ,  as  before ,  hanging  Grom  the  hands  of  their  perished 
cavaliers. 

«The  Haine  and  the  morass,  which  tbe  river  traverses,  discovered  in  places  a 
conglomerated  group ,  that  struggled  in  tbe  water  or  tbe  mad.'  Two.  thousaod  French 
corpses  and  more  Wn  as  many  horses ,  struck  in  the  cb^t  or  in  the  side  by  cannon-' 
balls ,  bore  witness  to  tbe  havoc ,  made  by  the  Austrian  redoubts  in  the  ranks  of  our 
artillery  and  cavalry,  th^  had  entered  them  by  tbe  gorge.  At  certain  distances, 
again ,  a  stair  of  carcases  showed  plainly  where  the  battalions  had  advanced ,  and  the 
Intervals ,  which  death  had  left ,  betwem  the  discharge  of  one  voUey  and  another. 

«  Nearly  every  shot ,  which  had  struck  the  MuUlants ,  was  mortal.    Some  twelve  or 
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douze  ou  quiiize  cents  bless^B  par  la  baUe  ou  par  le  sabre  Atalmf  traraporttfs  ,  par 
leurs  eamarades,  aui  amliulBiices.  Les  au^res  4tai«it  morts  foudroy^  par  la  ndtrailie, 
ou  rendaieat  le  dernier  soupir  eo  reconnaiasaat  leur  gto^ral.  L'enthouslasnie  qui 
avail  aaim^  leurs  visages  daas  r^ao  do  I'assaut  respirait  eooore  aur  leurs  figures. 
Leur  agonie  meme  6tait  triomphale.  lis  mouraient  joyeax,  dod  comme  des  soMata 
Immol^  k  I'ambition  d'ua  chef,  maia  comme  des  victiinefl  offertes  d'eUes-raCmes 
et  flares  de  leur  sacrifice  &  la  patrie. 

«  Les  chirurgiena  attach^  k  rarm^e  remarquirent  qae  le  iain  de  ceax  qui  mon- 
mrenl  de  leurs  blasKires ,  le  lendemaio  od  le  surlendemaia  de  la  bataille ,  dans 
les  bOpttaux  de  Mods,  ^tait  un  d6lire  patriotique;  que  le  mouvement  de  I'&ine  qui 
les  avail  amportds  au  combat  se  prolosgeait  et  surviralt  Jusqae  dans  ienr  agoole, 
St  que  lea  deraldres  paroles  qu'tla  prooon^teDt  presque  tous  ^taieat  quelquea  reftains 
de  rbymne  de  Rouget  de  Lisle  et  les  noins  de  patrie  et  de  liberty.  La  peusfe  de 
la  Revolution  s'^tait  incorpor^  dans  I'armte,  elle  s'y  appelalt  patrie;  et  si  ellet^salt 
Hee  martyrs  k  Paris,  elle  foisatt  des  b^s  k  Jemmappes.  u 

«  A  la  Tua  de  tear  gto^ral ,  oes  soldats  intimidte  se  Invent ,  font  sonaar  les  crosses 
dfl  leurs  fusils  k  terre ,  lancent  leurs  cbapeaux  en  I'air  et  erieat :  vive  Jhtntovriex  ! 
Vive  notre  pire!  Leur  eathousiasme  se  communique  aux  batallloDs  des  eofaots  de 
Paris.  Le  gto^ral ,  ^mu  et  attendri  ^  passe ,  en  appelant  les  soldats  par  leurs  noma, 
devant  le  front  des  deux  brigades  etjureqn'il  leuram&neia  vlctolre.  lis' promettent 
de  le  suivre.  Dlx  escadrons  de  cavalerie  fraagaise,  dragons,  chasseurs,  bussards, 
dlloDD^B  de  temps  en  temps  par  lea  boulets  des  redoutes,  ^laienteo  bataille,  Aqudqaes 
pas  de  Ul,  dans  un  repli  du  terr^n.  Dumourlet  vole  k  la  tdte  de  ces  escadrons 
diranlfs.  II  envoie  son  ^de-de-eamp  de  eonflaace ,  Philippe  de  Vanx ,  presser  la 
chai^  de  BeuroouTille ,  en  lul  annon^^t  qua  le  g^nSral  en  chef  est  engage.  Les 
Autricbiens  reconnaiBsent  Dumouriei  aa  moavement  qui  se  fait  autour  de  lui ,  k 
r6lan  et  aux  cris  des  Fran^als ;  lis  lanoent  d'en  haut  toute  tme  division  de  dragons 
hnp4riaax  pour  dlssoadre  et  fouler  aux  pleds  ce  noyau.  Les  soldats  du  camp  de 
Hanlde ,  immoblles  comme  des  troupes  un  jour  de  revue ,  placent  aU  milieu  d'eux 
les  bataillons  de  Paris ,  attendent  h  dlx  pas  la  charge  de  cette  masse  de  dragons , 
vlaent  au  poitrall  et  &  la  tMe  des  chevanx ,  et  en  abatteat  phia  de  deux  cents  qui 
Tiennent  rouler  et  expirer  avec  leurs  cavaliers  an  pied  des  bataiHons.  Prot^g^  par 
ce  rempart  de  cadavres ,  les  deux  brigades  fuslllent  les  escadrons  A  mesure  qn'Ils 
pivotent  sous  Ienr  feu.  Dnmourlez,  k  la  t6te  de  dix  escadrons  fhufais,  lance  les 
hussards  de  Berchsny,  qui  sabrent  lea  dragons  imp^riaux  d^  A6dta6».  Cette  masse 
dfl  cavalerie  autri^ienne  s'enfliit  enfln  en  d^sordre  sur  la  route  de  ll<Hi8 ,  et  dbranle , 
par  le  spectacle  de  sa  d^route,  la  colonne  d'infanterie  Hongroise.  Bearnonville  arrive 
avec  ses  reserves  au  pas  de  course.  II  remi^ace  les  Autricbiens  sur  le  plateau  qu'ils 
viennmt  d'abandooner.  DumonrieE  rassur^  de  ce  cAt6 ,  descend  de  cheval  au  mfUeu 
de  ses  soldats,  qui  le  re^vent  avec  acclamation  dans  leurs  bras.  II  forme  une 
colonne  de  ces  deux  brigades.    II  y  joint  Is  regiment  de  chasseurs  &  cheval  cammtutd^ 
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flftew  hundT«d  men  alone,  TOnaded  by  the  bullet  or  the  svord,  bad  been  carried  by 
tbeir  comrades  to  the  hoapitala.  The  reel  oT  them  vere  dead ,  battered  by  the  leaden 
•toru,  or  were  beavii^  of  their  last  sigh ,  sa  Oiey  recognized  their  general.  The  same 
entfausiaem ,  as  bad  flasbed  npen  their  features  la  *  « the  rapture  of  the  flgbt, »  was 
etill  awake,  aad  breathing  in  their  liiieameiits.  Their  very  agony  was  triumph. 
They  died  happy,  not  lUie  soldiers ,  beeatombed  to  the  selfish  ambition  or  a  chief, 
but  like  Yictlma ,  offend-up  of  their  own  free-will ,  and  proud  of  the  noble  Immolation 
to  tbeir  country. 

a  The  anny-sui^eons  observed ,  that  the  delirium  of  sncb ,  as  died  ot  tbeir  wounds 
a  day  or  two  afler  the  battle  la  the  hospitals  of  Hons,  was  a  patriotic  one;  that 
the  powerful  emotion,  which  had  borne  them  to  the  field,  was  superior  to  pain 
and  living  even  in  the  pangs  of  death;  and  that  tte  last  words,  which  nearly  all 
of  them  pronounced ,  were  cited  from  the  war-soog  of  de  LEsle ,  or  «  Hberh/»  or 
« tuUm-laitd.  ■  The  tbougbL  of  the  Raviriution  was  embodied  In  the  armyj  aftd 
■  country!  was  the  name  of  it  :  if  alasi  It  led  to  martyrdom  at  Paris, -It  led';  no 
less ,  to  glory  at  Jaaimappai.  » 

«  At  the  sight  of  the  geaeral-ln'^hlef,  the  dl^eartened  soldiers,  up  In  a  moment , 
rattle  the  batt-end  ot  their  muiketa  on  tin  ground ,  toss  their  caps  into  the  dr,  and 
joyfully  shout  out  :  «  Viva-  DtmouHes  1  nive  nolra  pire  I  »  The  contagiouB  zeal  is 
caught  by  the  battalions,  eonpoied,  as  we  remarked  above,  of  the  volunteers  of  Paris. 
The  general ,  affected  at  the  cry,  and  calling,  as  he  goes  along ,  his  men  familiarly  by 
oame ,  pasaes  in  front  of  the  two  brigades ,  and  swears  to  conquer  at  their  head.  The 
soldiers ,  In  their  turn,  engage  to  follow  blm.  Ten  squadrons  of  French  cavalry, — 
dngoont,  lancen,  husBan,— battered  down,  from  time  to  lime,  by  the  shot  of  the 
redoubts,  are  eombattiag,  a  few  paces  off,  In  a  species  of  ravine.  Dumouriez,  in  the 
twinkling  of  an  eye,  is  there  to  reassure  and  steady  them,  and  dispatches  his  con- 
fidential aide-«amp,  Philippe  de  Vaux,  to  hasten  the  charge  of  Beumonville  and  tell 
him ,  that  the  geaeral-In-ehief  is  actually  engaged.  Dumouries ,  owing  to  the  stir 
immediately  about  bis  person,  to  the  ardour  and  the  shouts  of  the  French,  is  recogniied 
by  the  AuBtriaoB,  who  hurry  from  the  heights  a  whole  divfrion  of  dragoons  to  scatter 
this  Important  gronp,  and  tread  them  under  foot,  in  the  meimwhile,  the  soldiers 
<rf  the  camp  of  Haulde ,  aa  qaiet  as  others  on  parade ,  placing  the  battalions  of  Paris  in 
the  cflBtre,  allow  the  dragoons  to  come  charging  down  upon  them  to  within  about  ten 
paces,  and  then  take  deliberate  aim  at  the  chest  and  at  the  head  of  their  horses, 
which,  to  the  amovnt  of  two  hundred  or  more,  are,  in  an  instant,  rolling  OTer, 
and  dying  with  their  riders  at  the  foot  of  the  battalions.  Defended  by  a  wall  of 
bodies,  the  two  brigades  are  playing  on  the  squadrons ,  as  soon  oe  ever  they  come 
beneath  their  fire.  Dumouries,  at  the  head  of  this  cavalry  aforesaid,  eels  upon  the 
enemy  the  hussars  of  Bereheny,  who  sabre  the  imperial  dragoons,  decimated  already! 
The  mass  of  Austrian  horse  are  flying  in  disorder,  and  unsettle,  with  the  example 
of  their  rout,  the  column  of  Hungarian  infantry.  Bearnouville ,  full  speed,  arrives 
with  his  reserve,  and  takes  possesion  of  the  platfbrm,  which  the  Austrians  have 

*  The  ■  certamini*  gatdia  ■  of  Ausonios. 
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par  I'un  des  fibres  Prescheville ,  celul  des  hussards  Chamborand ,  command^  par 
I'autre  fir^re,  tous  deux  intr^pides  lanceura  d'escadrona  dans  les  mfil^es;  il  y  rallla 
le  regiment  des  hussards  de  Bercheny,  form^ ,  dans  nos  vieilles  ^erres ,  d'aventuriere 
hongrois  dont  le  nom  senl  inspirait  la  terreur  et  la  fuite  dans  toutes  les  guerres  de 
la  Revolution ,  et  que  commandait  le  colonel  Hordmann.  II  eatanae  I'bymne  des 
Uaraeillais  r^p^te  par  tout  eon  ^tat-major,  et  renforc^  par  les  quinze  cents  voix  des 
eofants  de  Paris. 


ft  A  ce  chant,  qui  s'^l^ve  au-dessus  du  bruit  du  canon  et  qui  donae  le  d^lire  aux 
soldats  et  aux  chevaux  eux-m6mes,  la  coionne  s'ebranle,  se  pr^ipite,  la  baionnette 
en  avant ,  sur  les  redoutes.  Les  canonniers  hongrois  n'ont  que  le  temps  de  tirer  leurs 
pieces  charg^es  k  mitraille  sur  les  tgtes  de  cotonnes.  Les  volontaires  et  les  scddats 
firancbissent,  pour  escatader  les  redoutes,  les  membres  de  leurs  camarades  mutil^s;  ils 
clouent  avec  leurs  balonnetles  les  corps  des  Hongrois  sur  leur  aCTilts.  Au  milieu  de 
r^paisse  fuiii4e  de  poudre  qui  enveloppe  cet  ^troit  champ  de  carnage,  k  peine  pent-on 
distiuguer  lea  Fran^als  de  I'ennemi,  on  ne  se  reconoalt  souvent  qu'aprte  s'fitre  f^app^. 
Cette  fum4e  couvrit  des  prodiges  d'b^rolsme  des  deux  cdtds-  On  se  battut  corps  ^corps, 
dans  un  siuistre  silence  interrompu  seulement  par  le  froissement  du  fer  contre  le  fer, 
par  les  coups  sourds  des  cadavres  qui  tombaient  et  qui  roulaient  du  haut  des  parapets, 
et  par  I'immense  cri  de  victoire  qui  sYlevait  de  cbaque  ^tage  des  redoutes  conquises, 
quand  les  Franks  las  avaient  couronn^es  du  dri^eau  du  bataillon.  II  n'y  eut  Ik 
ni  fuite  ni  prisonniers ;  tous  les  Hongrois  mourureot  sur  leurs  pieces  ^teinles  et  tenant 
encore  k  la  main  les  tron^ns  de  leurs  baioonettes  et  de  leurs  foails. 


Livre  36.  SecUons  23 ,  38 ,  39  et  41. 

30CPER  FUIffeBRE  ET  SCPPLICE  DES  GIROIfniHS. 

II II  4tail  onze  beures  du  soir.  Apr£s  un  moment  donn^  au  contre-coup  du  juge- 
ment ,  k  remolion  des  condamn^s ,  aux  oris  de  «  vive  la  R^publique , »  pouss^a  par  la 
foule,-  la  g^nce  fut  lev^. 

(tLes  Glrondins,  eu  descendant  un  k  un  de  leurs  bancs,  se  groupeat  autoor  da 
cadavre  de  Valaz^  ^tendu  sur  une  estrade ,  le  touchent  respeclneusemeut  du  doigt 
pour  s'assurer  s'il  respire  encore;  puis,  comme  saisia  d'une  inspiration  ^lectrique 
au  contact  du  r4publicain  sacriH^  par  sa  propre  main ,  ils  s'^crient  d'une  seole 
voii  :  kNous  mourons  innocents,  vive  la  R^publiquelu  Quelques-uos  Jettent  au 
mime  instant  des  poign^es  d'assignats,  non,  comme  on  I'a  cm,  pour  faire  appel 
k  la  corruption  et  h  I'emeute ,  mais  pour  l^guer  au  peuple ,  comme  les  nomains , 
une  monuaie  d^rmaia  inutile  k  leur  propre  vie.    La  foule  se  pr^cipite  but  ce 
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jBBt  sAandooed.  Dumouriei ,  ^rfecQy  at  ease  about  Uiis  qnarter  of  the  fkld ,  alights 
ftom  his  bone  ia  tbe  middle  of  his  soldiers,  who  salate  him  with  ringing  shouts, 
sod  welcome  Um  with  open  arms.  He  forms  a  eolumn  of  the  two  brigades,  adding 
thereunto  tbe  regiment  of  lancers,  commanded  by  one  of  tbe  brothers  FreschsTtlle  \ 
the  regiment  of  the  Chamlwcaod  huesars,  «ommandad  by  the  other  brother,  (both 
of  thwn  intrepid  leaders  in  a  grand  chargv; )  and  the  regiment  of  Bercbeny,  composed, 
in  the  old^  time,  of  Hungarian  adyenturers ,  whose  aame  alone  was  the  signal  fbr 
fear  and  flight  in  all  the  wars  of  ihe  Bevolution ,  and  whose  commander  was  Colonel 
HordmsB.  Dumouriez ,  the  general-iii-chief ,  etrlkes  up  the  hymn  of  the  Harseillais, 
wbicfa  is  repeated  by  his  stalTin  chorus,  and  mignifled  by  the  fifteen  hundred  voices 
of  tbe  TOluDtesrs  of  Paris. 

«At  the  soond  of  this  song,  which  is  heard  above  the  roaring  of  the  catinoh, 
and  wliich  maddens  the  soldiers, — nay,  the  very  horses  themselves, — the  oolnmn 
is  in  motion,  and  rushes  forward,  bayonet  in  hadd,  to  seize  on  the  redoubts.  The 
HoDgarian  goimers  hardly  have  the  time  to  discharge  their  pieces ,  loaded  with  jgnipe , 
at  tbe  foremost  of  tbe  ranks.  Tbe  soldiers  and  the  volunteers ,  to  eeale  the  redoubts  , 
damber  on  the  corpeee  of  their  mutilated  comrades ,  and  pin  with  their  bayonets  ^ 
Hohgarians  to  their  carriages.  In  the  middle  at  the  thick  sulphureous  smoke,  env^oping 
this  narrow  field  of  carnage ,  the  Frenchmen  and  the  foe  are  nearly  andisUngnifh- 
able,  and  tbe  conflict,  io  consequence,  is  frequently  at  random  and  petl-meli. 
Prodigies  of  valour,  on  either  side,  are  achieved  behind  this  impenetFabla  mist.  Hand 
to  hand,  bod;  to  foody,  they  battle  hi  a  eulUn  silence,  which  is  iKily  interrapted 
by  tbe  clashing  of  the  steel ,  by  the  heavy  falling  of  tlie  corpses ,  which  come  relliag 
ftom  the  parapets ,  and  by  the  mighty  cries  of  victory,  as  the  French  battalion , 
stage  by  stage ,  masten  the  redoubts ,  and  plants  tbe  flag  of  triumph  on  the  top. 
There  is  do  0iglit, — no  taUng-prismier, — no  quarts  i  the  Hungarians,  to  a  man, 
die  Dpon  the  caanon  they  have  served,  still  holding  in  thrir  grasp-^tbeir  convtUsive 
grasp— Uie  barrels  and  the  stocks  of  their  bayoneted  guns,  v 

Book  36.  Sections  23,  38,  39  and  4i. 
mmiR^L  sopper  and  execution  of  the  giromdins. 

« It  was  eleven  d' dock  Kt  night.  After  a  moment  of  reaction ,  given  to  the  verdiid, 
— to  the  elfoct  on  the  oondemo^ ,— to  the  cries  of  «  Five  la  Jt^pvbiigiu ! »  by  the 
crowd,— the  court  rose. 

«The  Girondins,  descending  fh)m  their  benches  one  by  one,  fbrm  a  group  about 
the  body  of  Valaji^  which  is  lying  oo  a  stretcher,  touch  It  sofUy  and  respectfully,  to  see 
ifit  is  breathuig  still,  and  thes,  as  If  inspired  by  the  contact  of  a  republican,  sacrificed 
by  his  proper  hand,  simultaneoasly  ^out  oat  -.  tiWe  die  inruxcM :  vim  la  SepubH^ndit 
Someoftbem,  at  the  same  time,  scatter  to  the  right  and  left  a  quantity  of  otftf^Nolt', 
oot^  as  was  erroneously  deemed,  with  any  kind  of  view  to  bribery  and  riot,  but  by  way 
of  bequeathing  to  the  people  (as  the  ftomaos  did  of  old )  a  mimey  that  is  useless  to  them 
DOW.  The  mob,  with  ei^raess,  seiie  upon  the  l^acy,  uid  appear  to.be  alTetiled  by  it. 
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legs  des  mouroots  et  parait  s'altendrir.  Hermann  ordonne  aux  gendarmes  de  faire 
leur  devoir  et  d'entrolner  leg  condatnn^s.  Us  rentrent  sous  la  ToAte  de  I'eBcalier 
qui  descend  aux  cachots.  Leur  prince  d'eeprit ,  un  moment  d^coDcert^e ,  revient 
tout  enti^re  avec  la  certitude  de  leur  sort! 

KCependant,  fldfelea  k  la  parole  qu'ils  avaient  donn^e  aax  autrea  detenus  de  la 
Conciergerle  de  les  informer  de  leur  sort  par  les  ^etioa  de  leurs  Toix ,  ils  entonnent 
en  sortant  du  tribunal ,  I'hymne  des  Haraeillais  : 

••  AHoBS ,  enfans  de  la  palrie '. 
■  Le  jour  de  gkiire  est  arrive  f  w 
et  le  chante  en  chceur  avec  une  ^oergie  d^sesp^r^e  qui  fait  trembler  lea  marchea 
de  I'escalier  et  les  voQIes  des  guichefs  et  des  corridors.  A  ces  accents,  les  detenus 
B'4veiileot  et  comprennent  que  ies  accuses  chanlent  I'hymne  de  leur  propre  mort. 
L'borreur  et  la  pitie  leur  r^pondent  par  des  acclamations ,  des  g^missemens  et  des 
adieux  du  fond  de  tous  les  cacbots. 

kOq  les  conlina  tous  pour  cette  derni^re  nuit  dans  le  grand  cachot,  cette  salle 
d'attente  de  la  mort.  Le  tribunal  veuait  d'ordonner  que  le  corps  k  peine  rerroidi 
de  Vaiaz4  «  serait  r6ini4gre  dans  la  prison ,  conduit  sur  la  nUme  charrelte  que  ses 
«  complices  au  lieu  du  supplies ,  et  inhum^  avec  evx. »  Seul  arr£t  peut'4tre  qui  ait 
snpplici^  la  mort. 

K  Quatre  gendarmes ,  es^uteurs  du  jugement  d'Hermann ,  suivant  pas  k  pas  la 
colonne  des  condamnes  sous  les  voAtes  du  corridor,  porlaient  sur  un  brancard  le 
cadavre  sanglant ,  et  le  d^posSrent  dans  un  angle  du  cacbot.  I^s  Girondins  vinrent 
un  k  UQ  baiser  la  main  h^roTque  de  leur  ami.  lis  lui  recouvrirent  le  visage  de 
son  manteau.  Si  pr6s  de  se  r^oindre,  I'adien  hit  plus  respectueui  que  triste. 
i(A  demainln  dirent'ils  au  cadavre*,  etils  recueiUirent  leurs  forces  pour  ce  lendemain. 
Usy  touchaieat :  il  etait  minuit.  Le  d^putd  Bailleiil,  leur  coUegue  de  I'Assemblde, 
leur  complice  d'opinion,  proscrit  comme  eux,  mais  ^cbappi  k  la  proscription  et 
cach^  dans  Paris,  leOr  avail  promis  de  leur  faire  apporter  du  debors,  le  jour  de 
leur  jugement,  un  dernier  repastriomphal  on  fun^bre,  selon  I'arr^t,  en  r^ouissance 
de  leur  liberty  ou  eu  commemoration  de  leur  mort.  Bailleul ,  quoique  invisible , 
avail  tenu  sa  promesse  par  I'intermddiaire  d'un  ami.  Le  souper  fun^raire  ^lait 
dress^  dans  le  grand  cachot.  Les  mets  recherchea ,  les  vins  rares ,  les  flenr«  ch6res , 
les  flambeaux  nombreux  couvraient  la  table  de  chftne  des  prisons.  Luxe  de  I'adien 
suprfime ,  prodigality  des  mourants  qui  n'ont  rien  k  ^argner  pour  le  Jour  suirant. 
Les  condamnes  s'assirent  k  ce  dernier  banquet,  d'abord  pour  restaurer  en  silence 
leurs  forces  ^puistes ,  puis  ila  y  rest^rent  pour  attendre ,  avec  patience  et  avec  dis- 
traction, le  jour.  Ce  n'etait  pas  la  peine  dedormir.  Un  prAtre,  Jeune  alors,  destine 
&  leur  survivre  plus  d'un  demi-siScle ,  I'abb^  Lambert ,  ami  de  Brissot  et  d'autres 
Girondins ,  introdult  k  la  Conciergerie  pour  consoler  les  mourants  ou  pour  les  btair, 
attendait  dans  le  corridor  la  Un  du  souper.  Les  portes  ^talent  onvertes.  11  assistait 
de  \k  k  cette  seine ,  et  nolait  dans  son  &me  les  gestes ,  les  soupirs  et  les  paroles 
des  convives.    C'est  de  lui  que  la  pdst^rit^  tleot  la  plus  grande  partle  de  ces  details, 
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Hermaim ,  the  gaoler;  orders  the  gendanneB  to  do  their  duty  and  lake  avay  the 
priBoners,  vho  accordingly  repass  the  archway  of  the  staircase,  which  leads  to  under- 
ground. Their  presence  of  mind,  unsettled  for  a  moment,  Is  thoroughly  restored  by 
the  certainty  of  death. 

Faithful,  however,  to  the  promise  they  have  made  their  brothers  in  captivity,  (o 
apprize  them  of  tbelr  doom  themseWes,  they  strike  up,  just  as  they  are  quitting  the 
Court-hall ,  the  stanza  of  la  Maneiltaise  : 

«  AUooi ,  tmttats  de  la  patrie ! 
■  Le  JOBT  de  gloire  eM  wriTi  t  ■ 
And  ting  It ,  In  full  chorus ,  with  a  desperate  determined  energy,  that  shakes  alike  the 
staircase  they  are  on,  and  the  arches  of  the  corridors  and  cells.  Avakmg  at  the  sound, 
the  others  understand ,  that  the  accused  are  chanting  forth  their  own  requiem.  With 
cries  and  groans  and  loud  adieus ,  ( the  language  of  horror  and  commiseration , )  they 
answer  fh>m  the  bottom  of  the  vaults. 

«Tbey  were  all  of  them,  this  closing  night,  confined  in  the  great  dungeon,— the 
waiting-room  of  death !  The  court  had  just  decreed ,  that  the  body  of  Vaiaz^ ,  vrann 
as  it  still  was,  should  be  taken  back  to  the  Gonciergerie,  conveyed  to  the  place  of 
execution  In  the  same  cart  as  his  accomplices,  and  then  be  buried  with  the  rest, — 
the  only  time ,  perhaps ,  that  justice  ever  sat  upon  the  dead ,  and  passed  a  fonnal 
sentence  on  a  corpse! 

«  Four  gendarmes ,  In  obedience  to  the  orders  of  Hermann  and  following  the  condem- 
ned Qle,  step  by  step,  under  the  arches  of  the  gallery,  carried  the  bleeding  body  on  a 
truck ,  and  bestowed  it  In  a  comer  of  the  cell.  The  Glrondlns  approadied  it ,  one  after 
the  other,  and  kissed  the  heroic  hand  of  Valazri.  His  face  they  covered  with  his  cloak. 
So  nigh  to  a  reunion,  as  they  were,  the  parthig  was  reapectfnl  more  than  sad.  «  Titl  to- 
«  morrow .'»  was  their  apostrophe  to  the  corpse;  and  they  gathered  up  thdr  strength  to 
meet  It  DtUngly.  Th^  were  close  upon  it :  it  was  midnight.  The  deputy  Bailleul,  their 
colleague  In  the  Chamber,  the  partner  of  their  political  opinions ,  proscribed  like  them , 
but  escaped  from  the  proscription  and  hid  in  Paris',  had  promised  to  procure  them ,  on 
the  day  of  trial,  alast  repast,  triumphal  or  funereal,  according  as  the  verdict  might 
decide,— a  banquet  to  celebrate  their  freedom,  or  commemorate  their  death.  Bailleul, 
though  invisible  himself,  had  performed  his  promise  through  the  medium  of  a  friend. 
The  foneral  supper  vraa  XvXi.  out  in  the  great  cell.  The  prison-table ,  made  of  common 
oak ,  was  loaded  virlth  the  choicest  dishes ,  the  rarest  wines ,  the  dearest  flowers , 
Illumined  by  a  blaze  of  light, — the  splendour  of  a  farewell/iffa/ — ^the  prodigality  of  dying 
men,  who  have  no  tomorrow  to  be  thrifty  fbr!  The  twenty  sat  them  down  to  It, 
firstly,  to  recruit  in  silence  their  exhausted  strength ,  secondly,  to  tarry  thwe  with 
patience  and  distracUon ,  and  abide  the  coming  of  the  day.  With  death  so  very; 
.near  at  hand,  sleep  (its  image!)  was  nnnecessary  quite.  A  priest, — a  young  man 
then, — who  was  destined  to  survive  them  half-a-century, — the  abb4  Lambert,  the 
personal  friend  of  Brissot  and  some  otfiers  of  the  Glrondlns ,  admitted  to  the  Con- 
<dergerie  fiir  their  spiritual  comfort  or  to  give  them  his  benediction ,  was  waiting 
In  the  corridor,  till  sapper  should  be  done.    The  doors  were  open.    It  was  there , 
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v^ridiques  comme  la  cooscieace  et  fld^ee  comma  la  m^moire  d'un  demior  ami. 


«Le  repas  fiit  prolong^  Jusqu'au  premier  ci^puscule  du  jour.  Vergnlaud,  placi 
aa  milieu  de  la  table ,  I'a  pr4sid^  avec  la  m6me  dignlU  calme  qu'il  ayait  gardfe 
la  nuit  du  10  aoQt ,  en  pr^sidant  la  Convention.  Ver^Diaod  4taJt  de  tons ,  celui 
qui  avtUt  le  moins  i  regretter  ca  quittaDt  la  vie,  car  i)  avait  accompli  aa  gloire 
et  il  ne  laiasait  ni  pire,  ni  mSre,  ni  spouse,  ni  enfans  derriira  lui.  Lea  autres 
Be  placirwt  par  groupes,  rapprocb^s  par  le  hasard  ou  par  raffection.  Briwot  huI 
itait  h  on  bout  de  la  table ,  mangeant  pen  et  ne  parlant  pas. 

nRIen  n'indiqua  pendant  loogtemps,  dans  lea  physionomies  et  dans  les  propos, 
que  ee  repas  fut  le  prelude  d'un  supplice.  On  eat  dit  une  rencontre  fortuite  de 
voyageurs  dans  une  hAtellerie ,  aur  la  route ,  se  b&tant  de  saisir  k  table  lea  d^lices 
fugitives  d'un  repas  qne  le  depart  va  interrompre.  lis  mang^ent  e^  burent  avec 
app4tit ,  mais  sobremeut.  On  entendait  de  la  porte  le  bruit  du  service  et  le  tinteaient 
des  verres  entrecoup^  de  peu  de  conversatioDS  :  silence  de  convives  qui  ftatisfoat 
la  premiere  faim.  Quand  on  eut  emport^  les  mets  et  loiss^  seulement  but  la 
table  lee  fruits ,  les  fiacons  et  les  fleurs ,  I'eQtretien  devint  tour  h  tour  anim^ , 
bruyant  el  grave ,  comme  I'entretien  d*hommes  insouciants  dont  la  cbaleur  du 
vin  ddlie  la  langue  et  les  pena^.  Uaiuvielle,  Autiboul,  Du  Ghaslel,  Fontr^de, 
Ducos,  toute  cette  jeonesse,  qui  ne  pouvait  se  croire  assez  vieillie  eq  une  heure 
pour  mourir  demain ,  s'^vapora  en  paroles  I^gdres  et  en  saillies  Joyeuses.  Ces  paroles 
contrastaient  avec  la  mort  si  voiaine,  proEanaient  la  saintet^  de  la  demi^re  heure 
et  gla^ent  de  froid  le  faux  sourire  que  les  jeunes  gens  s'effor^ient  de  r^pandre 
autonr  d'eux.  Cette  affectation  ds  gaiety  devant  Dieu  et  devant  la  demigre  beure 
^tait  ^alement  irreapectueuse  pour  la  vie  et  pour  I'immortalit^.  lis  ne  pouvaient 
ni  quitter  I'une  ni  aborder  I'autre  si  i^g^rement.  Ces  plaisanteries  posthumes  tom- 
baient  de  leurs  Idvres  comme  tombent  sur  un  cercueil  ces  fleurs  que  personne  ne 
respire ,  qui  contractent  I'odeur  du  sipulcre ,  et  qui ,  lorsqu'elleft  ae  sont  pas  des 
reliques,  reseemblent  &  des  derisions. 

«Bris80t,  Fauchet,  Sillery,  Lasource,  Lehardy,  Carra  essayaient  quelquee  fois 
de  rdpondre  &  ces  provocations  btuyantes  d'une  gaietd  feinte  et  d'une  fausse  indif- 
f<6rence.  Mais  cette  gaiety  diplac4e  de  leurs  jeunes  collogues  effleuraieDt  &  peine 
lea  lAvres  de  eea  hommies  mOrs.  Vergniaud ,  plus  grave  et  plus  rteUemeot  intr^pide 
dans  aa  dignity,  regardalt  Ducos  et  Fonfr^de  avac  un  wurire  oil  I'indulgence  se 
mtiait  k  la  compasaion. 

«(^  ^lats  de  bruit  et  de  Joie  fun^res  o^aiste,  I'entretien  pritvers  le  matin  un 
ton  plus  sdrieuz  et  un  accent  plus  solennel.  Brisaot  park  en  proph^te.  dea  malheoca 
de  ia  R^pubUqae,  d^capit^e  de  ses  plus  vertueux  et  de  ses  |riug  ^loquente  citoyens. 
«Que  de  sang  ne  faudrait-II  paa  pour  laver  le  ndtre?)*  e'^riait-U  en  flnissant.  lis 
•e  tureot  toua  un  moment  et  parorent  conatern^  devant  le  faotOmie-  de  I'aventr 
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that  he  afiBlsted  at  Ok  scene,  and  there  that  he  noted  in  his  mittd  the  looks,  the  sighs, 
the  expresBions  of  the  gueste.  To  him  it  Is ,  that  posterity  is  indebted  for  the  major 
portion  of  the  following  particulars,  reracions  B8  the  conscience ,  and  faithful  as  the 
memory,  of  a  last  and  loving  friend. 

■The  supper  was  protracted  till  the  dawn.  Vergnlaud,  seated  in  the  centre  of  the  table, 
presided  with  the  same  calm  dignity,  as,  on  the  night  of  the  appalling  tenth  of  August, 
he  had  done  at  the  Gonvfention.  He,  of  all  of  them,  had  the  least  to  regret  at  the 
layhig  down  of  lite ,  since  his  glory  was  achieved ,  and  he  had  none  to  leave  behind 
him, — nobody  to  weep  for  him,— iUther,  mother,  wife  nor  child.  The  others  were  in 
groups,  as  chance  or  parliality  had  placed  them.  Briesot  alone  was  sitting  by  himself, 
at  the  bottom  of  the  table ,  eating  little  and  tailing  not  at  alt. 

a  There  was  nothiog ,  for  a  long  while ,  whether  in  the  manner  or  Qie  conversation 
of  the  guests,  to  show  that  the  repast  was  a  prelude  to  the  gailloUne.  On  the  contrary, 
it  seemed  a  fortuitous  meeting  of  travellers  on  the  road-»de,  who,  stopping  for  the  cheer 
provided  for  them ,  enjoy  it  while  they  may.  They  ate  and  drank  in  moderation ,  but 
with  zest.  The  usual  sounds  were  audible  at  the  door, — the  rattle  of  the  plates,  tbs 
jingle  of  the  glasses ,  with  here  and  there  a  solitary  word , — the  silence ,  that  prevails 
at  the  beginning  of  a  meal.  But,  as  soon  as  ever  the  dishes  were  removed ,  and  the 
attendants  had  left  them  lo  themselves,  with  the  fruits  and  the  flagons  and  the  flowers, 
the  tone  of  conversation  became,  now  animated,  now  noisy,  now  serious,  just.  In  brief, 
like  the  conversation  of  men ,  whose  tongues  ( to  so  express  myself)  ore  untied ,  and 
whose  thoughts  are  set  at  liberty  by  wine.  Hainvielle,  Antiboul,  Du  Chastel ,  FonfrMe 
and  Duces,  (the  redolent  of  youth!)  unable  to  conceive  how  a  single  night  should  age 
Ihem  for  death  upon  the  morrow,  were  full  of  laughing  levity,  of  airy  sallies,  and  joyous 
repartees ,  the  which ,  contrasting ,  as  they  did ,  with  the  nearness  of  their  doom , 
profkoed  alike  the  nature  of  the  hour,  and  congealed  the  hollow  smile ,  which  they 
giddily  essayed  to  spread  around  them.  Such  an  affectation  of  mirth ,  in  the  very  face 
of  God  and  the  very  face  of  death ,  was  an  equal  insult  to  life  and  immortality.  They 
could  neither  i^nit  the  one,  nor  approach  the  other,  so  gaily  as  all  that !  Those  posthu- 
mous hilarities  kept  foiling  from  their  lips,  like  Qowers  opon  a  bier,— flowers,  that 
nobody  can  smell  lo , — flowers ,  that  contract  the  odour  of  the  sepulcre , — and  which , 
If  offered  not  as  rellques ,  are  nothing  more  than  mockeries ! 

«  Brissot ,  Pauchet ,  Sillery,  Lasource ,  Lehardy,  Caira ,  attempted  now  and  then  to 
meet  the  challenge ,  and  bandy  the  frivolity  with  lightness  and  Indifference,  but  In 
vain  :  the  lightness  was  fictitious  and  the  indifference  was  false.  The  Jesting  of  their 
younger  colleagues,  to  tell  the  truth,  was  too  mistaken— too  unseasonable — to  tally 
with  their  riper  years.  Vergnlaud ,  aloof  in  dignity,  the  gravest  and  the  bravest  of 
them  all ,  regarded  Ducos  and  PonfrMe  vrith  a  smile ,  where  pity  and  Indulgence  met. 

« Those  noisy  shouts  and  tomb-ofiirontlng  railleries  appeased ,  the  conversation  took^ 
towards  the  morning ,  a  deeper  and  more  solemn  tone.  Brissot  spoke  prophetically, 
and  painted  the  disasters  of  the  Republic ,  decapitated  ( in  them )  of  its  best  and  most 
efllcient  citizens.  nWhat  Mtreanu  of  blood, -a  eielaimed  he  In  conclusiofi,  «intu; 
tflou)  to  leash  ovr  oum ! »    His  bearers  seemed  astounded  at  the  phantom  of  the 
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evoque  par  Brissot.  n  Ues  amis,  )>  reprit  VergDiaud|,  «  en  grelTant  I'arbre  ddub  I'avoiis 
ntu^;  il  etait  trop  vieux.  Itobespierre  le  coupe.  Sera-t-il  plus  heureux  que  nous? 
II  Non.  Ce  sol  est  trap  l^ger  poor  oourrir  les  racioes  (le  ia  liberty  civique,  ce  peuple 
•I  est  trop  enfant  pour  manier  ses  lois  sans  se  blesser ;  11  reviendra  h  ses  rois ,  comme 
«  Tenfant  revient  k  ses  hochets !  Nous  nous  sommes  tromp^s  de  temps  en  naissanl 
1  et  en  mourant  pour  la  liberty  du  monile  :  nous  nous  sommes  crus  k  Itome ,  el 
«  naus  4tioD3  k  Paris.  » 


K  Le  jour,  descendant  de  la  lucarne  dans  le  grand  cachot ,  commenfait  k  falre 
p&lir  les  bougies.  «Allons  nous  coucher, »  dit  Ducos,  ula  rie  est  chose  si  l^g6re 
n  qu'elle  ue  vaut  pas  Tbeure  de  sommeil  que  nous  perdons  k  la  regrelter. — iiVeillons,u 
dit  Lasource  k  Sillery  et  k  Fauchet,  id'eternitd  est  si  certaine  et  si  redoutable, 
<i  que  mille  vies  ne  sufflraieut  pas  pour  s'y  preparer. »  lis  se  lerdreat  de  table  k 
ces  mots ,  se  separ^rent  pour  reatrer  dans  leurs  chambres ,  et  se  jetirent  presque 
tous  sur  leurs  malelas. 

H  Treize  rcat^rent  dans  le  grand  cacbot.  Les  uns  se  parlaient  k  voii  basse ,  les 
autres  etouiTaicnt  des  sanglots ,  quelques-uns  dormaieat.  A  huit  beures  on  les  laissa 
se  r^pandre  par  groupes  dans  le  corridor. 

<iA  dix  heurea,  les  ex^cuteurs  entrdrent  pour  preparer  les  t6tei  des  condamn^s  au 
couteau  ,  et  pour  lier  leurs  mains,  Tous  vinrent  d'euz-mftmeB  iDcliner  leurs  fronts 
sous  les  ciseaux  et  tendre  leurs  bras  aux  cordes.  GensonD^ ,  raniassant  une  boucle 
de  ses  cheveux  noirs ,  les  tendit  k  Valbbi  Lambert ,  en  snppliant  le  prfitre  de  remettre 
ces  cbeveux  k  sa  femme,  dont  il  lui  indiqua  la  retraite  :  aDis-lui  que  c'est  tout  ce 
tt  que  je  peux  lui  envoyer  de  mes  restes ,  mais  que  je  meurs  en  lui  adressant  toutes 
«mes  pens^s.  u  Vergniaud  tira  sa  moaire,  ^crivit,  avec  la  polnte  d'uoe  4piDgIe, 
quelques  inifiales  et  la  date  du  30  octobre  dans  I'int^rieur  de  la  bolte  d'or;  il  glissa 
la  montre  dans  la  main  d'un  des  assistants  pour  qu'oD  la  remit  k  une  jeune  flile , 
qu'il  aimait  d'un  amour  de  fr^re,  et  qu'il  se  proposait,  dit-on,  d'dpouser  plus  tard. 
Tous  eurent  un  nom,  une  amilie,  un  amour,  un  regret,  qu'ila  laisBirent  ^happer 
pendant  ces  appr^ts;  presque  tons,  quelques  reliques  d'eux-memes  k  envoyer  Jlceux 
qu'ils  laissaient  sur  la  terre.  L'esp^rance  d'une  m^moire  ici-bas  est  le  dernier  lien 
que  le  mourant  retient  en  quittant  la  vie.    Ces  legs  myst^rieux  fureat  acqoittds. 


«  Quand  tous  les  cbeveux  furent  tomb^  sur  les  dalles  du  cachot ,  les  ei^uteurs  et 
les  gendarmes  rasaembl^rcnt  les  condamn^s  et  les  flrent  marcher  en  colonne  vers  la 
cour  du  Palais.  Cinq  cbarrettes  attendaient  leur  charge.  Une  foule  immense  les 
enviroonait.  Au  premier  pas  hon  de  la  Coaciergerie ,  les  Girondins  entoon^rent , 
d'une  seule  voix  et  comme  une  marche  fun6bre,  la  premiere  strophe  de  la  Marseillaite, 
en  appuyaot  avec  une  4nergie  signiQcative  sur  ces  vers  ci  double  sens : 

n  Conire  ooos  de  la  tjrannie 

R  L'tlendird  HDgUnt  esl  leri.  ■ 
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laiure,  u  eoqjured  ap  by  Briaaot,  and  all  of  them  vere  muU.  KMyJriendt,Tt  said 
Vergniaud ,  «  in  grafting  of  the  tree,  we  liave  kUM  it.  It  was  too  old.  Robetpierre  it 
«  cutting  it  dmon,  BtU  will  his  meamre,  I  aih,  be  happitr  than  oar's?  iVo.  Tk»  toil  ef 
*  Franco  it  tea  light— too  poor — to  feed  the  roott  of  civil  l&}erty,  her  peopie  too  volatiia 
« for  freedom  and  ittlatot.  Lihe  children  toitb  a  knife,  fheg  play  toith  tvhat  ivilHufure 
itihttn.  France,  he  well  atsured ,  will  turn  her  to  her  ktnga  again,  aa  a  h»by  to  ttt 
« toys.  We  have  bitterly  mistaJien  both,  the  time,  the  place  :  at  Utbawrert,  at  onee,  fee 
K  our  eomitrif  and  tnankind,  nor  now  nor  here  itm  it  fttUng  to  be  bom,  nor  new  nor 
nhere  is  it  mitoble  to  die.  Tee!  the  deliuion  wa*  complete:  we  betieoed  ovrtelvn 
K  at  Rome ,  and  we  only  were  at  Paris ! » 

«The  daylight,  which  entered  from  a  grating,  was  beginning  to  bedull  the  luatn  of 
the  lamps.  «  To-^ed .' »  said  Dacos  :  k  life  it  to  trivial  a  thing ,  that  the  how  ofYeit , 
ti  which  toe  lose  in  lamentations ,  is  far  beyond  itt  wortMv—aWake  and  watehl*  said 
Laaonrcc  to  Sillery  and  Fauchet:  netemity  is  to  certain  andeo  awful,  that  a  thousand 
« lives  were  a  scanty  preparation  for  it !  a  They  arose  firom  table  as  he  quke ,  loll  the 
room,  and  parted  at  the  door,  each  for  hli  reapsetlva  chamber,  and,  with  two  or  three 
eiceptioDB,  sank  upon  their  mattressfla. 

tt  As  many  as  thirteen ,  however,  remained  In  the  great  cell :  some  of  them ,  in  an 
under-voice ,  were  talking  to  one  another,  some  of  them  a-sttfllng  of  their  sobs,  and 
some  of  them  uneasily  asleep.  At  eight  o*  clock ,  th^  were  permitted  to  assemble 
in  the  gallery,  where  they  gathered  into  groQps. 

«  At  ten ,  the  executioners  came  in  to  prepare  their  heads  for  the  ai  and  to  bind 
their  hands,  when,  stqtping  forward  of  tbelr  own  accord,  they  sobmltted,  in  their 
turns,  their  hair  to  the  scissars  and  their  wrists  to  the  ropes.  Gensonn^,  selecting 
one  of  bis  raven  looks,  reached  it  to  the  abb^  Lambert,  imploring  him,  as  he  did  so,  to 
give  it  to  his  wife ,  whose  residence  he  mentioned  :  u  Say, »  said  he ,  « that  this  is  the 
■  only  relic  i  ean  send  her,  but  that  my  dying  thoughts  are  all  her't. »  Vergniaud , 
having  written  with  a  pin  their  ciphers  in  the  case ,  and  annexed  the  date ,  ( the 
30^  of  October, }  slipped  his  gold-watch  into  the  hand  of  an  attendant ,  directing  liim 
to  deliver  it  to  a  yonng  girl ,  whom  be  loved  viritb  a  brotherly  afiMion ,  and  whom , 
it  was  reported ,  he  meant  to  marry  on  a  fbtare  day.  Not  one  of  them  but  had ,  during 
those  moumfQl  preparations ,  a  name,  a  friendship,  a  passion ,  a  regret, — a  sooLetbing 
that  escaped  the  lips,  the  heart,— and  nearly  all  of  them  a  something  to  bequeath. 
A  hope  to  be  remembered  after  death, — to  live  in  recollection  upon  earth, — to  survive 
our  ashes ,  as  it  were ,  in  the  iove  of  onr  survivors, — such ,  I  say.  Is  the  last  fond  Unit , 

which  ties  us  to  humanity, — tbe  last  fond  wish ,  which  warms  us  to  the  grave ! 

Those  secret  dispositions  were  strictly  borne  in  mind  and  rigidly  fulfilled. 

«  When  the  hair  had  all  fiillen  on  the  floor,  the  exeenlioners  and  gendarmes  collected 
the  condemned  together,  and  led  them,  in  a  body,  from  the  dungeon  to  the  palace-yard. 
Five  carts,  surrounded  by  an  innumerable  throng,  were  waiting  for  the  prisoners. 
As  soon  as  they  had  left  the  Gonciet^erie ,  the  Girondins ,  with  one  voice ,  struck  up 
their  funeral-march , — the  opening  stanza  of  la  Marseillaise,  dwelling,  with  a  sterner 
emphasis ,  on  its  verses  of  a  double  sense  : 

■  Conl»  nous  de  la  tyrumla 
<i  L'^tendud  langtont  Ml  Imi  !  > 
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«  De  ce  moment  lis  cess^rent  de  a'occuper  d'eus-mdmes  pour  ne  penser  qu'il  rexemple 
de  mort  r^publicaiae  qu'iie  Toulaient  laisser  au  peuple.  Leurs  voix  oe  retombaieat  uq 
moment  k  la  Qd  de  chaquB  strophe  que  pour  se  relerer  plus  ^nergiques  et  plus  re- 
tentlssantes  au  premier  vera  de  la  strophe  suivante.  Leur  marche  et  leur  ogonie  ue 
fnrent  qu'un  chant.  Ila  ^talent  quaire  sur  chaque  charrette.  Une  aeule  en  portait 
cinq.  Le  cadavre  de  Valaz4  ^tait  couch^  sur  la  denii^re  banquette.  Sa  t^te  d^ouverte, 
cahot^e  par  lea  aecoussea  du  pav^,  ballottait  soua  lea  regards  et  sur  les  genoux  de  ses 
amis,  obliges  de  fermer  les  yeux  pour  ne  pas  voir  ce  livide  visage.  Cenx-lli  cbantaient 
cependant  comme  lea  autres.  Arrives  aa  pied  de  I'^chaTaud ,  Us  s'embrass^rent  tous 
en  signe  de  communion  dans  la  liberty,  dans  la  vie,  et  dans  la  mort.  Puis  ils  re- 
prirent  le  chant  fun^bre  pour  s'animer  mutuellemeot  au  aupplice,  et  pour  envoyer, 
jusqu'au  moment  supreme ,  &  celni  qu'on  ex^cutait ,  la  voii  de  ses  compagnona  de 
mort.  Toua  mourureDt  sans  faibleaae ,  Sillery  avec  ironie ;  arrive  aur  la  plate-forme , 
il  en  fit  le  tour  en  saluant  k  droite  et  h  gauche  le  peuple,  comme  pour  le  remercier 
de  la  gloire  et  de  I'^chafaud.  Le  chant  baisaait  d'une  voix  k  chaque  coup  de  hacbe. 
Las  ranga  s'^claircissaient  au  pied  de  la  guillotine.  Une  seule  voix  continua  la  Mar- 
seillaise :  c'^tait  celle  de  Vergniaud ,  supplici^  le  dernier.  Ces  notea  auprSmes  furent 
ses  derni^res  parolea.  Comme  sea  compagnona,  11  ne  mourait  pas  :  il  s'^vanouiasait 
dans  renthousiaame ,  et  sa  vie ,  commeac^  par  dea  discours  immortels ,  finissait  par 
un  bynme  ft  t'^temit^  de  la  R^olutios.  » 

Uvre  47.  Sectiooa  19,  20,  22,  33  et  94. 
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«Froin  (bat  moment,  (obUvious  of  themselves,)  tbeironly  thought  waa  the  example, 
which ,  as  dying  repuhlicans ,  they  were  aoxious  to  set  their  couutrymen  at  large. 
If,  at  the  end  of  one  stanza ,  their  voices  for  an  instant  foiled ,  ft  was  but  to  resound , 
with  added  energy,  at  the  beginning  of  the  next.  Their  march — their  mortal  cIoae~was 
nothing  but  a  song.  They  were  four  in  each  cart,  excepting  in  the  &fth,  which  contained 
five.  The  corpse  of  Valaz^  was  pat  into  the  lost.  His  uncovered  head,  owing  to  the 
roughness  of  the  stones,  was  jolted  up-and-dovm ,  and  bandied  to-and-fro,  on  the 
knees  of  his  liring  friends ,  who ,  to  avoid  the  horrid  spectacle ,  were  obliged  to  shut 
their  eyes.  Yet  even  tli^  kept  singing  like  the  restl  Arrived  at  the  scaffold-foot,  in 
token  of  their  fellowship, — their  community  in  liberty  and  life  and  death, — they 
mutually  embraced.  They  then,  to  inspirit  one  another  to  their  doom,  and  to  solace 
whichsoever  of  them  was  being  executed ,  combined  their  voices  and  resumed  their 
requiem.  They  perished  bravely,  the  entire  band ;  SiUery,  indeed,  with  irony,  since , 
mounting  on  the  floor,  he  made  the  tour  of  it,  bowing  to  the  right  and  left,  as  if 
to  thank  the  people  for  their  grace,— for  glory  and  the  guillotine!....  They  sensibly 
diminished.  At  every  falling  of  the  ax ,  the  song  was  weakened  by  a  voice.  A  single 
one,  at  last,  continued  la  Marseillaise ,— the  voice  of  Vergniaud,  the  last  to  die. 
The  closing  of  his  chant  was  the  closing  of  his  life  as  well.  To  die ,  did  I  say .7  no !  no ! 
Vergniaud ,  like  his  brotber-Cirondins ,  was  never  meant  to  die !  He  evaporated , — he 
melted  away, — he  evanished  in  enthusiasm,  and  his  life, — his  real  life , — commencing 
with  bia  deathless  eloquence ,  Unished  with  a  hymn  to  our  deathless  Revolution. » 

Book  47.  SecUons  19,  20,  22,  23  and  24. 
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LE8  ASSASSINS  DE  SBPTEMBRE. 

■  PeDdint  que  en  prastripUoas  const«ntl(Dt  Piris ,  l'A«senitd£e  cnTDjaJt  n  Tila  dei  oonmiuaifeB 
pour  hinnguer  le  peuple  aui  partes  des  prison*.  Les  Agn^Dra  ue  suqieodAieDt  m&ne  pu  leur  tn- 
Tail  poor  prater  I'oreille  k  ces  diBcoora  offlciels.  Les  mots  de  jpstice  et  dliaiDiDiU  ne  Tiaoaneail  pis 
dans  le  coeur  de  twutea  Ittcs  d'eainde-Tie  et  de  sang.  En  f  ahi  1e  ininistre  ds  riatMeor,  Roland , 
g^misunl  de  soo  impdissance ,  s*icruil-4l  k  Saolerra  de  d^plojer  la  force  pour  pmiget  la  sOreti  des 
prisooa ;  Saoienre  ae  parut  que  le  troiaibne  jour  pour  demaikder  au  coaadl  B^oiral  d«  la  miBiiiaDe 
rautorisitioa  de  r^iKimer  les  iotiinia  dereani  dangcretn  It  eenx-b  BGinea  qui  lea  iTaient  llchit  sur 
lean  enneoiis.  Les  tueurs  Teuaient  iosolemment  sommer  la  municipality  de  lenr  pajor  leura  meurtres. 
TaUieD  et  ses  collogues  n'ostreet  leor  refuser  le  prix  de  ces  Joumries  de  tritail ,  et  portferent  snr  tes 
regislres  de  U  commune  de  Paris  ces  salaires  i  peine  d^gais^  sous  dee  titres  et  sous  des  prfitexies 
transparents.  Santerre  et  ses  d^lacbemens,  arrive  apr^  coup,  eureot  peine  t  refoaler,  dans  lears 
rcpaires,  ces  hordes  allidi^es  de  carnage.  Ces  hommes,  nourris  de  erimes  pendant  aept  jours,  gorgets 
dc  Tin  dams  lequel  on  mGUit  de  la  poudre  ft  canon ,  eniTi^s  par  la  vapeur  du  sang,  s'^iaient  eialt^ 
Jusqu'ft  un  £tat  de  d^mence  phjsiciue,  qui  les  rendait  incapables  de  repos.  La  Q^vre  de  rextamiDatloii 
les  aTait  saisis.  lis  Q'£taient  plus  bons  qu'ii  tuer.  Dte  que  I'eaiploi  leur  manqua,  baancoup  d'entre  enx 
tounib^nt  leur  lUreur  coatre  eui-memes.  Qnelqoes-uas ,  rentr^  chez  eui ,  se  r£pandireat  en  Impr^ 
cations  contre  I'ingratitude  de  la  commune ,  qui  ne  leur  avait  fait  sllouer  que  quarante  sons  par  jonr. 
Ce  n'^t^t  pas  tm  sou  par  tictime  poor  g«s  assassinats  au  rabais.  *  IVautree,  tourmenl^  de  recuords,  ne 

*  Lliistinre  se  rtpMe  qnelqnefois.  En  Toici  nn  eiemple  :  ■  diaries  IX,  depuis  le  massacre  de  l> 
Siint-Bartbilemj,  n'eut  pas  un  seul  instant  de  repos.  De  ce  moment  on  Tit  sa  sant£  s'altjrer  sensi- 
blemenl  diaqoe  jour,  ainsi  que  son  caraet^re  et  son  bumeur;  il  derlnt  sombre,  farouche;  son  imagi- 
nalion  Iroubl^e  lui  reprisentait  sans  ccsse  des  fanlAmes,  des  speclrea  mepa^ans;  ses  jours  s'^coulaieat 
dans  ramerlume ,  et  ses  nuits  dans  la  lerreur.  n  Le  im-lendemain  du  mtusaere ,  [  d'aprte  les  M^moires 

■  deSnllj,]  lerotpril  i  part  Ambroite  Pari .  et  i'ouvHl  a  lui  swr  It  trouble  affreuix,  donl  il  u 
H  leitiall  OQiU.  Ambroiu,  lui  dii-it ,  je  ne  tail  m  qui  tn'etl  iuremu  depuit  dtux  ou  troii  jortn; 
*»aitieme  Irtmce  I'eipril  et  k  eorpt  tout  atiui  imut  queiij'avait  la  fiiure;  a  me  lemble  a  ti»tt 

■  momenl,  auui  Mm  veiltaul  que  dormant,  que  ce*  eorpi  mauaeret  u  pritentml  i  moi  aoeede$ 

■  focM  ftidniM)  tt  eouvertet  de  tang.   Je  voudraU  Men  qu'on  m'v  ^'  P^  eomprii  Itt  innocetu  !*.... 

■  D  eut  une  maladie  cruelle  el  bizarre ,  i  laquelle  les  m£dicins  ne  purest  donner  de  nam.  II  soultali 
les  doalcnrs  les  plus  aignSs,  (dit  le  due  de  Sullj,)  et  son  sang  sortait  par  taus  les  pares  de  sa  peau. 
Pen  d'lHures  at  ant  sa  mort ,  il  demands  le  rm  de  MaTarre ;  il  lui  t^moigna ,  par  ses  transports  et  par 
MS  lannes ,  son  rqtentir  de  toot  ce  qui  E'£tait  fait  eonire  les  Huguenots ,  et  il  rembrassa  affectueiu»-, 
meat.....  il  etpira  balgiU  daiu  ton  tang,  an  chlteau  de  Vincennes,  le  30  mai  1S74,  jour  de  la 
PentMOie ,  k  I'Sge  de  nngt-qnatre  ans ,  aprte  en  STOir  r^£  treise  et  demi.  On  ouTiit  ton  corps ; 
on  n*!  trouTa  ni  abcis  ni  gangrboe;  mait  il  Hait  rnnpM  de  mewtrittura,  dotU  In  ekfrw^fent  iu 
purmt  pinitrtr  la  tame.  ■ 

Lisoot ,  en  pins ,  le  passage  suivant ,  tM  de  la  mime  Btttofre  de  Henri  le  Grand.  Les  cboses  qui 
a'j  tronient  penient  tris-bien  serrlr  de  pendant  aui  jouni£es  de  septemtH«  1793.  (Hadaroe  de  Genlls 
parie  encore  du  massacre  de  la  Saiot-Bartb^lemj,  qui  eut  Ueu  les  34 ,  SS  et  36  aofit  1S7S.  ] 

■  C^vendant  rien  n*arreislt  le  cours  des  assassinats  :  Ic  om^e  dura  trois  Jours.  Peodant  trois  Joars 
entiers,  daucette  enceinte  d^soUe,  le  aommeil  fut  suspendn  par  la  fureor  bomldde  ou  parlatorenr! 
On  ne  pronoDfa  que  des  paroles  de  nge  ou  de  d&espoir  :  le  del ,  outrage  dans  tons  les  instans  de  oes 
boiribles  jours,  ne  fbt  invoqni  que  par  des  victimes  eipirantet ;  le  crime  infatigable  et  forceni  vellla 
sans  relMie  et  i^goa  seal  dans  cette  TiOe  immense.  Dunnt  ces  dcnx  demiers  jours ,  Paris  oflHt  le 
spectade  affi«u3  d'noe  viUe  prise  d'assaul  et  U-nie  au  pillage.  L'ne  populace  et  uae  stddaiesque  efi^nies, 
amfos  de  pislolels ,  de  pieni  >  de  piques  et  de  poignards ,  ooursient  les  mes ,  ou  sorlaient  p£le-m£le 


yLjOO'^le 


THE  ASSASSINS  OP  SEPTEMBER, 

■  WUle  Paris  «u  UtriAad  it  theae  prowriptkM,  th«  Aatenblj.  to  do  purpose,  was  djipaichtag 
BMBSMifeH  to  the  nob ,  to  hwtagiio  tlwin  at  tbe  prison-doora.  Deaf  to  the  official  maDdatei ,  tlM 
aaTiges  kqrt  killing  on.  Ite  mmis  of  Justice  and  hnnanii]r  alasl  are  lost  npoa  a  beait,  irtucli  is  bn- 
lited  bj  brandj  and  bg  Uaod  1  In  vain  did  Rolaiid ,  tbe  Minisiar  of  ihe  ioterior,  keep  writing  off  to 
SHUarre ,  to  ds«  coerciTe  meaawes  iu  faionr  ef  iLe  ptisout.  It  was  not  till  the  tbifd  daj,  tbat  tbe 
latter  sbowed  blmseU  at  tbe  coundl  general  of  the  commwu ,  aad  formall;  dcnandad  tbeir  autfaoriij 
(for  tbe  ter;  instigalers  were  in  danger  of  their  liies)  to  stop  tbe  imnnlatiou  and  put  tbe  wreidtes 
dowst  And  Iben  Ibo  boufaera,  with  Insolent  asuiraDce ,  snmmoaed  tbe  eorporation  for  tbe  wages  of 
their  batdiei?  1  Taliieo  and  bis  colleagues,  a&aid  of  sajing  no,  paid  them  for  their  jonmej-work,  bat 
entered  on  tbe  parish-books »  under  false  and  Ijiog  heads,  those  items  of  abonUnsble  chaise, — a 

duns;  cheat  I Santerre  and  Us  detadunents ,  who  arnved  ailerwaids,  bad  all  the  trouble  in  tbe 

worid  with  this  sai^ttbui;  hotde ,  to  iAn  th«ai  to  tbeff  dens  again.  Fed  with  murder  fbr  a  week , 
gorged  with  powdev-btatad  wine ,  and  drunk  with  eBeihing  blood ,  tbej  bad  reatdied  to  socfa  a  pitch 
of  pbjsical  insanity,  that  rest  was  quite  impossible.  Tbe  fever  of  eilenninatlon  bad  got  .bold  of 
them.  1111— kill  Irlll  Ihej  were  fit  for  nQihiog  else !  As  soon  as  tbe;  were  ■  out  of  work ,  ■  manj 
of  tbem  tuimd  upon  one  another.  Some  of  ibem ,  come  home ,  cursed  and  swore  at  the  ingratitude 
of  tbe  eomtnitM.  wbicb  had  onl;  paid  them  fonj  sous  a-daj.    'A  pntty  price  for  at$iuH»aUont  Itte 

*  (Mra>— «wl  m  half-ptm^  ^-ktadl*  '  Seme,  again,  tonaealed  with  rcanone,  oould  see  before 

*  Hiatory,  at  times,  is  a  repetition  of  itself.  Behold  an  instance  of  it:  <t  Charles  DC,  fhnn  tbe  maasaore 
of  Saint-Bartholomew,  never  enjoyed  a  moment  of  repose.  From  that  terrific  hour,  bis  health ,  fr<Hn  daj 
to  day,  was  visibly  impaired, — his  health,  bis  temper,  and  bis  cbaracter.  He  was  gloomy  and  ferocious; 
bis  troubled  fancy  incessantly  called  up  tbe  spectres  of  the  dead;  his  days  were  foil  of  bittemeaa,  his 
Dlglits  of  fear.    ■  TIU  Meoni  dan  "P*'^  Cw  nauacn,  ■  (aocording  to  the  Hemoiis  of  Sully,)  ■  Mi  Ma- 

*  jisltl ImM Aiitbrottt Part (^ar{,  aivtreiMiUei  lo  lUm  tht drtadfitl  agiUUion  htteatitt.....  tAmbroUe, 
(said  be)  ml  kniw  no<  uhat  it  eoiHt  to  vu  oflaU,  but  my  nUtut  and  body  a^a  a*  ISorottgUy  affKUd, 
MO*  if  I  had  the  fiver.  With  eUmed  or  open  gyn .—atUep  or  ttp.—U  it  aU  the  tanui  murdered 
*eor|Mn,  *oUh  dMth-dlttoritd  Untamenit  oMdnmttiitg  blood,-~l  look  on  nothing  elie!    Ah  I  would 

■  thtimtocent,  at  ieatt,  could  onlt/  have  eicaped!  • He  was  attacked  with  a  cmel  and  a  aingular 

diseaset  wfaldi  tbe  ftcnlty  could  class  under  no  speeiBc  head,    m  Be  tu/fertd  r  (said  tbe  Dnke  of  Sully,) 

■  f A«  iRMl  txtmieiJlint  pain .  and  th»  blood  kept  oortnff  Attn  Mt  i Mm.    a  fna  hourt  before  hit 

■  deolA ,  he  athed  for  the  Mng  oflflmarre,  and  leeHfied  by  Aft  (nmiporti  and  hit  lean,  at  he  miAraead 

*  Mm  with  alfeeUon.  hit  r&peHtance  for  the  penemlion  of  the  Suguemiti. Bb  expired  at  the 

nCMtleoMof  Vincmtm,  deluged  in  bis  blood,  on  the  SO^*-  ofUay.  iS7i,  (the  day  of  Penleeoet)  at 

■  lAa  age  of  items'/inn-  yean,  afUr  a  rvtffn  of  tMrtem  and  a  half.    Bit  body  wa  optned;  it 

■  conlobwd  n«aA«r  tOtctu  nor  ulcer,  but  an  infbMy  of  bruHet,  the  caute  of  which  the  tvrteont 

■  were  quite  uiubl*  lo  aajwund.  ■ 

Let  us  read  anolhat  passage,  takaa  from  tbe  same  Bittory  of  Benry  the  Great.  The  events,  therein 
related,  may  suraly  form  a  coonlerpart  of  the  days  of  September,  il9i.  (Hatlame  de  Genlls  is  stiU 
speaking  of  tbe  massacre  of  Si  Bartbidoatew,  which  occnired  on  the  S4»>,  2Sii>  and  K'^  of  August,  19TS.) 

■  Notbii^ ,  however,  could  arrest  tbe  oowse  of  Oie  assassinations  :  tbe  sbuf^iter  lasted  three  dayn 
Yea,  for  three  successive  days ,  was  slumber  banished  bj  murder  asd  affilgbt  Tbe  only  language , 
that  was  beard,  waa  tbe  language  of  fur;  and  despair,  Heaven,  outraged,  as  it  was,  at  every  mo- 
iMnt  of  those  appalling  days ,  was  invoked  bat  by  tbe  victims  of  tbe  massacre.  Had  and  Indefatigable 
crime  waked  and  watched  and  reigood  alone  in  tbe  capital  of  France.  During  the  two  last  indeed , 
Paris  odered  to  tba  view  tbe  saoblanoe  of  a  seige  ■ — assault  and  pillage.  A  lairiess  soldieij  and 
tUirte«iKd>,  aiiMd  with  pinata  and  Willi  ilakw,  nitb  pcdgurdi  aad  wiUt^kv,  wttea^comiDf 
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*ii«iit  phu  defint  Irars  Ten  qae  les  fiMges  lividn,  les  membrM  ulgiiasta ,  lee  entraillM  fknnuitee 
de  eeni  qn'ils  araient  igorgis.  Bs  totabknat  dtm  des  accte  de  fotie  oa  dam  one  langoeur  slulatre 
^  les  ooadnidt  ea  pen  de  joois  >n  tombsin.  D'nitrae  enfln ,  atgnaUe  k  I'eflM  de  km%  voMne  et 
odiHX  k  leon  iROcdieB,  ■'iMgoirait  de  t«ir  qniitier,  e'engaB^rest  due  dee  taaUiiloiis  de  TDlonUlrM, 
ou,  fitsatieUea  de  oimeB,  a'eiiroltTeat  dios  les  bandei  dfamaaiia  ,  qnl  riltoeat  cmtinner  k  Orliau, 
k  L70D,  i  MeaiEc,  b  Reitos,  4  VenalDes,  les  imMeriptioiis  de  Paris.  De  oe  nombte  ftireot  Chariot, 
Giiam,  le  tisserandRodi,  Ranriot,  le  gar^on  boacber  AUalgre,  et  bd  ntgre,  aonmi  Mome,  aaaut 
i  Paris  par  Fonmier  I'amMcain.  Ce  noir,  InliitigaMe  an  meurtre,  igotgM  k  Int  teul  phis  de  deni  cents 
[^sonalers ,  pendant  les  trois  nnils  dn  nustacre ,  una  prendre  d'anlre  rdlobe  qM  ks  covtei  orgies 
oti  il  allait  retremper  ses  forces  data  le  Tin.  8a  ebenrise  rabattne  snr  sa  eeintara  UsaaH  voir  los 
tronc  nn;  ses  tratu  hldeui,  aa  peau  oolTe  rangie  de  tacbes  de  sang,  les  Mats  de  rire  sanTaga  iftf 
miTraient  sa  boucbe  et  mootraient  sea  dents  i  chaque  oMp  iiall  aaiteait ,  hisalent  de  eet  bomiM  ka 
sjnobole  du  meurtra  et  le  Tengenr  de  sa  race.  C'ttaft  nn  sang  qni  en  ^pnlsait  nn  antra,  le  oiaw 
eiterminatenr  punissant  I'Enropien  de  ses  atteotats  snr  VAMqae.  Ca  noir,  qn'tm  reinHiTe  nna  tMe 
conp^  il  U  main  dans  toutes  les  cobtdUooi  popnlaires  de  la  R^volntiOD ,  fot  dea  aos  pl«  tard  ar- 
rM6  anx  Jonmies  de  pralrial,  porlant,  an  bout  d'one  ptque,  b  tMe  du  ifyaiA  F^nd,  et  pjrll  enfin 
dn  sap[dloe  qn'il  avail  tant  de  fois  prodlgnf.  Anialtat  qne  lea  conplloes  de  septeanbr? ,  rfifHglte  anx 
irtntti  dans  les  bataillons  de  volontaires ,  j  fuient  slgnaUa  k  leors  camandea ,  lea  balailkau  les 
Tcmirent  avec  dtfoAt.  Lea  soldals  ne  pouTaieot  pas  vivre  a  cM  des  assassins.  Le  dnpean  dn 
patriotisme  d«<>ait  Mre  pur  du  sang  dca  dU^eBS.  L^ttrolsne  et  la  Grime  ne  foalaient  pas  toe 
conTondua. 

(HUtoire  de$  Girmdint.  Um  S5.  Scctitn  SI.  ] 
th£roigke  de  H^RICOCRT. 

■  Aprta  Sriat-Horage,  mardiait  Thinlgae  de  MMeowL  TMroigM  oa  Lanbertine  de  HMcoarl, 
qui  conHnandait  le  tndutme  corpa  de  rannto  dea  faubowgs ,  toit  coanne  dn  people  sons  la  non  d« 
U  B^lt  tjUgeolM.  La  RCTidution  fran^aiae  Tavalt  attirte  k  Paria ,  conune  la  tMirttiUoa  attire  l«» 
ckoaes  mobiles.  L'amour  oalrsgA  I'anit  jette  dans  le  d^rdre ;  le  vice ,  doot  eOe  rougiaaait ,  lui 
doonait  la  soif  de  la  vengeance.  En  (^appant  lea  ahsloerataa ,  ^e  crojail  ittaUUWr  aoa  bMaenr : 
elle  lanlt  sa  bmiie  dans  du  sang. 

*Nte  an  village  de  Hiricoort,  dans  les  onrirona  de  Litge,  d'une  famille  de  riches  cnlliTalears,  eUe 
avait  re^u  rUocatioii  des  daaaea  ileT^es.  A,dli-S(^  ans,  son  £clalanl«  beanie  avail  aUM  fatlentioD 
d'un  Jenne  aeigneur  des  bords  dn  Bhin,  doat  le  cUlaan  ttalt  voiaitt  de  la  denware  de  la  Jenae  AUa. 

des  maisoos  d^vasl^es,  n'j  laissant  qoe  des  eadavres,  et  emportant  sana  oMade  dea  vifrea,  das 
nenbles,  des  bijoui.  On  o'enteadait  qne  le  bmit  des  coup*  de  pisttdeH,  d'aaqndnaea,  oeliri  des 
pierresetdescalllouzUiK^contreleaTilreaetleamaisans,  et  les  cris ,  les  gimlaaeBena  des  vktlmaa , 
00  les  bUs^bnes,  les  imprteaLons  et  les  bnriemens  des  pteuitrters.  Las  nea  telrat  )aDcb£ea  da 
membres  ipan  et  sanglansi  les  portes  des  maiaons ,  dea  palais  et  des  Bmx  pvbHes ,  teinUs  de  saig; 
Itmage  de  la  morl  et  de  la  destmction  le  tnnrait  partoat ,  et  sons  lea  formea  les  (daa  hfdenses ;  ok 
TOTSit  des  corps  mutllAs  piMpil^  do  baoi  des  totts  on  par  les  festoes,  tralnts  enealte  dms  la  boot 
et  dans  les  ruisseaux  ensanglanUs ;  on  rencontrah  i  cbaqne  pas  des  diarrettea  dwrgiea  de  bntln  o« 
da  monceanxdecadavresqu'ooaHaitjeter  dans  la  Seine,  dontleseanxfurant,  pendaM  ptasjeun  joHS, 

sonilltes  de  aang  bumain,  du  sang  des  Fraafalsl On  fpnisa  Ions  les  genres  de  eruaiti;  Is  Ibi- 

blesie  mtae  de  I'enbace  ne  pr^sena  pas  de  la  firodt^  ;  on  fit  des  enfans  de  dli  aas,  dana  la  premier 
essai  de  rhomidde,  commetlre  I'acte  de  ta  plus  monstniease  barbarie,  en  igergeant  des  eahns  an 

malDoi!  • 

S.  P. 
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IhatfcjeabntliTidhMi,  blBwUBg  lialii ,  MoklngenUiUg,— tbeTictirotUwrlurikillad!  Aod  Qwse 
were  either  driten  ntad,  or  Tell  Into  &  itata  of  Ungnor,  which ,  in  a  few  dajs,  bore  them  to  Um  Umb. 
Others,  again,  Mcuted  bj  their  Deighboiin  and  hiteftil  U  their  retaliTea,  dtanged  Ibdr  quarters,  en- 
haUA  Id  the  Tolanteen ,  er,  laiatlabla  of  crime  ,  enroned  tbemselTee  tn  the  band  of  braTM ,  who ,  in 
varjoas  diviaioos,  started  olT  for  Orieant  >  Ijona,  Heanx,  Relnu,  Versailles,  etc.,  to  contione  the 
prosaiptionsofParig,  and  nnrdei  whwe  the;  went'.  Of4hls  narober  were  Chariot,  Grizon,  Ro£  the 
weaver,  Haoriot,  tbebulcber-boj  AUaigre,  aodanegn),  named  Deloime ,  brought  to  Paris  bj  Feunier, 
the  Americau.  Tbis  horrid ,  tadebtlgaMe  bladt ,  with  liis  own  band ,  stew  more  than  two  hnadred 
prisoners  during  tbe  three  nights  of  massacre,  with  no  relaxatioa  but  t  brief  debauch— that  brala- 
bemadifing  wine— to  renoTale  his  atrengthl  His  shirt,  wliich  was  lowered  to  the  w^at,  exposed  Me 
powerful  and  ^in J  tnmk ;  bit  hideoos  fbatares^— his  Uack  skin,  beepooed  with  the  blood, —the  petli 
of  helli^  laughter,  which  opened  his  unsightly  mentti  and  showed  his  teeth  at  eierj  blow  that  told , 
—made  of  this  feartni  man  tbe  type  of  nnrder,  and  the  R^  attoget  of  Ma  race.  It  was  one  blood 
draining  another, — exlennlDating  eriate ,  wkkfa  was  pnoishing  the  European  for  bis  wronga  to  giMning 
Africa  I  Tills  same  Delorme ,  who ,  charged  with  dripping  beads ,  figured  away  in  aD  tbe  popolar  om- 
?ulstODS  of  ihe  ReiolatiOD  ,  was  an«tted ,  two  years  afterwudt ,  as  be  wis  carrying  the  head  of  the 
deputy  F^raud  on  a  pike,  in  tbe  days  of  pnrirldl,  and  died  the  yery  death,  which  aeoreshad  sufcred 
ithishandl  The  accomplices  of  September,  that  had  taken  refkige  in  tbe  diSerent  anries  <rfTolnateeni 
were  no  sooner  pointed  out  to  tb^  comrades,  than  tbe  latter  rejected  them  with  loathing ,  and  spewed 
them  fhnn  Sue  ranks.  Tbe  soldiers  coold  oot— woold  not— bear  assasdns  M  their  side.  Hie  flag  of 
patriotism,  they  felt,  ought  to  be  unstained  with  dvlc  blood.  Hereim  shrank  fMB  the  poUutien,  and 
refUsed'to  associaie  wiib  oiaae.  ■ 

(Hittom  or  CM  CirowHitf.  BecdE  SS.  Sectkn  SI.) 

^h£boigkb  DE  M^RICOUnT. 

■  Neit  to  Saint-Huruge,  mardied  TbtoHgne  de  Herieourt.  Tb^lgne  or  Lanbertine  de  H^riconrt, 
who  cornmanded  the  Ibird  corps  of  the  amy  of  tbe  hubonrgs ,  was  known  among  tbe  people  as  *La 
■  BttU  UigfoUt.  ■  The  French  Rerotuticm  had  attracted  her  to  Paris ,  as  the  whirlwind  gadiers  ehalT. 
Outraged  love  bad  plunged  her  bito  viw,  and  vice,  a-bhidiing  at  itself,  tospired  her  with  rsTeoge.  In 
smiting  the  aristocrats ,  she  thought  to  reintegrate  her  honosr ;  so ,  dyeing  ber  disgrace ,  ^e  soaked  it 
in  tbelr  Mood. 

<i  Bora  at  H^icourt ,  a  village  near  Llfege ,  of  a  family  of  wealthy  fkrmers ,  she  bad  received  the 
education  ofthe  upper  classes.  She  was  only  seventeen  when  her  striking  beanty  aiiored  the  attention 
of  a  youDg  nobleman ,  whose  Chilean ,  on  the  border*  ol  ttie  Rhine ,  adjtdned  her  hui^lor  te»dence. 

of  tlie  streets  or  issuing  peU-mell  from  the  bouses  tbey  bad  sadied ,  leaving  notliing  in  them  but 
the  dying  and  tbe  dead,  and  making  olf  with  faniitnre,  with  provisioaa,  and  willi  Jewels.  Tlie 
musket  and  llie  pistol  shots,  the  rattle  of  tbe  stonee,  tbe  crashing  of  tbe  windows,  tbe  shrieking  and 
Ihe  groaning  of  the  victims ,  Ihe  Mlhi  and  Imprecations  and  yelling  of  tbe  butchers , — such  were  the 
sounds  thai  answered  to  tbe  tigfaisl  The  streets  were  strewed  with  landom  and  eosaDgulued  limbs ; 
Ihe  Uiresh-holils  or  Ihe  liouses ,  o  fthe  palaces ,  and  puldic  buildings  vrere  Incarnadine  with  gore ;  the 
images  of  ileaUi  and  devaslalion, — and  that,  too,  in  the  most  revolting  shape, — were  multiplied  around  ; 
roanglcil  Ira^lies ,  hurled  headlong  from  tbe  windovrs  and  the  roofs ,  or  crimsooing  Ihe  mire  and  kennels 
tbrj  were  dragged  in ,  were  visible  st  every  step ,  and ,  at  eierj  step ,  were  waggon-loads  of  plunder 
or  of  corpus ,  intended  for  tbe  Seine ,  the  waves  of  vrtiich ,  for  a  total  week ,  were  reddened  with  the 
iilooil . — tlic  human  blood  of  France !  Every  kind  ot  cruelty  was  eifaausted ;  even  infancy  ilsetf  was.  no 
preserviiive  from  the  knife  :diildren  often  years  old,  as  Ihe  eDU|i(t'cMaf  in  assassination,  coounitied 

(be  mosl  savage  of  barbarities  >■  killing  the  btby  at  tbe  breast!  > 
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Aimie,  aMuile,  abaDdonnf e ,  clle  s'etait  £diappee  de  la  maison  paternelte  at  i'iuil  r^fugiie  ai 
Angleterre.  Aprfes  queiques  mois  de  s^Jour  i  Loadres ,  elle  passa  ea  France.  BecommaDd^e  i  Minbean, 
elle  connut  par  lui  gicy^s,  Joseph  Chfnier,  Damon,  RoDsin,  Hrissot ,  Cainille  Desmoulfos.  La  }eunesse, 
I'amoiLr,  la  reogeancc,  le  coniact  aTec  ce  fojer  d'nne  revolulion  avail  ^bauD£  sa  l^te.  Elle  T^cut  dan» 
I'ivresse  des  passions ,  des  id6es  et  des  plaisirs.  D'abord  altjcliee  iox  grands  aotaieurs  de  89 ,  elle 
deTint  la  prostita^e  volonUire  du  peuple.  Cnmrae  la  graade  courtisaoe  de  TEgyple ,  ella  prodigua  i  la 
liberty  Tor  qu'elle  enlevait  au  vice. 

1  Dis  les  premiers  soulfevemens ,  elle  descendil  dans  la  me.  Elle  consaera  sa  beanU  i  servir 
d'enseigne  ii  la  multitude.  V^iuc  en  amazone  d'uoc  itofle  couleur  de  sang,  iin  paaacbe  flettaot  but  son 
cfaapeau,  le  sabre  au  cliii,  deux  pislolcts  ii  la  ccinture,  elle  Tola  anx  insurrections.  An  premier  rang, 
die  avail  forc£  les  grilles  des  Inialides  pour  en  enlevcr  les  canons.  La  premiere  i  I'assaBt,  elle  £tut 
mont^c  sur  les  tours  de  la  Bastille.  Les  vainqueurs  lui  avaienl  dA:eni£  un  sabre  d'honneur  sur  \a 
brtebe.  Auv  joum^es  d'oclobre ,  elle  avail  gtiidi  h  Versailles  les  fcmmes  de  Paris.  A  cheval  'i  cOt£ 
do  ftiroce  Jourdan,  qu'on  appciaii  VHomme  a  longue  harbe ,  elle  avail  ramen^  le  Roi  i  Paris;  elle 
avail  suivi ,  sans  pSlir,  les  tfiles  couples  des  gardes-du-corps  senaal  de  trophies  au  bout  des  piques. 
Sa  parole ,  quoique  empreiote  d'un  accent  ^Iraoger,  avail  lY'loqueoce  du  Uunulle.  Elle  ilevait  la  voix 
dans  les  orages  des  clubs  et  gourmandaii  la  sallc  du  haul  des  galeries.  Quelquefois  elle  haranguait 
aus  Cordeliers.  Camille  Desmoulins  parle  de  I'cntliousiusme  qu'une  de  ses  Impravisalious  excita. 
a  Ses  images ,  ■  dit-il ,  n  itaient  emprunt^es  de  Piodare  et  de  la  Bible  :  c'^tail  le  patriotisroe  d'une 
n  Judiili.  »  Elle  proposail  de  bSlir  le  pnlais  de  la  representation  nationale  sur  remplacement  de  U 
Bastille.    «  Pout  fonder  et  pour  embellir  uet  £dilice ,  dfpoui lions-nous,  »  dit-elle  un  jour,  n  de  nos 

■  bracelets ,  de  noire  or,  de  nos  pierreries.  J'en  donne  Tu^cmple  la  preniire ,  »  et  elle  se  dfpouilla 
sur  la  iribune.  Son  ascendant  6tail  lei  sur  les  6meni«s ,  qu'uo  gesle  d'elle  coadamnait  ou  absolvait  lei 
viclimes.    Les  rojalistos  treinblaient  de  la  rencontrer. 

■  En  CO  temps,  par  un  de  ccs  basards,  qui  ressembleot  anx  vengeances  pr£m£dit£es  de  la  destine, 
elle  recoiuiut ,  dans  Paris ,  le  jeune  genlilhomme  beige  qui  I'avait  siiduile  el  abandouaee.  Son  regard 
upprit  1  son  seducleur  les  dangers  qu'il  couraiL     II  voulut  les  conjurer  \  il  vinl  iinplorer  sod  pardon. 

■  Hon  pardOD !  ■  lui  dit-elle ,  «  el  de  quel  prii  pourriez-vous  le  pajer  t    Hon  innocence  ravie ,  nioa 

■  bonneur  perdu ,  celui  de  ma  Tamille  teroi ,  mon  fr^re  et  mes  s<eurs  poursuivls  dans  leur  pajs  par  le 
s  sarcasms  de  leurs  proches ,  la  malediction  do  mon  pt^re ,  inon  exil  de  ma  patrie ,  moD  eordlement 
a  dans  I'inrSme  caste  des  courtlsanes ,  le  sang  donl  je  souille  el  dont  Je  souillerii  mes  mains ,  ma 

■  minioire  execr£e  parnii  les  boiTimeit ,  cetle  immorlalile  de  maiediclion  s'altachant  i  mon  nom  ^  la 
<■  place  do  cetle  iumortalili:  de  )a  verlu,  donl  vous  m'avez  appris  do  douter!  Voil^  ce  que  tous  voulei 

■  racbeter.  Vojons ,  connaissez-vous  sur  terre  un  prix  capable  de  me  payer  lent  ccia  In  Le  coupable 
se  tut.  Tliiroigne  n'cnl  pas  la  gfn^rosile  de  lui  pardonner.  II  p^rit  aui  massacres  de  septembre.  A 
mesure  que  la  Revolution  devint  plus  sanguinaire,  elle  s'j  ploagea  davantage. 


■  Elle  na  pouvait  plus  vivre  que  de  b  Q^rre  des  ^olions  publiques.  Cependant  son  premier  eullc 
pour  Brissot  se  r^veilla  !i  la  cbuie  des  Girondins.  Elle  aussi ,  cUe  voulait  airiter  la  Revolution.  Mais 
II  J  avail  des  femmes  encore  au~4essous  d'elle.  Ces  femmcs,  qu'on  appelail  les  [vriet  de  la  guillotiDe, 
d£pouill6rent  de  ses  vfitemens  la  belle  Li^geoise  et  b  Touettirenl  en  public  sur  la  terrasse  des  Tuileries 
le  SI  mai.  Ce  supplice,  plus  inflme  que  la  mort,  igara  sa  raison.  Ramassie  dans  la  boue,  Jet^e  dans 
BUS  loge  d'aliiD^s  au  fond  d'un  hospice,  elle  ;  «^t  vingt  ans.  Ces  vingt  aus  ne  fiirent  qu'ns  Iodb 
tcc&s  de  ttareut.  Impudique  et  sanguinaire  dans  ses  longes,  elle  ne  voulut  Jamais  rev£tir  de  vilemHPi, 
en  MHiTenir  de  I'ontrage  qu'elle  avail  nibi.    Elle  m  Inlnait  nue ,  sei  cbeveui  bUiKS  et  epan ,  snr  le» 
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iAi«d,  sedsMd,  asd  Ml,  the  lied  Ihwi  tbe  pateraal  roof  and  hid  benetf  in  Ed^uuL  Ifler  afra 
■oaths'  aU7  in  Londu,  the  raptiied  to  Paris.  WiLh  an  InlToducUoD  to  Hirabean,  aho  iaddntall} 
becMne  known  lo  fiitjes,  Joceph  Cb^er,  DanloD,  Ronsin,  Briscot,  Camilto  DetnunHnc,  etc.  Youth, 
IsTS ,  veogetnee ,  and  the  conuct  with  that  reTolationac?  Tocus  had  betted  her  imagination ,  inebriate 
wllh  passion,  with  pleasure,  and  with  phantasj.  Attacbed,  hi  Oe  drst  inslancBi  to  tlie  great  innoiators 
of  89 ,  she  sank  into  a  Tolantarj  prostitute  of  the  people.  Like  the  rofal  courtesan  of  Egjpt,  she 
squandered  upon  freedom  what  she  levied  upon  vice. 

■  From  ihe  outset  of  disturhance ,  her  arena  was  the  street ,  where  her  beaut;,  abased  afresh ,  was 
the  ensign  of  the  mob.  Id  sn  amaion  of  crimson  doth ,  a  plume  of  feathers  in  her  hat ,  a  sal>re  at  her 
side,  and  a  pair  of  pistols  in  ber  belt,  she  Dew  Ihnn  inaurrection  lo  insurrection.  Foremost,  she  had  forced 
the  railing  i^  the  AteaUdn,  to  can;  off  tba  cannon,  and  foremost,  she  had  mounted  the  towers  of  tbe 
Bastille.  A  sword  of  honour  was  decayed  her  on  tbe  breach.  In  tbe  days  of  October,  she  bad  led  the 
women  of  Paris  to  Versailles.  On  horseback,  at  the  side  of  the  ferocious  Jonrdan,  [denominated  Lonf- 
btard.)  she  had  reconvened  tbe  monarch  to  tbe  capital,  and  followed,  wiUioiil  quailing,  the  bleeding 
heads  of  the  murdered  bod;-guard,  nhich  were  carried  as  trophies  upon  pikes.  Ber  languago,  though 
stamped  with  a  foreign  accent,  was  the  verj  eloquence  of  tumult.  In  the  stonnj  meeting  ef  tbedub*, 
her  voice  was  paramount,  as,  crjing  from  tbe  gallery,  she  inveighed  against  the  orators.  At  times,  she 
spoke  at  tbe  Cordeliers.  Camille  Dcsmoulins  talks  of  the  efi^  produced  by  one  of  her  powerful  Im- 
promptus. ■  fl«r  imaga ,  >  says  he ,  u  wen  borrowed  /Wtm  Pindar  an4  lite  Bible  .'  it  wot  the  par- 
1  triotitm  of  a  Juditk  1  ■  She  moved ,  that  the  Palace  of  tbe  National  Assembly  should  be  built  upon 
the  site  of  the  Bastille.    ■  To  fitund  and  ornament  iMt  edifice,  »  she  said,  *  let  tt$  tlrip  u*  of  our 

•  fineriet  t—of  DVT  dfamondt  and  our  pearlt, — of  our  hraeelelt  and  ovr  goU.    And  I  U  it,  that  tet 

•  iWH  the  example.  >  She  lore  away  Uer  jewels  and  laid  them  on  the  tribune ,  as  sbe  spoke.  Ber 
nsceodaoca  in  tbe  riots  was  so  great,  that  her  simple  gesi  acquitted  or  condemned.  Tbe  royalists  were 
terriied  to  meet  her. 

■  At  Ibis  period ,  bj  one  of  Hiose  chances ,  which  look  like  retributions ,  planned  by  fate ,  sbe  n- 
cognized  im  Paria  tbe  Idnitical  young  Belgian ,  who  bad  loved ,  seduced ,  and  then  deserted  bar.  Her 
mien  apprised  him  of  his  danger.  Eager  to  avert  it  and  deprecate  her  wratb ,  he  came  to  sue  her  pardon. 
%Mv  pardon'.*  she  replied,  *and  how,  then,  do  j/ou  hope  lo  purchase  it?  Uy  innocence  deepoiled, 

•  — my  honour  toil, — tny  famtly  debaied, — my  brotheri  hooted  at,— my  titter*  pointed  at, — their 
<L»ameathame,—UieoulcatUoftheirrelaliva,  the  icandal  of  their  birth-place ,  the  leoff  of  Ihe 

■  tHctnily, — my  molher"!  broken  heart, — my  falher'i  biller  maliton, — my  /light, — my  exile, — mj/ 

•  counlry  forfeited  and  leen  no  more,— my  utter  degradation,— my  infamy,— my  mrolnwnt  in  lAa 

■  proililultt,—the  blood  upon  my  hands,— Ihe  biood  upon  my  Ihoughli.—my  memory  an  execratioH 
1  and  a  hate.—thit  everlatttng  eurie  upon  my  name  inttead  of  thai  imperishable  virtue,  which  yon 

■  il  was  that  lulortd  me  lo  doubt  .-^behold  the  mats  of  evil  you  have  worked,— the  mischief  you 

■  hare  done  me , — (A«  cruel  crushing  wrong  you  sue  mif  pardon  lOr,  and  what  my  pardon  never 

■  could  repair!  My  character  ts  gone!  Hat  Earth  itself,  I  ask,  wherewilh  to  buy  it  back?  a  roiuom 
t  to  redeem  me?  a  means  to  reirutale  me,  and  place  me  where  I  was? Speak,  ruiner! 

•  answer  me,  t  iiqi .' But  the  ruiner  was  dumb...    She  could  not  pardon  him  :  be  perished  in 

Sepiember.  In  measure  as  the  Revolution  became  mare  and  more  sanguinary,  her  Tengeance 
revelled  in  it  mere  and  more. 

«  Her  life  [  a  fever !}  was  fed  by  the  tumult  of  the  streets.  Nevertheless ,  her  early  vennatloD  fbr 
Brissot  was  reawakened  at  bis  death.  Like  the  fallen  Giroudins,  sbe,  too,  was  aniious  to  arrest  the 
RevolulioD,  but  there  were  women  worse  than  even  Th^roigne  de  UMconrtl  These  wretches,  wrbe 
were  rigliily  called  « the  furies  of  the  guiltotine,"  stripped  La  Belle  XieffecKw  completely  naked ,  and 
Oo^ed  her  ou  the  terrace  of  the  Tuiiieries.  A  pumiiliiiieat  like  this,  ninre  ignominious  than  death, 
overturned  her  reason.  Lifted  from  the  mud ,  and  tlirown  into  a  lunatic  asylum ,  sbe  survited  Utt 
twenty  years— for  twenty  years  of  virulent  insanity  1  Obscene  in  her  discourse  and  sarage  in  ber  dreams, 
sbe  would  never  cletbe  be.rself  again ,  in  remembrance  of  the  outrage  she  had  borne.    Nude ,  vrith 
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diHes  de  M  tage ;  efle  entrcla^ait  ses  laaios  lUclianiies  iin  bureaui  de  u  renftre.   Elle  hisut  de  & 
des  inotioDs  &  uo  pxuple  imaginaire  et  demand^t  te  MOg  de  *  Sulean.  ■ 

(BUtoire  dti  GirojuOn*.  Utn  Ift.  ScctiM  II.) 

Li  CARMAGNOLE. 

■  Vers  )a  Bo  de  1793,  use  cbaasOD,  doal  le  regain  ^tait  :  Daiuons  la  Canaagnole,  iHve  U  Km  At 
taiton!  eul  ane  rogue  populaire.  On  ignore  si  la  masiqne  el  \»  tlanse  de  la  Carmagnote  sont  origi- 
naires  de  ce  pavs,  ou  si  I'air  a  6i6  compost  par  on  l^an^ais  k  I'^poquc  mi  ces  troupes  entrfereat  dans 
le  Pi^noDt,  ce  ijui  est  plus  vraiscmMable.  » 

<  Ce  fut  en  septemhre  1TS2  que  touEes  les  villes  de  la  Savoie  et  du  Pl^moat  Tinrent  se  mettre  sons 
la  protection  de  la  nattoa  fraiivaise  el  que  leuis  habilans  arboiirent  la  cocarde  nationale- 

•  Aa  mois  de  novemhre  de  la  mC-me  anode ,  Dorvign;  lit  jouer  au  Ih^Stre  HoDtansier  one  pifece  en 
trois  actes,  iolitult^e  La  Carmagmle  d  Ckan^iry.  Get  air  miliiaire  el  enlralnant  ful  ioai  par  la 
musique  des  regimens  comme  pat  redoubUt;  mais  sa  popolaritiS  dale  du  iDOin«Dt  0<i  Que  mauTaise 
clianson ,  dont  i'auieur  est  tuconnu ,  ratentit  dans  ies  nies  el  les  cairefonra  de  Paris ,  et  hit  meme  en- 
TO}£e  dans  les  d^parlcmens.  Elle  commeDfait  par  on  eoaplet  dirig^  cootre  U  reiM  Harie-Antinnette , 
alors  prisonnierc  au  Temple  avec  Louis  XVI.  11  est  bw  de  conserTer  des  dcfaantiUons  de  la  pofeie 
brutaie  avec  laquellc  on  exciuit  alors  le  peuple  qui  dansalt  la  CarmagnoU  dans  >es  oi^es,  et  qui  la 
chanlail  lulour  de  la  QuilloUne. 

If  adame  Telo  arait  promis 

De  faire  £gorger  tout  Pails; 

Hais  sou  coap  a  manqni , 

Grice  &  DOS  c 


TiTo  \e  son  du  canoa! 


*  II  Ce  H.  Suleau  est  ceini  qui  p£rit  la  10  ao&t. 

If  Faisant  partie  de  la  compagnle  des  grenadiers  du  balaillon  des  nileS'SaiDt-Tboinas,  il  £tait  un  des 
d^euseurs  do  cliateau  des  Tuilei'ies ,  k  cette  Joumie  nifasle. 

'  Aprts  I'acUon,  pour  s'en  retouraeri  son  domicile,  11  traversait  la  place  du  Carrousel,  en  nnirome. 
La  fameuse  Tberoigae  de  H^ricourt,  Men  connne  par  la  part  qu'elle  prit  aui  mouvemens  populaires, 
se  trouvajt  alors  sur  la  place,  et  s'toia  :  ac'est  Sulean,  ce  Torcend  ariatociate,  Itu,  (uf.  » 

«  Ccs  paroles ,  qu'elle  portait  dans  ions  les  coins  de  la  place ,  voltigeant  snr  son  cbeial ,  Tfelne  da 
son  costume  adoptif  d'amazone ,  furent  prompiement  saisies. 

1  Des  Torccn^s  sc  prucipiteal  vers  rinTMtund  Suleau,  ratteignaDt  au  nMmest  od  11  dbranlail  la 
sonnelte  de  sa  portc  et  le  poigaardcat  sur  son  seuil. 

•  Son  domestique ,  un  n&grc ,  ourre ,  se  Jette  sur  le  corps  de  son  maltre ,  *ent  le  relever,  mais  Ini- 
neme  est  aussi  poignarde  :  clTroyable  calastiopbe,  hnrible  cousfquesce  de  ces  temps  affreui  de  d£lire 
cl  de  d^magogie  cQreo^ ! 

■  J'tois  alora  a  Paris.  II  jr  avail  t  peine  deux  &  tnds  Joun  que  M.  Sulean  et  moi  sflons  dlit6  i  la 
DiGme  table. 

■  Cette  fin  imprifue ,  si  bonible ,  ai  iragique ,  m'aiTacha  un  cri  dnndignatlon. 

■  Sulean,  bemme  dislingud,  avail  I'Ame  candide,  aimante.  Ed  somme  les  bonnas  qulit^i  lei 
settimeoB  g^nfireui ,  altdnuaient  les  £caits  d'une  ImaginatioB  parfoia  trop  facile  i  enflimmer. 

■  n  telt  nae  des  lumiferes  de  kd  ordre.  » 

SoBTenirs  de  IUel  h  Lltioie,  Chtries^lollaad , 
Incfm  Sov-PrilH  H  Offekr  dt  la  UgUm-i-OmMnr. 
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irtliu  dUmdlBd  bidr,  ibacnwled  apoa  ttie  Booiing  of  ber  cdl,  Or  woimd  W  skinDj  arma  abcut  ihe 
'  gnttng  of  it,  ud  wilnd  to  an  imaginarj  mob,  and  ihoutad  for  tbe  Mood  of  *  Sulein.  ■ 

(BMort  of  llu ^irondtiu.  Book  le.  SecUoo  II.) 

LA  UttHAGHOLK. 

I  Toward*  the  doae  of  1799,  a  song,  hafliig  for  ib  bbrthen,  aDantoni  la  CamtatnoU,  viv*  U 
itondtt  eoNon  /  ■  wai  in  higb  Inoai  with  the  populace.  It  is  not  tscemined  whether  the  music  and 
the  dance  are  indebted  to  that  bcaLtf  for  tbeir  origla ,  or  whether  the  air  was  CDntpOMd  bj  *  Frenchman 
tf  ihetliDe  of  ow  enir;  Into  MedknoM,  wMtb,  Meed,  it  (he  Mkelier  mppostthm  of  the  two.  ■ 

■  lims  m  the  mondi  of  Sept^iber,  ITM,  that  all  the  towns  of  Piedmont  and  3aT0;piKthaBiwi<ree 
Mdcr  the  pnWottai  of  Frsnoe ,  and  that  tbetr  Inhdritanta  mnnted  the  national  cockade. 

■  In  the  Noremher  of  that  year,  Dorripif  oanscd  a  piece  i  isthruaels,  tobepttfbraedatthetlteUra 
Hontansia-,  IntHled  ■  Xji  Corm^Mile  4  CikoaiWrv.  »  TbU  iiupiriting  air  was  pbjed  bj  lh«  mUtar; 
bands  at  a  iptUk  wuuxk.  bnt  its  real  popolaritj  dates  tma  the  hoar,  when  a  paltry  soi^,  whoreol  tlw 
anthor  it  anknown,  was  bawled  about  the  streets  aod  the  cross-wap  ot  PariS)  and  waa  eren  drcolated 
in  the  proTincei.  It  commenced  with  a  slania,  aimed  at  H vie-Aotcdneite ,  then  a  jnisaDer  in  Iha 
Temple  with  Loais  XVI.  It  is  well  to  preierre  a  specimen  or  two  of  those  brataliUes  ia  riiymn,  iriiidi, 
M  that  ippallbkg  period ,  goaded  on  the  mA ,  vtia  danced  la  Carmagttole  In  their  atroctous  w^et , 
and  sang  it  by  the  gnillotlne  I 

Hadame  Veto  made  a  tow 

Paris  with  our  Idood  should  flofft 

But  tlie  hit  a  miss  appears. 

Thanks  to  our  good  cannoneers! 

Dance  we ,  then ,  the  Carmagnole , 

While  the  caanoD-edioes  roll  ! 

While  the  cannon-echoes  roU ,  ' 

Let  US  dance  the  Cannagnole  I 

•  «  This  H'  Snleau  is  tlte  tame ,  that  perished  on  the  IO>k  of  August 

•  BdonglDg  to  the  grenadiers  of  the  baUaUoa  dm  FUlti  Salnt-Thomat ,  he  had  helped ,  on  that 
dlsastroos  day,  to  defend  the  cbiteau  of  the  TnlUotet. 

■  The  oonfllct  at  an  end,  be  was  craaaing,  on  his  way  hoDM,  laptaee  du  Corroiwel  In  his  nniform, 
when  be  wat  recognized  by  the  ttmoos  ThSroigne  de  HMoonrt ,  to  notorious  for  the  put  sbe  took  in 
all  the  popular  insnrrectlMu ,  irtto  died  out :  ■  Thtn  gott  S»ie(M  I  dotm  toUh  the  arittocrat !  down 
mwith  Mm/  down/  douml  m 

■  The  shore  words,  bcvna  thnn  one  side  of  the  square  to  the  other,  is,  dad  in  hw  usual  amaioo, 
abe  galloped  here  and  there ,  were  quickly  taken  up  and  as  quidily  acted  on. 

•  Some  hnatics  rush  npon  the  unfortunate  Snleau ,  reach  him  just  as  he  is  ringing  at  his  doof,  aod 
stab  Um  on  the  tfllt 

•  Os  lerrant  (a  negro]  ixpeia  it,  throws  himself  on  tbe  body  of  hit  master,  tries  to  lift  bim  up,  and 
ii  poignarded  in  torn,— -fearful  catastrophe!  horrible  efTect  of  that  terrific  reign  of  liberty  gone  madi 

« I  «■  Ik  tela  at  Oe  lime.  It  <m»  only  three  days  preriout ,  that  H'  Snleau  and  I  bad  ditaed  at  (he 
sunetdile! 

•  TUt  uB^MMad  deMh,  to  barrowiDg  and  tragic ,  wrung  a  cry  of  hidigsation  from  me. 

■  Suleao,  a  distinguished  character,  ma  »  man  of  iq>ea  nature  and  aHectlonate  disposition.  His  good 
qnalitiet  aod  generous  sodiments,  in  abort,  redeemed  the  «Tor«  of  a  bncy,  whidi,  at  times,  was 
suljeet  to  extiaTagance. 

■  Ha  wai  «w  of  tbe  gifted  ntinds— one  of  the  H^Ui— of  the  aristocracy, 

SouTCnira  de  NBel  de  Latiqib  ,  Charies-Rolland , 
Anetttt  Som-Pri^t  et  Otpaa-  d*  Is  Uaiim~A'ao<mm:  i 
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UoMiear  VHo  Knit  pnmit 
VMrc  fldile  I  n  ptttie..... 
Ti ,  LtMia ,  frw  poow, 
Dn  Temple  dins  la  toot; 
DuMins  la  Cannagnde , 
l^H  le  vm  da  canoD ! 


■  On  sail  que  le  nom  da  txto  ^lail  oelui  par  tcqael  lea  Jaeolricii  dMgiaieat  le  Boj  depitii  (pw  a 
moaarqiie  anut  regn  le  droit  de  wio  luspeiuif  dant  lea  acta*  eonatilttioaitela,  iMlgte  par  I'AneaWe 
aatimale  le  I"  oat(d>re  1789.  L'alr  de  la  CarmtviMie,  qni  anit  coBdnlt  cot  ialbftaai  Mnee  an 
fupplioe,  senlt  plus  tard  A  dianBoniwr  an  de  lea  boomaux.  > 

•  Onaera  uds  doale  ovjeta  de  omiialtre  uue  dnnswi  imprlmte  el  dtantie  ea  a*rt)  1T96,  et  inti- 
'  tul^s  La  Carwtatnek  d*  FoutpHer-TaiimiOe. 

Fouquier-Tainville  av^t  prtH&is 
)>e  guilloUner  tout  Paris; 
)lais  U  en  a  mentl. 
Car  U  est  raccourd! 
Vin  la  guillotine 
Pddt  cea  bourreau ! 
ytn  la  KuilJoUne 
Poor  ces  bonrreaox! 
Vils  lUaui! 

Sana  acta  dhoouation, 
Avec  prtdpltalloD , 
n  at  coaler  le  sang 
De  plus  d'lm  Innocent. 
Vire  la  gnffloUne 
Poor  oca  boaireauKl 
Viw  la  gnUtoUne 
Poor  ces  bouiteam! 
Vila  fl£aaxl 
R  Le  mtatB  peaple ,  q\d  inlt  diintd  la  premifere  cbansoD ,  chamtlt  encore  cellfrd ,  M  peai-4tre  le 
n£me  antenr  les  anit  bites  toutes  les  deni !  ■ 

fl  Le  nom  de  earvtagnolt  ^it  aussi  celni  d'an  Tftement  que  portai^ot  les  gens  du  peiiple  et  qn'sr; 
Taieat  adopts  les  Jacobins.  C'^tait  one  Teste  k  petites  basques  et  i  grands  reiera  qui  lalssait  le  gob 
dfeouTsrt  et  qui  accompagnait  le  lai^  pantaloo.  Le  bonnet  rouge  ou  celul  de  poll  de  renanl  avec  une 
loBgue  queue  compl^tait  le  costume ,  qui  fut  port£  par  la  nujori^  d^  cUojens ,  les  una  par  entboosiaBne, 
les  anbres  par  o^inte ,  et  donl  se  vitirent  mbne  des  d^pul^  an  seia  de  la  CouTeoBon.  On  le  qultta, 
UeatOt  aprte  la  reaction  du  9  ttaermidoT. 

■  L'air  de  la  Camagnolt:  bii  aaplojfi  dans  las  TaadeTillcs  et  Joi^  dana  las  tkiltres  aW)  le  fuaeDS 
paira. 

■  BuogapaiU  >  Alant  de*eiiQ  Cuuul ,  les  St  diTendrq ;  on  ae  botna  k  jotter*  aiwt  I'oBTCftnie ,  I'sia : 

■  Teiaem  au  $aM  dt  t'tmptn.  > 
qui  di^arat  lUMnfeme  i  I'ipoqae  de  govieiiMnient  imp^riaL  > 

(EaiTdop^  te  19<>»  sitde  et  oUa. ) 


yLjOOt^le 


—  75  — 
Montienr  ViUt  made  a  tow, 
that  be  lof'd  bis  Countrj  m>! 
B«t  tbe  Temple  toirei  hath  got 
Safe  the  dougbtj  patriot! 
DaBce  ik;  thea,  the  Cannagnole, 
While  the  eannoi^-ectiocs  iM  I 
While  the  cannixHedioei  ndl , 
LM  di  dance  the  Cannagnole  I 

■  TirtoUkMnmtabelbeiiaiiM,  bjwhleh  tbe  JacobhisdesigDatedtbe  king,  «to  since  be  wai  vested 
wiOi  the  power  of  Hupendisg,  bjliisMfo,  the  acts  oT  tbe  NatioDal  Assembly,  as  drawn  up  on  the  1>' 
of  October,  ITN.  Tbeair  of  Id  Canha^nole,  which  had  condacled  that  onbapp}  Prince  to  the  scaJtold , 
WIS  destined  to  lampoon ,  on  a  fhtnre  da;,  one  of  bis  eiecntioaers.  v 

■  Curiosity,  DO  donbt ,  wonld  like  to  become  acquainted  with  a  song ,  wblch  wis  minted  ud  was  song 
in  April ,  1799 ,  and  intitled  c  La  CannatnoU  de  Fouqvkr-TaiMHUe,  ■ 

Fovquie^Tainville  made  a  nw 
We  should  to  Ibe  scafold  go. 
But  wa  live  tbe  Ue  t>  scoff. 
Since  the  Tilbin's  head  is  off. 

■  TiM  la  guUMim .'  ■  we  07 : 
There  let  all  the  butchers  die! 
There  let  all  tbe  buichen  die : 

■  Fftw  la  gitfUoUne/  ■  we  crj. 

Hanj  and  muy  and  many  a  time, 
E'en  withoal  a  diaife  of  crime , 
E'ea  witbont  a  shade  of  gnill , 
Ob !  the  blood  the  saisge  spilt ! 

■  Tim  Id  fUOoHtu!  >  we  071 
There  let  all  the  butchers  die ! 
There  let  all  the  butcfaers  die : 

1  Vive  la  ffuiUoling!  ■  we  Cffl 

X  The  same  coHoiUt,  that  had  sung  the  former  song ,  sang  tbe  latter  too,  and  the  same  author,  peAsptt 
bad  composed  them  both  I  > 

■  CorMOffNoto  was  also  the  name  of  a  dress,  worn  by  the  lower  orders,  and  adopted  b;  the  Jacobins. 
It  ooDsiited  of  a  Jad:et  with  Utile  skirts  and  a  wide  lie-dawn  collar,  which  left  the  nedt  exposed,  and 
of  a  pair  of  loose  pantaloons.  The  red  cap  or  one  of  foi's  skin  with  a  long  tail  ocmipleted  the  costume, 
which  was  worn  by  tbe  majority  of  tbe  dtiuns,  some  ftvm  eiAhu^asm,  some  thm  fashion,  and  seme 
ftam  fear,  and ,  in  the  heart  of  the  ConvenUon ,  was  sported  e«en  by  some  of  the  deputies.  After  the 
reaction  of  the  9<^  of  thernddor,  the  dress  was  can  aside. 

■  The  air  of  la  CarmagnoU  was  employed  In  the  vaudevilltt  and  theatres  in  coDjooctiw  with  tbe 
tkmons  t^  ira! *  Buonapane,  on  becoming  codbuI,  pnt  tbnn  down  :  all,  that  was  played  beftwe  the 
oierture,  was  tbe  air  of  •  rrtHoM  m  lahU  de  femptre ,  *  which  disappeared  in  torn,  asKKwaste 
was  elected  Ei^eror.  > 


(iMidopWe  da  1»m  iMd*  mi  mto.) 

D,g,„zedbyLjOOt^le 


NOTICE  HILITAIRE  BE  «  Lk  HARSEILLllBI.  » 

■  Pour  mien  hirt  seotir  qoelle  hdhtenee  tnt  ana  inr  dm  pnkden  tri<w[diM  Us  hjUHi  (Mitlcn, 
el  annout  celui  appel4  (a  JTaridtlafM,  nous  lUriiHw  pa  eiter  Id  1m  cbuU  de  'Fjti£«  et  emix  a'Oalin, 
let  *  btrdits  del  aodeDS  Scaldes,  lea  chtoaau  de  Roland  et  )m  ronaocM  dp  Cid,  toate  MUe  lltUnbuw 
gnerh^e  et  po^tique  qui,  par  son  ili^TaUon  et  les  rtampeosa  qn'elle  prooiet,  nppelle  dn  nxdM  rai 
bravee ,  qui  laai  pour  leur  pays  le  sacrifice  de  leoF  Tie ,  qnll  j  a  pour  enx  I'inmortaLtd  dant  la  mi- 
moire  dea  homuies  et  la  gloire  d^cem^  par  I'avenir  recannniaBant ;  uuis  il  nous  a  MmbU  qa1\  codtc- 
nait  uienx  de  trailer  la  question  nroidement  el  mililairament.  Nous  aTou  peiu6  que,  pour  fiin 
comprendre  quels  sentices  I'auteur  de  la  ManeiUai*e,  Rouget  de  Lisle,  hnn  ct  digoe  offldar,  ■ 
rendiu  ii  la  pairie,  il  sofflrait  de  citer  le  jngemeot  qu'en  portc  on  anteur,  ealiiod  comBe  toiTaln  mSli- 
taire ,  et  qn'oa  n'accusera  saus  doute  jamais  d'eatbMisiasiiie  et  de  poteie, 

■  II  ne  sera  pas  bors  de  propos  de  rappeler,  >•  dit  Jominl,  ■  que,  vera  cette  ipoque  [la  Ho  de  1709), 

■  pararent  Vhymne  c^ltbre  des  ManeiUaU  et  le  Chanl  dti  Diparl.    Les  g^^rations  ft  Tenir  s'Mon- 

■  uerDDt  de  voir  des  cbansoos  llgurer  au  Dombre  des  causes  de  succte  mllitaires ;  n»is  <i  n'en  demeure 
1  pas  moins  avM  que  ces  couplets,  pleins  d'^neniiTe  et  de  patrlotlsnie,  accompagote  de  la  mmkine  la 
I  plus  martiale,  animbrent  une  jeunesM  ardente,  eODtribotrent  k  racUiter  ics  levcM,  ennammtoait  le 

■  courage  des  soldats  et  lenr  flrent  lioateDir  les  [ttivaSoDs  arec  tntant  de  galU  qu'Us  aBKiDtaient  tea 

■  dangers.    Nooi  Bommea  krin  d'applandir  am  expressions  outries  de  ces  bjmnes  contre  dw  deapMM 

■  qui  Q'£laient  la  [dapart  que  de  bons  {H^Dces ;  novs  les  conddiroM  uniqucment  id  comme  mojm 

■  d'enUiDDsiBsme ,  et,  sous  ce  rapport,  elles  mMleat  d'aatant  plus  de  rest«r  cooinie  un  maoanieat 

■  d'histoire  natiooale,  que  la  premifcr«  iVtW  roorrage  d'un  offider  d'aitilterie  nommi  Rouget  de  Lisle. 
«  Naptdten  les  eompiaii  encore,  en  1S06,  conune  de  pnlasants  mobilu  propres  li  udter  r^nergle  d^ 

■  Iroupea,  car  des  ordres  fnrenl  dona^  de  1m  jouer  aux  paradM  de  Rerlin.  ■ 

(Fratux  MOUain.) 

Not*.  La  dale  est  inal  donnfe  par  Jomuir,  tu  que  la  Marietllaiu  6Uit  con^MM6e  an  phu  tard  diH 
-le  Bois  d'avril  1793,  tandls  que  l<  CftonJ  iv  Depart  Q'app»rut  qu'eo  17W. 

S.  P. 

NOTICE  DBS   «  PSmSS  UIFIHANTES.  M 

En  pltii  de  la  twtnre  et  de  la  roue ,  qui ,  k  cause  de  leur  aouSi^nce  terrible ,  n'avaienl  lieu  que  ra~ 
rement,  quelques-uns  dM  modes  de  puniticu,  maiDteoant  rejetia  ta  France,  ^ient  la  pradaison 
par  les  bras  et  par  lecou,  la  mutilation  atant  la  mort  poorlM  cas  de  parridde,  le  fouet  et  la  marque 
urec  des  lers  rouges,  etc. ,  etc.  Ce  grand  pajs  (disons-le  \  son  Alemel  bonDOnr]  a  doon£  I'exemple  de 
I'buinanlt^  dans  son  Code  p&ial.    Parbnit  oA  1]  eat  posilUe  de  U  ftdn ,  on  Arile  leropakDaNMOt  de 

*  «  Chanis  de  guerre  des  aociens  AUemands.  >    fDleHonnain  de  I'AauUmU.) 
Tacite  con&rme  en  son  livre,  o  De  Mortbtu  Germanoram.  > 

■  Itvri  in  pralia  canunt.  Sunt  et  illU  hae  gvoque  earmina,  quorum  relatu,  quern  barituB  voetM, 
1  aceendunX  ant  mot,  /tafurogiw  pugna  forlunam  ipto  eantu  augurarUw.  i> 

■  Fesius :  Bordtu  gaUtee  Cantor  appcllafur.gufvfrorwn  forlium  kaidti  omit,  kaaaim  Harcetlin, 
liT.  XV,  parlint  des  Gaules :  Per  Awe  loca,  AomAiibiu  paulalim  eO^IU^  viguire  tftidta  UmdabiUum 
doctrinarum  inchoala  per  Bardo*  el  Eutrage*  et  Druidat.  Et  Bardi  quidem  forlia  viromm  iUutlritim 
facia  heroici*  eompotila  veriibui  cum  dulciltta  Iffrw  modHtu  conlUorunl.    Lucain  : 

Vot  quoque  qui  prUt  animat  Mtoque  perempitu 
Laudibu*  in  longum  vote*  demUlUU  amtm , 
Plurima  tecuri  fudiiiU  earmina  Bardi.  > 

( Dictionoaire  Eijmologique  de  ta  liogne  fraotxlae.) 


S.  P. 


yCoot^le 


mLITAttT  BOTICE  OP  a  LA  lURfiEtLLAISB.  u 

«  For  tbe  battar  illMMUiB  of  Oe  IbIimimb,  irhMt  oat  mr-aoaBS,  utd  mora  oqiediBj  laS^or- 
MiUoto,  hwl  npon  our  earlier  tritimphs,  we  meld  bive  dted,  in  Uiis  plaoe,  the  hjmM  ofTjUvni  At 
of  Oisin,  the*  AnnMt  oTthe  udeot  Scaldes ,  Ute  rhjmes  of  Roland  and  tbe  balladt  ofthe  CId,— all 
that  aaarllal  and  poetic  UMranre  I  IsatMrt,  whlcb,  b;  ita  loftr  tone  and  the  pieTdin  irtildi  It  pnmlni  > 
remlDds,  at  least,  tbwe  beroic  Qiiits,  wbo  periib  for  their  coanlrj,  that  UMBaanaiv  «r  nin  abatt  be 
thdr  iinmorialit;,  and  tbe  gratitode  of  poiterit;  their  fame, — thiSf  we  repeat,  weuaU  Mv^doM, 
but  we  haie  deemed  it  more  adviaable  to  treat  Ibe  qnestioD  in  a  ttM  and  milltarj  wa;..  Ip  afkowlac 
the  esaeatlal  aeniees ,  rendered  to  hit  natlTO  land  b;  Rooget  de  Liale ,  a  good  ap4  gittwt  flfSont  >^ 
author  of  £a  Maneiliaite ,  we  have  reckoned  it  sufficient  to  ({note  the  ittdgmant  of  a  writett  til  ft^ 
knowlcdged  weight  ia  militaqr  matters,  and  who  will  never  he  accuaad  of  poaUoal  enthaaiaaaa.    ' 

■  Now  we  are  on  the  subject,  ■  saja  Iomini,>  let  ut  recollect,  that,  abont  this  tine,  vK'WAd'Iha 
oalebrated  hymns  i^  La  JUartettlaUe  and  Le  Chant  du  DiparL  Future  genMatioiig  will  read  with 
wonder,  that  sMgs,  like  tbese,  should  have  had  to  do  with  tbe  trinmphi  of  the  field;  neverthelett,  it 
is  an  historic  hct,  that  (he  stanaas  in  queaUon — (kiU  of  esergj  and  patriotism  as  tbey  are,  acccMnpanied , 
hm,  I7  music  of  tbe  most  DRtirtial  characier,— assisted  to  recmlt  the  annles  of  France,  inflamed  Ibe  connge 
«f  her  soldierSf  awl  led  tbam  to  aflhmt,  with  equal  gaietj,  the  privations  of  ibe  camp  and  tbe  perils  of 
tbe  flght.  Far  tirom  aFq)roTing  of  the  diatribes,  contafned  in  these  bTinns,  agiinst  >  deapod,  >  wbo , 
for  the  most  part,  were  irorthy  sovereigns,  we  will  siraplj  look  upon  them  as  wedia  of  rathosiaam, 
and,  to  that  Itgbt,  tbej  are  all  tbe  more  wort^j  of  sundiqg  .as  monuments  of  national  Usuij.  since -(ba 
former  was  composed  bj  an  oSBoer  of. French  artillei;,  wlfose.Damatwas  itoivet  da  iMale.  WtpdMO, 
even  In  18M,  ACtM*>)Ud  tb«u«s'yai*wM  tttniNV  M:lho-|MO«*K  iMiag  thai  bal)«da>lii«ii  Uibe>|ds^ 
iatbebamAs  ofBe^  > 

iFrana  arttUatn.) 

Non.  lomlni  is  Incomct  la  bis  dates ,  la  ManetUaiie  having  been  con^oeed ,  at  tbe  ver;  latest , 
in  the  month  of  April ,  1TB3 ,  while  I^  Ctumt  du  JMpnrl  onlj  appeared  iu  179S. 

S.  P. 

NOTICE  OF  THE    a  PEIHES   INFAHAHTB8.  » 

In  addition  to  the  lortw«  and  tbe  wheel ,  wbicb ,  from  their  exerudatiog  cfaaraeUr,  ww«  natBrally 
of  rare  occurrence,  some  of  tbe  exploded  forms  of  punishment  in  Praoee  w«e,  banging  bj  the  aims  and 
neck,  mutilation  before  death  in  eases  of  pvrieide,  Sogging  and  branding  with  red-hot  irons,  etc  etc 
That  great  couDtr;  (to  its  etoraal  honour  be  it  said 0  has,  ia  its  penal  code,  set  as  the  eiample  of 
btunanit}.    Wherever  possible,  blood-shed,  even  b;  the  goiUoUne,  is  aerupalouslj  avoided,  and 

'  xTbe  wai^Boogs  of  tbe  andent  Germans.  >>  (DfcUtHmafre  it  VAeadimte.) 
ConSnned  by  Tacitus  in  his  ■  De  XorUnu  Genmaumm.  u 

a  Itvri  in  praUa  eatumt.  Sunt  et  ilti*  lUK  qtioqve  earmina^  guomm  reUUu,  gtiem  berltum  vocoHt, 
n  aettndutU  animoi ,  {ktytraqve  pugTta  /brftmam  ipio  canlw  avguratUitr.  k 

xFesut:  Bardut  gallid  Cantor  apptUatWj  qui  vtrontm  forUum  lauOa  eanit.  Ammien  Harcellin, 
lit.  XV,  parlant  des  Gaules :  JPer  iMt  loea,  hottitnibut  poMbMn  fM^UUt,  vigvirt  MlwUa  tauddbmum 
doelTinarum  inehoatii  per  BarOoi  et  Stitraga  tl  Dntidn.    Bt  Bardl  ^Mem  fiirtia  i>ironim  ilhufHtm 
facta  ktroieit  compotHa  vertUmt  am  dultHnu  if/ng  noduUs  cantUanail.    Lncain : 
For  quogye  qid  forUt  vtUmat  beiUxpM  ptrempUu 
LaudilMu  in  Umgiim  valet  demiUUt$  arntm , 
Plurima  ttcuri  [udiilii  cannina  Bardi. 

( DictionDaira  ElynuriogiqM  de  la  Ungue  C-anfalae.] 
S.  P. 


^y'Goot^le 


—  7B  — 
r^ndre  le  sang ,  meme  par  la  gnilloiine ,  el  roncheicliuetl'oiilronTe  (desdrcoDstaDcesatUnnaDtesr 
tvec  one  ing£nuit£  vratment  aati-boiiiiciile.    Qui  ciulrjit  Jamais  que  ce  mimt  people  edt  [ait  *  la  loi 
de  1S33  ei  eQi  yu  I'msurreclioii  do  ISM  ITT    TeUes  £out,  h&as\  les  inooos^uences  diplarablu  de  la 
utnn  bomamel 

S.  P. 


*  ■  La  loi  de  1333  a  JnstemeDt  aboU  la  peine  de  mort  dans  le  cas  [od  b  Tie  des  p^somies  ae  pent 
pal  Mre  compromise. 

•  La  mime  kii  a  suK)rim£  la  mntilation,  qui  pr£cMait,  dans  le  Code  p^nal  de  1810,  la  mort  du 
pKridde.  tLaJuiUct,  qui  ilablilda  ptmUiotu,  et  la  Justice  toetaU ,  qui  vtut  dti  exempUi ,  loiU 
■  igatmuiU  tatiifaila  (aditBcriier)  quand  U  eoupabU  mewt.  Tout  ee  quietl  au-dcid  at  eniauti. 

t  IMtid  A  intpirtr,  at  Ue»  <U  I'homur.  de  la  pitii.  ■ 

(Dictioonaire  g^^ral  et  raisonni  de  Ugislaiion.  ] 


Pew  U  notice  ci-dessus  de  ia  cuuugkoli  ,  pnis6e ,  1  em  qu'il  paialt ,  1  plus  d'una  fonrce ,  ja  anis 
nderable  a  b  bieDToUance  persoiuelle  et  am  recberdies  saTinles  de  U.  le  Consenateur  dn  Hus£e 

de  IMnan  et  proprtitaire  d'uua  iris-belle  bibUotbbque Qne  J'eiprime,  en  tutnui  temps,  mes 

remeidmeiis  a  plusieurs  Messieora  Fran^ais  ponr  lea  aerrices  litt^nires  qu'Ds  m'ont  lendns  d'une 

nunite  si  aimable,  en  me  piitant ,  it  diffirentes  reprises  >  desliTresde  renvtri,  etc. 

S.  P. 


yGoot^le 


<  »iMiHiii1>»e  drenmflancM  ■  tre  Maght  ind  toond  nhh  a  mo«  uitt-boiiiiddal  iaeoniltTl  Who  wmU 
«Tfr  tUnk ,  that  one  and  the  une  pec^  drauld  bsTe  fruned  *  thelawof  IflWindweiilbelMUfToeUoM 
«f  lUsm    Sndi  atost  are  the  notuiAil  inoenalitaidet  of  bnatan  natnrel 


*  The  law  of  1831  has  Jsstlj  aboUshed  the  pmlsbiMnt  of  death  whereter  the.lUlB  of  isdiTidBali  t$ 


■  The  saine  Uw  has  tan>rea«ed  ttie  motlUtiaii ,  vtdch ,  in  the  poial  code  of  1810 1  preceded  tha 
death  of  a  pairldde.  •■  Tkt  JiuUix.  uMcA  enaett  pwUiknunti,  and  Ihi  tocM  jutHce.  toMcA  rtftttrti 
*txampltt,  anecpMUg  ittUtlMt  (says  Beriier]  'what  the  eriminaUt  jmt  lo  dtatk.  JU  hcyoxd  ff 
*  entUif.  and  Indi  lo  inptn  commiteraUoH  for  Uc  cHmAul  fiutaod  of  horror  at  the  eriwu.  ■  - 
( Hcttoonain  giD<nl  at  raltoni  da  UgiiUlioB.  ] 


DnUI.— niNTED  BT  J.-B.  HDAftT. — 18S1. 

D,g,„zedDyLjOOt^le 
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STEPHEN    PRENTIS,  A.  M. 


fKoa  &A?  (S9  ^rsua  i&iit&^. 


Here  agaiD ,  here  again ,  on  my  wonderful  wing 
Am  I  bade  at  the  earliest  call  of  tbe  spring 
From  the  land  of  tbe  now  insapporlable  sua , 
Whne  Ibe  Diiaishiag  rivers  all  torridl;  run , 
And  the  crocodile  quits  his  untenable  bed 
And  repairs  to  the  rashes  for  shelter  and  shade , 
And  the  lord  of  the  planets  is  blindingly  bright , 
As  he  shoots  from  the  zenith  his  arrows  of  light , 

And  the  verdure  is  found 

Of  tbe  hoe  of  the  groond , 

And  is  pallid  and  dry 

Wiib  tbe  scorch  of  the  sky, 
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Aod  the  locust  niooe  has  tlie  poorer  to  greet 
With  his  cbirrtip  the  noon  of  the  withering  heal , 
— It  is  there ,  (hat  again 
Id  that  sweltering  time, 
To  reiraverse  the  main 
And  revisit  the  clime 
or  the  temperate  breeze 
And  the  burgeoning  trees, 
By  (be  ibonsaDd  we  meet,  an. untenable  fleet. 
And  lo!  at  the  dawn 
or  the  morrow  are  gone  , 
And  are  sailing  together 
The  ocean  of  ether. 
While,  Tar  and  far  and  far  below. 
The  racing  chasing  billows  go. 
Even  as  we 
In  wild  delight 
Pursne  our  flight 
By  day  and  nigfat 
Over  the  sea, 
Over  the  sea , 
Over  and  over  and  over  the  sea , 
With  never  a  slay 
By  night  or  by  day 
till  the  voyage  is  done 
And  (be  haven  is  wgd  , 
But  on ,  on  ,  on  ,  or  , 
Even  as  I , 
Or  low  or  high. 
For  food  or  play 
Am  borne  away 
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Flasb,  dash. 

Dash,  flash. 

Away,  away,  away,  away. 

Away,  away,  away  and  away, 

And  away  aad  away  and  away  and  away!— 

Here  again,  here  again,  on  my  woaderTul  wing 
Am  I  back  al  the  earliest  blnsh  or  the  spring , 
—Of  the  glorious  spring  at  the  earliest  blush , 
And  the  earliest  pipe  of  the  ousel  and  thrush, 
And  the  earliest  fall  of  the  delicate  shower, 
And  the  earliest  leaf  of  the  emerald  bower, 
And  the  earliest  scent  of  the  earliest  flower 
In  the  earliest  hedge ,  where  ihe  violets  peep , 
And  Ihe  earliest  roses  are  waking  from  sleep , 

Or  with  rapture  are  seen 

To  beyellow  the  green 
By  the  earliest  fprls,  that  are  hunting  the  steep, 

The  while  in  the  air 

I  dazzle  'em  Uiere, 
As  about  and  about  and  about  'em  1  sweep 

For  food  or  play, 
Round,  round, 
Round,  round. 

Or  cheTying  go 

In  the  valley  below 

Hither  and  thither, 

Hither  and  thither. 

Then  dart  away 

Id  joyons  mood 

For  plaj  or  food , 
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Flash,  dash, 

Dash,  flash, 

Away,  away,  away,  away. 

Away,  away,  away  and  away, 

And  away  aod  away  and  away  and  away ! — 

Here  again,  here  again, — but  no  more  can  I  say. 
For  Lo !  in  pursuit  of  my  wind-driven  prey , 
I  am  borne  on  my  emulous  pinions  away !— - 

Here  again ,  here  again ,  on  my  wonderful  wing 
Am  I  back  at  the  earliest  binsh  of  the  spring , 
—Of  the  glorious  spring  at  the  earliest  blush , 
From  its  eariiesl  tint  to  the  summery  flush, — 
From  the  bloasomy  snow  of  the  wild  cherry-tree 
To  the  bloom  of  the  beech  and  the  ham  of  the  bee  ,- 
From  the  down  of  the  willow ,  the  bud  of  the  thorn , 
And  the  blade  of  the  barley,  a-drip  at  the  mom, 
To  the  poppy,  that  glows  in  the  flourishing  corn , 
Where  the  numerous  hatch  of  the  partridge  is  born , 
— At  the  prime  of  the  year 

In  this  fortunate  sphere. 

Where  the  daffodils  spring 

And  the  mavises  sing , 

At  the  birih  of  the  leaves 

To  my  home  in  the  eaves 

Attracted  again 

From  over  the  main. 

In  the  love  to  rejoice 

Of  the  bird  of  my  choice , 

And ,  the  broodinf^  begun , 
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nil  the  setting  is  done, 
With  my  solace  to  cheer 
Hy  afTectionate  dear, 
I  am  here ,  1  am  here ,— - 
With  the  gentle  and  fond 
By  the  annual  pond, 
The  emotion  to  share 
Of  the  faithfnl  and  fair, 
I  am  here,  I  am  here. 
As  oar  darlings  we  rear 
And  induce  'em  to  fly 
In  the  fields  of  the  sky 
And  to  follow  us  sooD 
In  the  azure  of  June 

Up  in  the  air, 

Up  io  the  air, 
Up,  np.  Dp  in  the  air. 

Or  chevying  go 

Id  the  valley  below 

Hither  and  thither, 

Hither  and  thitherf 

Then  dart  away 

In  joyous  mood 

For  play  or  food 

Fhuh,  dash. 

Dash,  flash, 

Away,  away,  away,  away, 

Away,  away,  away  and  away, 

And  away  and  away  and  away  and  away!- 

See!  see! 
A  dozen  we  be, 
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Flyiog  a  race  with  unspeakaMe  speed. 

A  moiDent  are  here , 

And  (heo  disappear, 
Flashes  of  faoishing  iigbtniog  indeed ! — 

Here  agaib ,  here  again ,  on  my  wonderful  wing 
Am  I  back  at  the  earliest  call  of  ibe  spring , 
— or  the  glorioos  spring  at  the  earliest  call 
Through  the  summer  to  sojourn  right  on  to  the  fall , 
When  the  leaves  of  the  fcrest  come  silently  down 
With  th^r  touching  gradations  of  yeltow  and  brown , 
Ant]  bescatler  the  pool,  or  as  sadly  bestrew 
Hie  unTisited  turf,  that  is  dabbled  with  dew, 

As  Ihey  passively  drop , 

A  deciduoos  crop. 

Or  are  loos'd  by  the  breeze 

From  the  desolate  trees, 

That  the  cold  earth  may  bury  'em , 

Cover  and  bury  'em 
Ever  from  sight, 
Gone,  gone. 
Gone,  gone, 

Ijke  Ibe  mention  of  man , 

When  he's  linish'd  bis  span 

And  his  body  descends 

Where  bis  memory  enffs 

With  the  hopes  of  bis  heart , 

And  the  dreams ,  ibai  depart 

On  their  furtive  wiog. 

Like  the  swallows  o'  spring , 

When  the  autumn  is  come 
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And  the  linnet  is  dumb, 
And  the  herbage  is  pale 
With  the  rime  in  the  vale, 
And  a  million  we  be, 
That  bedarken  together 
The  ocean  of  elher, 
{  Like  the  spoil  of  the  trees 
At  the  ravaging  breeze , ) 
As  together  we  meet, 
An  aerial  fleet. 
For  our  souther!;  flight 
By  day  and  by  night, 
.Over  the  sea , 
Over  the  sea , 
Over  and  over  and  over  the  sea, 
With  never  a  stay 
By  night  or  by  day 
Till  the  voyage  is  done 
And  the  haven  ia  won, 
But  OD,  on,  on,  on. 
Even  as  I , 
Or  low  or  high , 
For  food  or  play 
Am  borne  away 
Flash,  dash. 
Dash,  flash. 
Away,  away,  away,  away, 
Away,  away,  away  and  away, 
And  away  and  away  and  away  and  away!— 


Here  again ,  here  again ,  on  my  wonderful  wing 
Am  I  badi  at  the  earliest  smile  of  the  spring , 
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— Of  ibe  gloriotis  spring  at  tbe  earliest  smile , 
When  my  coming  can  sickness  and  sorrow  beguile 
or  tbe  weight,  that  the  winter  hot  heavier  made 
With  its  spiritless  hours  of  dispirilii^  shade , 
For  the  usher  ain  I 

Of  a  sunnier  mood'. 
Of  the  song  in  tbe  sky 

And  the  aong  in  the  wood, 
Of  tbe  lark  and  the  lay 
At  Ibe  close  of  tbe  day, 
And  the  pigeon ,  that  coos 

Where  the  zephyr's  a-sleepiog, 
And  the  robin ,  that  woos 

Where  Ibe  willow's  a^-weeping 
With  his  warble  of  love 
In  the  depth  of  the  grove , 
— Yea,  yes, 

A  vision  lo  bless 
Tbe  eye  of  disease 
And  the  soul  ill  at  ease, 
When  the  winter  is  fled 
And  my  pinions  are  spread 
And  80  gaily  deploy 
In  tbe  regions  of  joy 

Up  ID  tbe  air, 

Up  in  the  air, 
Up,  up,  up  in  the  air, 
Tbe  usher  am  I 

Of  a  sannier  mood , 
Of  tbe  song  in  the  sky 

And  tbe  song  in  the  wood , 
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Of  the  lark  and  the  lay 
At  the  close  of  the  day, 
And  the  pigeon ,  that  cooes 

Where  the  zephyr's  a-sleeping , 
And  the  robin,  that  vrooes 

Where  the  willow's  a-weeping 
With  his  warhle  of  loTe 
Id  (he  depth  of  the  grove , 
For  Deilher,  I  weeu,  on  the  morrow  is  dumb, 
WhCD  the  spring  is  awake  and  the  swallow  is  come, 
— Yes,  yes, 
A  vision  to  bless, 
(The  winter  at  last 
Evanisb'd  and  past , ) 
I  am  here,  I  am  here. 
The  desponding  to  chetf , 
And  to  show,  as  I  fly 
In  the  radiant  sky, 
How  the  sool  shall  ascend 
Of  the  rigfateoos  and  blend 
( When  he  turns  to  the  dost ) 
With  the  souls  of  the  just 
And  higher  and  higher, 
Hi^er  and  higher, 
lo  happy  spheres, 
Devoid  of  tears 
And  sorrow-Dree 
As  angels  be, 
Lo(d[mg  down  m  Death's  dominloo. 
With  its  own  eternal  pinion' 
Soar  away 
To  endless  dsy 
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Wbere  wliat  mortals  seraphs  call , 
Wilh  tlieir  shiaiag  raiment  on , 
Bound  about  his  awful  throue, 
Glorify  the  God  of  all , 
Higher,  higher,  higher  far 
Than  the  highest  swallows  are 
On  the  most  eiiilling  wing 
Id  the  most  eDchaniing  spring 

Or  ia  the  prime 

Of  summer  time , 

When  I  and  ihey, 

We  melt  away 
(As  DOW  I  do) 

From  humaD  view , 
Away,  away,  away,  away! 


DWAW. — PRINTED  BY  J.-B.   HUiBT.  — 1851. 


yGoot^le 


yGopc^le 


yGooi^le 


The  author  or  the  following  little  poem,  nljen  a  resident  of  Sandliog,  near  Maidstone.' 
in  Kent,  liad  liis  atlention  directed  to  uThe  Slorni-Thrushn  by  an  enthusiastic  neighbour, 
■who  avowedly  preferred  it  to  any  other  songster  of  the  wood.  The  former,  soon  afterwards, 
liad  an  excellent  opportunity  of  judging  for  himself.  A  thunder-storm  was  brewing  up, 
and  one  bird  in  particular — the  missel-thrush,  as  it  turned  out, —  toolt  an  evident 
delight  in  communicating  the;  fact.  He  was  perched ,  in  the  middle  of  a  shrubbery,  on 
the  top  of  a  solitary  elm,  where  his  note,  wild  to  an  excess,  kept  measure  witli  the 
tempest,  which,  though  of  short  duration,  was  extremely  yiolent.  At  the  height  of 
it ,  the  bird ,  whose  song ,  by  the  way,— rapid ,  loud ,  and  elear, — was  almost  a  continuous 
pipe  of  n  tipsy  mirth  and  jollity,  u  was  spreading  out  bis  wings  and  shaking  them  with 
great  energy.  Perhaps  it  was  a  natural  motion ,  occasioned  by  the  rocking  of  the  tree, 
and  adopted  for  the  purpose  of  a  poise.  During  « the  dreadful  pother  o'er  our  heads, » 
he  was  really  and  truly  the  sole  performer,  the  blackbird  and  the  common  thrash , 
{ baroiaeters  both, )  that  had  helped  him  to  announce  it ,  being  non  inventi  for  the  time. 
In  proportion  as  the  weather  slackened  ,  so  did  his  note  become  ( to  use  the  expression } 
more  and  more  rational  :  when  the  hubbub  was  completely  finished ,  he  Sew  to  the 
grouod ,  and  commenced  a  vigorous  attack  upon  the  worms.  Altogether,  it  was ,  in 
its  way,  an  exciting  spectacle.    The  happy  little  fellow  was  plainly  in  his  element,  and 

he  sang  at  if  he  knew  it  :  hence  the  title  of  the  lines The  description  of  the 

landskip  and  the  storm ,  as  given  below ,  is ,  be  it  said ,  a  general  and  not  a  local 
one :  the  spot,  where  the  author  stood,  commanded  but  a  very  narrow  view.  As  to 
a  certain  passage  in  his  poem, 

«  I  can  tell  by  the  west , 

«  Which ,  as  wild  as  can  be , 
(t  Is  a-working  like  yest 

a.  Or  the  spume  of  the  sea,  » 

it  was  his  good  fbrtnne  to  behold ,  some  years  back ,  that  nncommon ,  though  not 
unique,  action  of  the  sky  from  a  shed  of  La  Coninais  form,  near  Dinan,  where  be 
hod  taken  timely  shelter  from  about  the  very  fiercest  storm ,  which  he  has  ever  been 
a  witness  to ,  aye ,  even  on  the  Jura  or  the  Alps.  The  clouds ,  of  a  bright  'copper  colour, 
were  in  such  a  state  of  agitation  and  ferment  ^  as  not  only  to  aqthorize  the  homely 
simile ' employed ,  but  to  dazile  and  to  pain  the  eye.  The  scene,  which  followed,  was 
precisely  what  the  introduction  promised ,  — «  an  unco  and  an  awfu'  siyht ! » 
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GilbenUliitesays,  ib>i,  in  ,Hampshii«  and  in  Sussex,  the  missal-Uinisli  is  callod  the  storuMMck ,  becaoM 
its  song  is  supposed  to  forel>ode  wlodj ,  wet  weather.  In  Kent ,  as  has  been  Just  stated ,  it  is  known  as  1h« 
stonn-tbrusli.  It  is  the  largest  of  onr  singing  birds ,  far  eiceeding  the  common  tluiish ,  wbtch ,  however,  it 
much  retemldes  in  Ibe  general  stjle  of  tlie  plumage,  bat  it  Is  of  a  more  decided  bromi  on  the  npper  parts. 
Ttte  ouvis,  again, — as  tlie  aoltaor  leaned,  some  time  badi,  from  a  peasant  in  the  beantihil  lidnitj  of  Gutroc, 
on  the  Ranee,— is  another  Tariation  of  the  i7«niu...  Fer  the  benefit  of  the  local  reader  be  it  added,  that  the 
raistel-thmsh  of  En^nd  is  la  trott  or  to  trait  of  Upper  Brittanj,  and  thereb;  hangs  a  pteasant  anecdote.  At 
an  earif  period  of  La  Gra»dt  SivohMon,  a  worth;  patriot,  owner  of  a  Bne  simorons  voice,  was,  it 
^ipears ,  in  the  &-o'-dock-a.-m.  haUt  ot  ^nging  La  Maneillatie  on  one  of  the  public  walks  of  bis  nati** 
town.  An  eldsrl;  female  hard  bj,  who  cared  more  about  ber  morning  snooze  than  about  all  the  republican 
principles  then  afloat,  wbicb,  as  it  would  seem  bj  the  conteit,  she  considered  to  bode  no  good,  is  reported, 
on  one  occasion,  to  have  popped  her  head,  ■  all  oceoufred  (u  f(  vxu,  >  out  of  her  cbamber-wiiidow,  and  lo 
have  died  in  a  shrill  key  :  n  ToUi  la  InU  qui  eliantt !  ■  and  than  she  p(9ped  It  in  again. 


'  The  etjmolog;  (if  gnch  indeed  Ibore  be)  of  Hie  word  iroU  or  trail  ( for  the  spelling  of  it  is  guess-wort 
loo)  ispnrelj  hjpathetlcsl.  Perhaps  the  noun  is  a  corrupted  abbreviation  of  the  Breton,  dreukl,  (ibrosUeT]; 
peitapsitowes  iU  patois  origin  to  the  crj  of  CTrrrre,  (rrTTra,  trm,  tri.tri.tri,  uttered  bj  the  missel- 
thrusb ,  when  aogrj  or  alarmed ,  to  the  which  soood  tbe  iUustrious  Boflbn  and  the  compileis  of  ■  L'BUoff 
«  flttlurelU  *  «eem  disposed  lo  trace  the  ippeUatiou  of  draiw,  as  bestowed  upon  tbe  trird  in  Ibe  province  of 
La  Bourgogne.  But ,  be  that  as  it  maj,  of  the  idaHity  there  cannot  be  a  question,  since  both  tbe  Breton  and 
the  French  dictionaries  interpret  the  respective  names  of  dnuti  and  of  drahu  bj  groue  grive,  id  est,  large 
lAnuA,  while,  for  to  bvie  or  to  trale,  (he  anecdote  above,— lotting  at  the  political  borison  in  1793  ud  the 
tempest  of  events  at  hand,— dearlj  proves  it  to  be  tbe  tlorm-coek  (sjnonomooE  with  the  large  ot  miuelot 
itorm  UiTUih)  of  Hampshire ,  Sossei ,  and  elsewheK. 

(For  the  ArmoriCBo  part  of  the  above  note  1  am  indebted  to  the  ver;  obliging  researches  of  H'  Lecotirt  de 
laruiethasseli.] 
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The  rain ,  the  rain , 
The  summer  rain , 
I  want  the  rain 
To  hil  again 
So  fast  and  warm , 
And  I  want  Ihe  storm 
And  the  Ihunder-show'r 
And  my  jovial  hoar, 
So  I'll  whistle  'em  op, 
Whistle  'em  up, 
Wbislle  and  whisUe  and  whistle  'em  up. 


Hrri-whit,  tirri-whit, 
Tim-whil,  tirri-wblt, 

■fi-wbU,  li-whit, 

Ti-whit,  ti-whU, 
Tirriwhit,  tirriwbit,  tirriwbit,  tirriwbil. 


Oi  all  the  blowing  winds  that  be , 
The  humid  south  's  the  wind  for  me, 
The  humid  south ,  that  ends  the  drouth 

And  bids  Ihe  rain 

To  M  again 
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So  fast  and  warm , 
And  thai  brings  Ihe  Gtorm 
And  the  tbunder-show'r 
And  my  jovial  hour, 
So  I'll  whistle  it  up, 
Whistle  it  np, 
'Whistle  and  whistle  and  whistle  it  Dp, 

Hrri-whit,  lirri-whU, 

Tirri-whit,  lirri-whit, 

Tl-whU,  li-whU, 

Ti-whit,  ti-whit, 

Tirriwbil,  tirriwbit,  lirriwhit,  tirriwhit. 


The  rain  is  a-coming !  the  rain  is  a-coming ! 
By  tbe  feel  of  tbe  air, 

That  is  iieavy  around , — 
By  tbe  look  of  tbe  glare 

That  '8  30  gay  on  the  ground  ,—r 
By  the  shadows,  (bat  drift 

On  the  mirroring  mere , — 
By  the  swallow  and  swift, 

That  are  flying  so  near 
To  its  beautiful  glass 
Or  are  skimming  tbe  grass 
Where  tbe  cattle  are  laid 
In  the  willowy  shade,— 
By  the  gleam  of  Ihe  church , 

That  is  showing  as  while 
As  the  bark  of  the  birch 

On  the  opposite  height,— 
By  the  patches  o'  cloud, — 
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By  the  bend  o'  the  rush , — 
By  the  mavia  as  loud 

As  my  comiD  the  thrnsh , — 
By  the  ripples,  that  break 
The  repose  or  the  lake , — 
By  its  bosom  that  heaves , — 
By  the  mlvery  leaves 
Of  the  aspeDS,  that  quiver 
Hore  unquiet  than  ever, — 
By  the  waoderEDg  sigh 
Id  the  sycamore  Digh, — 
By  the  visible  stir 
On  the  top  of  the  fir,-— 
The  rain  is  a-ootning!  the  rain  is  a-CMning! 


The  douds ,  the  clouds , 
The  sailing  clonds, 
\  vrant  the  clouds. 
The  meeting  clouds, 
To  Tail  again 
In  sommer  rain 
So  fiut  and  warm , 
And  I  want  the  stcvm 
And  the  thnnder-showV 
And  my  jovial  hour, 
So  I'll  whistle  'em  op, 
"Wbisile  'em  np. 
Whistle  and  whistle  and  whistle  'em  up. 


Hrri-whlt,  tini-wfalt, 
T1rri-i*blt,  tirri-wbU, 
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Ti-whit,  ti-whil, 

Ti'Whit,  ti-whit, 

Tirriwiiil ,  Urriwhil ,  lirriwhit ,  tirriwliit. 


The  raia  is  a-comiDg !  the  rain  is  a-coming '. 
I  caa  tell  by  the  air, 

That  's  a  furnace  around  , — 
I  can  tell  by  the  glare , 

Thai  becoppers  the  ground , — 
I  can  tell  by  the  west, 

That ,  as  wild  as  can  be , 
Is  a-working  like  yest 

Or  the  spume  of  the  sea, — 
I  can  (ell  by  the  herd , 

That  is  seeking  the  shed , — 
I  can  (ell  by  the  bird , 

That  is  hiding  her  bead, — 
I  can  tell  by  the  shaw , 

That  is  sODgless  below, — 
I  can  tell  by  the  caw 

Of  the  fugitive  crow , — 
I  can  tell  by  the  breeze, 

That  is  sweeping  the  plain , — 
I  can  (ell  by  the  trees , 

That  are  swinging  amain , 

Swin^ng  and  shining, 

Swinging  and  shining. 

With  a  noise  and  a  nwiioD, 

In  the  weltering  wood, 
Ijke  the  turbulent  ocean 

At  Ibe  full  of  the  flood  ,— 
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I  can  tell,  I  can  tdl 
By  the  boagbs ,  that  are  tors 

From  the  oak  in  Ibe  vale 
And  are  whirlingly  borne 

By  tbe  force  of  the  gate , — 

I  can  lell ,  I  can  tetl , 
Now  I  'm  piping  alone, 
(For  the  mavis  is  gone, 
And  tbe  ousel  'a  as  hush 
As  my  cousin  ibe  ihriub , ) 
The  rain  is  a-omiing !  tbe  rain  is  a-coming ! 

The  clouds !  the  clonds ! 

The  sable  clouds! 

The  clouds  are  all 

Like  a  funeral-pall! 
But  bark  !  bark ! 

The  clash !  tbe  flash ! 

The  thunder-crash  1 

The  rattle  and  roll 

From  pole  to  pole ! 
Again !  again !  again !  again  I 

Clash  upon  clash, 

Flash  upon  flash, 

Crash  upon  crash , 
The  slorm  has  begun  and  obscnrM  the  sua 
With  the  voluble  rack,  that  is  border'd  with  dun. 

While  the  arch  of  the  heaven 

Is  momently  riven 

By  the  cleaving  light, 

So  ghastly  bright, 
So  vividly,  lividly,  jaggedly  bright! 
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fhe  raiD  is  a-coming!  a-comiog!  a-coming! 

Ooe!  two!  Ihree!  four! 
Tbe  first  o'  Ibe  siorm 
And  as  big  and  as  warm 
As  so  many  drops  of  fiumaa  gore! 

Pl-asb !  ia  a  second  ibe  sluices  od  bigh , 

llid  tbe  echoing  peal  and  the  lumioous  p!ay, 
Are  discharging  the  liquid  contents  of  the  sky 

On  the  growth  o'  the  fields,  that  was  waning  away, 
And  are  pouring  and  hissing  and  pattering  down 
On  the  cot  and  tbe  crib  and  the  neigbbouriag  town , 
Which  the  ^tiering  vapour  is  glimmering  through 
To  eabance  tbe  effect  of  the  planoas  view ! — 

Kot  a  king  in  his  cups ,  when  the  cares  of  his  realm 

He  mie  with  the  lri4)piDgs  o'  majesty  throws, 
la  as  happy  as  t  on  the  top  of  the  elm , 
Wben  the  torrent  descends  and  the  hurricane  blows, 
And  (he  shock  and  tbe  shine 

or  the  bellowing  clond , 
And  the  bandying  pine, 

That 's  so  loRy  and  loud , 
And  the  cedar  as  tall 

As  tbe  huge  sycambre. 
And  the  tree  of  them  aH , 

That  's  so  agM  and  hoar, 
And  the  willow  that  grieves, 
And  the  beech  and  the  fir. 
And  the  poplar,  whose  leaves 
Are  for  ever  astir, 
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And  Ibe  linden ,  thai  loners 

Wilh  ils  odorous  flowers, 

And  the  DDmeroQS  rest, 

That  I  pass  unexprest, 
'Whether  heard  or  bdeld  in  the  welkin  or  wood , 
Ha;  be  snrel;  compar'd  lo  Ibe  full  o'  Ihe  flood , 

When  the  leap  and  the  (lash 
And  the  burst  and  the  roar 

Are  condens'd  in  the  dash 
Of  the  wave  on  the  shore. 

And  ibis  is  the  rain , 
The  summer  rain, 
So  l^t  and  warm , 
And  this  is  the  storm 
And  the  thnnder-show'r 
And  the  jovial  hour 
(tf  the  missel-tbraab , 

The  jolly  thrush , 

That  pipes  alone, 

All  ail  alone, 
At  the  pelt  of  the  summer  storm ! 
And  its  ROW  that  I  sing 
Like  a  revelling  king , 
Who  's  divested  avrhile  of  the  cares  of  his  realm , 
As  I  rapidly  swing 
With  my  balancing  wing 
On  the  to8s*4d>out  top  of  my  favorite  elm  : 

Let  the  orient  son  be  the  theme  of  the  lark , 
Let  the  linnet  rejoice  in  the  copfHCe  at  noon  ,— 

Let  the  nightingale  wake  at  the  &11  of  the  dark 
To  renew  ber  lament  to  ihe  silvery  mo<m , — 
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Let  the  finch  woo  bis  lore  od  ibe  resonaot  spraj 

Where  (be  buzz  or  ihe  fly  and  the  ham  of  the  bee 
Are  attcsiing  the  lore  of  the  roseate  Hay 

Or  the  broom ,  that  so  yellonl;  borders  the  lea , — 
)o  their  home  of  (he  while ,  la  their  sommer  sojo&ni , 

Let  the  robin  discoarse  to  bis  beaaiiful  bride , 
And  tbe  sofi-bosom'd  turtle  as  tenderly  turn 

And  respond  to  tbe  murmuring  thing  at  bis  side, — 
Let  the  hues  of  the  morn,  the  meridiaa  glow, 

Let  the  porple  of  eve  and  the  shades  of  the  night , 
When  Diana  illumines  the  riT»'  below. 

Be  a  matter  to  them  of  respective  delight , 
But  to  me, — but  to  me, — why,  no  pleasure  I  find 

In  the  zephyry  azure,  that  colours  the  air, 
I'o  compete  with  the  charm  of  the  dond  and  the  wind , 

Which  engender  the  torrent  and  bttrricaoe  there. 
1^1  the  season  of  calm  be  the  season  of  bliss 

Udio  such,  as  the  war  of  the  elements  fear, 
But  the  season  for  me,  it  thu, — it  is  tkh, — 

And  my  time,  it  Is  now,  and  my  joy,  it  is  heret 
As  the  sailor  eiulis,  at  the  head  of  the  mast, 

In  the  loud  and  tempestuous  toss  of  tbe  sea , 
So  a  rapture  1  reap  from  the  breath  of  the  blast , 

As  I  swing  OD  Ihe  top  of  my  favorite  tree. 

To  I'-ach  creature  ils  duty,  iind  inine,  it  would  seem, 

When  liie  ousel  himself  for  tbe  moment  is  mute , 
Is  10  tell  of  the  might  and  the  mercy  of  mu, 

AVho  bath  furnish  'd  tbe  earth  with  its  various  fruit. 
Then,  ye  thunders!  roll  on, — ye!  the  voice  of  the  Loril, 

Who  conimandeth  the  clouds  to  give  drink  to  the  dry, 
To  replenish  the  springs  and  refreshen  the  sward 

And  the  grain ,  that  would  otherwise  wither  and  die. 
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And,  ye  lighloings!  whose  fire  is  ihe  glaoce  of  h[s  eye, 

Flash,  flash  oa  the  world,  tbal  hath  need  of  ihe  sight, 
To  remiad  it  or  one,  who  for  ever  is  nigh, 

la  the  sun  and  the  storm,  in  (lie  day  and  tbc  night; 
Who  can  care  for  the  eagle  and  care  for  the  wren. 

For  Ihe  nest  in  the  rodi  and  the  young  in  the  bush , 
And  can  think ,  in  the  Tood-failiog  drouth-smitten  glen , 

Of  (he  innocent  hatch  of  the  wild  missel-thrush ! 

But  the  iris  is  out,  and  the  landskip  again 

Is  begilt  with  the  glorious  planet  of  day. 
And  (he  cattle  are  quitting  the  shed  for  the  plain. 

Where  the  vapour  is  rolling  in  volumes  away. 
And  the  verdore  around  is  as  gemmy  and  bright 

As  the  diadem  'd  brow  of  a  glittering  queen , 
And  (he  vista ,  exhaling  before  me,  is  dight 

With  the  richest  of  pnrpte  and  richest  o'  green. 
Yes,  Ihe  tempest  is  o'er,  and  the  icngues  of  (he  wood. 

That  (he  Iraasieot  while  of  its  fury  were  mule , 
Are  combining  to  tell  of  The  Great  and  The  Good , 

Who  hath  furnish  'd  the  earth  with  its  various  iruit. 
He,  whose  voice  is  the  peal,  and  (he  glance  of  whose  eye 

Is  the  fire ,  that  is  fraught  with  ineffable  light 
To  remind  us  of  one  ,  that  for  ever  is  nigh , 

In  the  sun  and  (be  storm,  in  the  day  and  the  night; 
Who  can  care  for  the  eagle  and  care  for  the  wren , 

For  the  nest  in  the  rock  and  the  young  in  the  bush , 
And  can  think ,  in  the  food*failing  drouth-smitten  glen , 

Of  the  innocent  hatch  of  the  wild  missel-thrush '. 


DWAH. — PRINTED  BI  J.-B.   BUART.- 
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■  Finmdl  Lift !  ray  senses  mrlni , 
«  And  tbo  world  Is  growbg  dim  : 

*  Throogiag  ituidoivG  cloud  ihe  ligfai, 

■  Like  Ifae  adTeot  of  tbe  Digbt_ 

■  Colder,  raider,  colder  still , 

•1  Upward  steals  a  vapour  cliill ; 
"  BlroDg  tbe  eartby  odour  grows— 
«  I  smell  tlM  moold'  aboTe  tbe  rose  t 

>  Wdcome  Ufe!  the  Splrh  striiesl 
B  Strenglb  returns  aod  hopo  revites; 
<i  Cloudy  feus  and  shapes  foriora 
■,F1y  Ijke  shadows  at  the  inoni,— 

■  O'er  the  earth  there  comes  a  bloom, 

■  SoiiDj  light  for  sullen  glomn , 

■  AVum  perftnne  fiir  lapoor  oold— 

«  1  aneU  (he  rose  aboie  the  movM!  >>  - 
Hoo». 
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After  haTiDg  cited  the  two  stanzas  above,— reipreasiTe  (as  the;  sorely  may  be 
deemed)  of  earthly  despondence  aod  sfHritiial  hope, — the  author  of  the  following 
meditations  trusts  lo  be  excused,  ir,  instead  of  dwelling  on  the  soul  and  the 
awfal  coosideratioDS  connected  therewith,  be  has  passed  them  over  in  comparative 
silence,  leaving  their  mysterious  and  sacred  nature  lo  the  reader's  own  suggestive 
thought.  Besides,  ^vas  he  at  liberty  to  write  a  sermon?  in  the  first  place,  he 
is  a  layman ;  in  the  second ,  bis  little  work  was  lo  be  offered  to  many  Roman 
Catholic  friends  and  acquaintances ;  in  the  third ,  bis  fellow-Prolestanis  of  the 
place ,  in  the  person  of  the  Reverend  H'  Oienbain ,  have  a  minister  of  Tbe 
Church  of  England,  on  whose  province  neither  policy  nor  courtesy  would  allow 
him  to  encroach.  The  employment  of  our  time  below,  as  the  sequel  will  prove, 
constitutes  the  substance  of  his  serious  remarks,  the  occasional  severity  of  which , 
where  not  of  general  application,  is  directed  against  himteif.  Few  individuals, 
indeed,  have  enjoyed  better  o^wrtmulies  of  improving  their  advantages,  and 
fewer  still ,  be  blushes  to  confess ,  ran  have  thrown  them  so  wantonly  away. 


yGoot^le 


Another  death!  another  burial!  another  sad  provocative  or  thought!  To-day, 
in  all  probabUilT,  will  be  carried  to  his  mortal  home  a  dear  and  venerable  friend , 
vrbo,  as  I  have  learnt  -with  unfeignM  grief,  finished  his  career  on  Sunday  last. 
The  circle  shrinks  apace.  The  recent  dissolutions,  so  many  in  so  short  a  time, 
have  clouded,  as  it  mre,  my  «|>[rits  and  my  heart.  A  gloom  oppresses  me, 
which,  though  not  ioseosible  to  distraction,  is  (lilie  suffering,  beguiled  by  ^eep,) 
a  dormant  trouble  at  the  best.  Partly  vith  the  hope  of  writing  it  away,  partly 
with  the  aim  of  saying  Bometbiog  useful ,  partly  with  the  wish  of  showing  H.  W. 
that  the  keeping  of  my  promise  to  hts  yoang,  nnmothered  children  (my  small 
petitioners)  has  only  been  retarded,  not  fw^tra, — with  these  concurring  motives, 
I  say,  have  I  chosen  this  melancholy  spot,  scattered,  as  it  is,  with  the  aiding 
tokens  of  mortality,  to  muse  upon  our  common  end.  But  the  reader  of  these 
reflections  must  count  on  nothing  new.  The  Sabbath  theme  of  every  land,  dilated 
on  Id  every  literature,  by  the  Herveys  and  the  Blairs  of  every  toi^e,  oraltiplied 
in  poetry  and  prose,  the  subject  is  elaborately  trite.  Death,  moreov»,  as  a 
stern  and  practical  reality,  —  a  matter  to  perpend,  a  bereavement  to  lament,  a 
penalty  to  undergo, — death ,  the  universal  and  the  sure,  is  forced  on  etfery  miod, 
—  the  thought,  the  grief,  the  destiny  of  ali.  Well,  to  tne  at  least,  the  constant 
repetition  and  redundant  treatment  of  the  topic  argue  the  unportaoee  (rf  it,  and 
the  very  fact  of  its  being  handled,  from  the  earnest  feelings  In  his  breast,  by  a 
layman  and  an  idler,  a^  is  now  the  case,  may  add,  perhaps,  to  its  iapressive 
character,  and  render  it  more  solemn  still. 

Though  Deatli,  the  son  of  Sin,  is  ubiquitous  od  earth,  the  oemetary  is  bis  stated 
home.  Behold  the  proof!  a  Si  tnonumentum  gvcerit,  droumsfiee ! »  The  many 
heaving  turfs, — the  many  wooden  crosses, — the  many  lettered  slabs, — the  many 
graven  tombs, —the  many  holy  texts,  and  summons  to  repentance,  and  calls  for 
iutereeding  prayers,— fhe  Craciflx,— the  symbols  of  the  charnel-house,— the  signs 
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of  the  below,  the  grass  so  floarlshiDgly  long,  the  weeds  so  vigourously  green,— the 
mimic  garden-plots  and  tiny  garden-beds,  yet  big  enough  to  marli  (tbe  race  of 
his  ambition  run)  what  once  was  big  Miough  to  bary  Ctesar, — tbe  chaplets,  frail 
memorials  of  a  love,  that  is  mourning  fbr  a  fate,  so  soon  to  be  its  own! — the 
sable  sorrow,  bending  at  the  mound,  which  it  waters  with  its  tears,— the  flttiog 
and  funereal  trees,  the  juniper  and  fir,  the  cypress  and  the  willow,— the  ioitlotv, 
with  its  triste  dishevelled  boogbs, — that  emblematic  thing ,  which  even  as  ours^ves, 
(the  weeping  increments  of  ctay!)  is  gendered  by  the  earth  but  to  shadow  and  to 
sadden  it, — so  quick  to  reach  its  prime,  so  quick  to  bear  tbe  leaf,  so  qaick  to 
shed  it  to  tbe  sod! — scattered,  as  It  is,  1  say  again,  with  the  aiding  tokens  of 
mortality,  hare  I  fixed  upon  a  church-yard  (a  fraction  of  the  commou  soil)  to 
muse  upon  tbe  common  doom.  Arrived  at  a  period  of  existence,  when,  with 
more  than  half  a  century  over  the  head,  a  man  must  look,  not  for  his  elders 
only  but  for  his  coevals  even  (so  small  the  chances  of  longevity  1]  to  drop  around 
him  like  the  foliage  at  the  fall ,  what  marvel  is  it,  if  amid  these  flowery  sepulcres, 
and  going  deeper  than  the  surface,  1  should,  both  metaphorically  and  literally, 
K  smell  the  mould  above  the  rose  ?  u 

IJke  the  poet  on  the  battle-field ,  (tbe  *  Zama  of  the  year  before! )  where  and 
when  (to  use  his  own  words)  he  saw 

«  the  spring 

K  Come  forth  her  work  of  gladness  to  contrive, 

«  With  alt  her  restless  birds  upon  the  wing , 
«  And  tam'd  from  all  she  brought  to  all  she  could  not  bring ,  n 
I,  too,  at  tbe  reenrring  Jubilee  of  ^alure,  am  standing  on  na  place  of  teuUi.* 
Tbe  animated  air,  the  silent  ground,— the  burgeoning  above,  the  mouldering 
beneath, —the  finch  upon  the  fir,  tbe  worm  upon  tbe  clod,  — the  mason  in  the 
vault,  the  bntterflies  about, — the  widow  on  her  knees,  the  giddy  little  pair,  who, 
with  the  wonted  carelessness  of  childhood,  have  stolen  from  her  side,  and,  forgetful 
of  their  father's,  are  playing  by  a  row  of  early  graves,— bow  striking  to  the  mind, 
bow  touching  is  all  this!  Yet,  palpable  and  painful,  of  course,  as  tbe  contrast 
would  be  at  all  times,  at  present  it  is  doubly  so.  It  was  but  yesterday  I  heard 
be  was  no  more, —  my  old  acquaintance,  my  old  coirespoodent ,  my  old  guest, 
my  old  friend.  As  I  opened  and  perused  the  letter,  which  conveyed  the  afilicting 
information  of  his  death ,  the  son  of  March  was  shining  vividly,  and  a  thrush 
was  singing,  loud  and  clear,  with  all  the  joyous  vitality  of  a  bird  in  early  spring. 
Tbe  distressing  news  could  not  possibly  have  reached  me  at  a  time  or  in  a  place, 
more  adapted  to  enbaoce  the  befitting  sentiments,  or  more  effectively  in  keeping 

*  Tbe  star  of  Hannibal  set  «t  Zami.    The  Uoei  are  torn  Brroo's  «  CMde  BantU,  ■  cuto  lU. 
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with  them.  Some  serea  seasoQB  back ,  with  the  same  sky  and  at  the  same  hour, 
had  we  strolled  together  on  the  same  spot,  and  gazed  upon  the  same  sight,  and 
listened  to  the  same  aonnd.  The  never-ending,  still^beginDiDg  Nature,  for  which 
I  myself,  in  my  poor  degree,  alive  and  move  and  hare  my  being,*  bad  lost  a 
warm  and  adequate  admirer,  who,  blind  at  last  to  her  varied  and  recnrriiig 
charms ,  was  «  gone  hanco  to  be  no  more  seen ,  »  —  a  turned  again  to  tke  earth , 

a  where  all  hit  thoughti  iave  perished  with  him! »    The  san  of  March,  more 

touchlog  than  a  tomb, — the  bird  of  spring,  more  melting  than  a  requiem, — I 
saw  the  one, —  I  heard  the  other, —  and  my  heart  was  full  of  grief,  and  my  eyes 

were  full  of  tears But  it  was  not  a  question  of  mere  private  sorrow, —  a  lou 

coDHoed  to  family  and  ftiends.  A  virtue  had  gone  out  of  the  intellect  of  the  age : 
another  man  of  genius  was  no  more.  A  bright  intelllgeDce  was  qoenehed.  After 
a  presence  of  Dinely  years  upon  the  earth,  a  rare  mind  —  a  great  talent — a  choice 
and  energetic  spirit — bad  vanished  from  the  scene,  and  was  gathered  to  the  put. 

John  Landseer  was  dead 

And  here,  as  not  irrelevant  to  my  subject,  let  grateftil  friendship  be  pennlttsd 
to  add  a  few  encomiastic  words.  Never,  to  my  knowledge,  would  I  use  the 
language  of  untruth,  and,  least  of  all,  on  consecrated  ground. 

The  genuine  lover  and  keen  appreciator  of  Nature  and  of  Art,  The  Father  of 
the  Landseers,  to  an  eminent  extent,  was  gifted  with  a  soul  to  feel,  and  a  tongue 
to  utter  what  be  felt.  Surveying  or  describing  the  finer  works  of  Cod  or  Uaa, 
his  heart  was  all  enthusiasm  and  his  speech  was  all  emphasis,  k  Le  feu  taeri* 
— atha  sacred  fire* — burnt  in  him  to  the  last.  With  a  singular  activity  of  body, 
assisted,  no  doubt,  by  his  stronger  activity  of  mind,  he  was  v.htm»elf*  to  the 
cloalng  year  of  bis  protracted  life ,  and  ,  like  his  brother-artist  and  brother- 
nonagenarian  ,  Claude  Loralne ,  u  ingenli  pereitlms  amore ,  u  would  up  and  out 
into  the  fields,  to  worship  with  devoted  eye,  and  copy  with  devoted  hand,  the 
glories  and  the  beanties  of  the  heaven  and  the  earth,— the  splendour  of  the  morning- 
burst,  the  mid-day  glitter  on  a  ruined  tower,  the  sunset  and  the  purple-breatiiing 
eve.  So  late  as  1851,  he  visited  Stonehenge,  to  view  it  by  the  light  of  the  moon... 
With  a  range  of  intellect,  peculiar  to  himself,  his  faculties  were  constantly  employed. 
They  never  bad  a  holiday,  nor  knew  a  relaiatioD  (as  we  read  of  the  studies  of 
Rousseau)  but  what  was  ofi'ered  by  variety.  The  scope  and  the  diversity  were 
equally  astonishing.  From  a  Pyramid  of  F^pt  to  a  simple  cenotaph,  —  flrom  a 
history  to  a  tkiry-tale ,— from  an  epic  to  an  epigram,— ftvm  the  velvet  of  the 
waving  wood  to  the  moss  upon  the  quiet  thatch,— frvm  the  large  and  level  branches 
of  the  cedar  to  the  gadding  tendrils  and  graceful  foliage  of  the  vine,  the  mother 
of  the  classic  grape,— from  the  Ocean  to  a  weir, — from  the  action  of  the  flying 
surge  to  the  plashing  of  a  water-crushing  wheel,- nothing  was  amiss,  nothing  was 
alien  to  a  mmd,  which,  turning  to  a  thousand  objects,  collected  something  from 
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ihem  all.    In  commoa  witli  the  bard  or  Rydal  HoudI,  hU  pliilosophy,  Qutural 
and  moral  too, 

«  Found  toDgues  ia  trees,  books  la  the  runniDg  brooks, 
u  SermoDB  in  slones,  and  good  in  everything,  u 
With  what  fervour  would  be  cite  from  Shakespeare!  with  what  gusto  would  he 
talk  of  Suckling!  with  what  relish  would  he  laugh  at  Hood!  How  fondly  would  he 
finger  a  sprig  of  Jessamine ,  and  pore  upon  the  garden-heath !  With  regard  to 
-his  colloquial  powers,  they  were  such  as  might  be  looked  for  in  such  a  man.  His 
fancy  a  mint,  bis  memory  a  mine,  his  conversation  was  a  treat  Indeed!  His 
very  gossip  was  instructive,— an  improving  olio  of  what  he  «. imagined"  and  what 
be  f  remembered  n  and  what  he  bad  n  remarked.  »  To  crown  the  charm,  his 
manner  and  his  tone ,  purely  unaffected  and  native  to  him  both ,  evinced  a  con- 
Bciouuiess  of  mental  power.  Certain  to  excite  altention ,  he  was  certain  to  retain , 
and  as  certain  to  retoard  it.  Of  him,  In  short,  might  equally  be  said  what  Johnson 
said  of  Burke :  «Take  up  whatever  topic  yon  please,  he  is  always  ready  to  meet 
«  you.  If  a  man  were  to  go  by  chance  at  the  same  time  with  him  under  a  shed , 
«  he  would  say  :  '  This  is  an  extraordinan/  man'.»... 

And,  as  with  his  abilities,  so  with  his  acquaintances  :  they  yitn  Jirst-rate. 
The  4lite  of  the  literary,  scieullfic,  and  artistic  world,  he  knew  them  all, —every 
body  worth  knowing  in  foot,— and  none  of  them  knew  anything  better  worth  the 
knowing  than  the  knowing  him. 

And  now,  the  man  of  many  thoughts  and  many  means,  of  ready  tongue  and 
ready  pen,  the  subtle  disquisitionlst ,  the  close  inquirer,  the  nice  observer,  the 
copyist  of  Nature ,  the  judge  of  Art ,  the  eloquent  companion ,  the  father  and  the 
friend, -what  is  he  now?—maleriallij,  a  thing  of  unideaed  clay,— a  soulless  shell, 
— a  tenement  untenanted,— a  corpse!— immafem^/y,  a  portion  of  the  preterit, — a 
shadow  in  the  land  of  shades,— a  name, — a  mention, — a  recollection, — a  regret,— 
extolled  by  nnresuscitatlng  praise,  and  wept  with  unavailing  tears!.....  The  place 
of  bis  interment  alas !  can  signify  nothing  to  my  subject  .-  enough  and  more ,  that 
he  is  dead  and  Imried,  and  become  a  member  of  that  blank  community,  (myriads 
on  myriads!  myriads  on  myriads!)  whose  «.pitcher  is  broken  at  the  well, a— Ibe 
water  of  whose  being  Is  a  drought,— for  whom  the  fountain  of  existence  has  ceased 
to  flow,  and  the  wheel  of  life  has  stopped !  Obnoxious  to  the  common  law,  he 
has  paid  the  common  penalty,  and  descended  to  the  common  tomb.  Be  it  here 
or  be  It  there,  in  whatever  country  of  the  globe  It  will,  the  sure  finale  is  the 
same  :  we  must  die  and  we  must  rot.  What  matters  to  tbe  ground  to  vhaX  people 
we  belong?  It  enmmons  us  as  dust,  and  as  dust  we  must  obey,  and  to  dust 
we  must  return.  There  is  no  nationality  in  tbe  grave.  Death,  the  old  cosmopolite, 
might  choose  for  his  mortal  motto  :  aqwus  et  ubique.  Han  to  him  is  of  no  race 
t)ut  the  human  :  to  him  tbe  earth  has  no  geographic  lines.    Before  Babel  was ,  he 
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is.  What  careth  he  for  tongues?  his  silence  is  a  proverb,  and  his  ministers  are 
mute.  Corruption  has  no  voice, —  the  worm  has  no  language,  —  decay  has  no 
utterance.  We  waste  without  a  sound,  and  we  moulder  in  a  noiseless  cell.  '  The 
elm  18  taciturn.    Our  sarcophagi  are  dumb. 

How  bush  it  is !  how  lonely  and  bow  bush  I  The  mourner  has  departed ,  (he  mason 
has  retired,  the  finch  has  flitted  fVom  the  flr.  The  place  is  what  it  should  be,— the 
haunt  of  silence,  solitude,  and  thought. 

Did  the  subject  allow  of  a  conceit,  and  were  it  fitted  for  an  allegory,  I  might 
garnish  it  with  figures,  and  clothe  it  in  a  fanciful  disguise;  but  he .  that  has  perused 
(and  wbo  has  not?)  the  Visions  of  Hirza  and  of  Theodore  on  Ufe,  will  willingly 
dispense  with  a  Dream  upon  Death,  especially  as  furnlBbed  by  a  meaner  hand. 
Let  us  lake  the  latter,  then,  for  what  it  ia,—  a  stern  and  palpable  reality.  aThe 
«  moral  truth  tells  better  so.  » 

fo  this  impassive  spot,  where,  parted  by  a  budding  hedge,  repose  alike  the  natives 
of  two  countries  and  the  followers  of  two  creeds, — in  this  impassive,  melancholy 
spot,  with  a  grave  here  and  a  grave  there,  with  here  a  tomb  and  there  a  tomb, 
what  moumftii  verities  are  present  to  the  mind!  On  the  one  hand  I  t)ebold,  in 
spite  of  demarcations ,  the  neutral  ground  of  all  colours  and  of  all  Eaiths ;  on  the 
other  I  survey!,  ^  '  P'od  upon  my  human  course ,  the  dusty  goal  where  my  pilgrimage 
must  end.  The  transitory  travellers  of  every  age,  of  every  soil,  of  every  fond 
belief, — the  past,  the  present,  and  the  future  of  my  kind,~the  forfeiters  of  Eden, 
the  patriarchs,  the  first  idolators,  the  mytbologists  of  yore,  the  many-sected  Christians, 
the  Mahomedans ,  the  pagans  of  to-day,  the  sinners  and  the  sufferers  and  the  votaries 
to  come,  —  their  mortal  terminus  —  their  bourn  —  or  was  or  is  or  ivill  be  in  the 
sod  :  tbe  flesh  must  finish  there.  There ,  at  every  diurnal  round ,  from  the  infant 
of  an  hour  to  the  full  of  years ,  an  incalculable  sum  is  added  to  the  Uat.  If  we 
germinate  like  leaves,  like  leaves  we  wither  too.  Materially  speaking,  the  heir  of 
immortality  has  no  hold  on  life  :  the  image  of  his  Maker  is  outlasted  by  a  tree. 
Created  to  endure,  tbe  oak  and  elm,  for  instance,  season  after  season  may  count 
upon  their  annual  green,  but  who  is  there  of  m  (the  doubtful  verdure  of  a  single 
spring]  can  reckon  on  a  single  sun?  As  earthward  as  the  willow,  our  wanness  is 
9(  quicker  date.  Our  strength  is  for  ever  on  the  snap.  The  slight  acacia ,  fragile 
as  it  is,  has  less  Caducity  than  we.  A  thousand  princes  perish  in  the  hud.  A  young 
and  royal  mother,  in  our  own  recollection,  was  buried  with  her  t)abe, — her  first- 
bom, —  a  loving  nation's  double-blighted  hope.   Unrecking  of  their  rank.  Death 

classed  them  with  his  other  spoils, —  his  other  withered  leaves No  sooner  is 

the  vital  spark  extinct,  than  state  and  station  are  extinct  as  well.  A  king,  indeed^ 
still  clinf^ng  to  regality  and  garmented  with  pomp ,  may  slumber  in  a  fretted  vault, 
but  bow  shall  he  escape  the  fretthig  worm?  Will  his  velvet  wrap  him  from  decay? 
no!  no!  the  corruptible  must  undei^  corruption,  a  monarch  as  the  meanest  man. 
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Tbere  is  no  rule,  no  sway,  no  sceptre  in  tlie  grave  but  Death's,  llie  grim  tjranl , 
who  (I  reigneth  absolute.  » 

■  When  I  survey  the  tombs  of  the  great,  n  (says  Addison)  u every  emotion  of  envy 
K  dies  in  me.  »  The  vanity  of  mind  setting  forth  the  vanity  of  body ,  they  serve 
at  best  — those  marble  moclteries— to  emblazon  the  elTete  and  magnify  the  null, 
while  they  aggravate  the  painful,  as  it  were,  by  dragging  a  bumiliatiag  secret  into 
light,  from  which  the  very  pauper,  who  may  chance  to  vitit  them,  in  pity  turns 
away.  Is  there ,  I  asli ,  a  meadicant  on  earth ,  that  would  change  bis  wallet  for 
an  effigy?  no.  To  the  quick  at  least,  however  poor  and  beset  with  evils  he  may 
be,  the  living  dast  is  better  than  the  dead.  And  so  with  Wealth.  Crcesus,  at 
the  last,  for  alt  his  silver  and  bis  gold,  was  nothing  but  a  piocb  of  powdered 
clay!  And  so  with  Avarice,  that  u  layeth  vp  riches  and  knowetk  not  who  shall 
n  gather  them,  n  The  greedy  is  himself  a  greed  :  the  reptiles  covet  him.  And 
90  with  Luxury.  There  is  no  Pantheon  of  the  palate— no  « supping  with  Apollo » — 
in  the  grave.  He,  that,  in  his  godded  hall,  had  feasted  the  future  rivals  of 
Pharsalia,  became  (as  Iheij  did)  a  speedy  banquet  for  the  worm.  A  century  gone 
by,  and  the  revelling  Lucullus  was  a  modicum  of  ashes, — the  refuse  of  its  maw! 
And  so  with  Amhiiiou  and  with  Pride,  whose  edifying  lesson  was  read  in  Wolsey, 
wbeo,  sick  and  sad,  and  stooping  to  the  brothers  of  a  convent,  he  uttered  those 
pathetic  words  : 

II  An  old  man ,  broken  with  the  storms  of  state , 

K  Is  come  to  lay  his  weary  bones  among  ye  : 

H  Give  him  a  little  earth  for  charity !  m 

And  50  with  Glory,  so  with  Beauty But  here,  perhaps,  insertion  may  be 

granted  to  a  few  lines,  extracted  from  a  small  poem,  called  iiSalisbury  Cathedral." 
They  comprise  what  I  would  say  in  prose. 

( Loquitur  fcemina. ) 

<<  With  eyes  unwonted,  and  unwonted  feet, 
And  unaccustom'd  heart,  that  loudly  beat, 
I  trod  the  awful  aisles ,— the  solemn  nave  ,— 
Whose  very  silence  whisper'd  of  the  grave. 


■  In  hueless  shade,  or  many-colourM  light. 
Or  dimly  visible,  or  sadly  bright. 
The  lar^e  recumbent  stataes  of  the  dead 
Unnerv'd  me  so,  it  border'd  upon  dread. 
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There,  ctridljr  etDgi'd  in  rotted  etooe, 

His  marble  coat-o'-Bia]i  to  atoms  gone, 

Some  fritter'd  knight  ( the  moral  and  the  mock 

Of  Glory)  lay,  a  matUsted  block, 

And  all  fals  graveo  titles  and  his  trust 

To  so  secure  them  from  oblivion's  rust 

Wve  vain  and  nndedpherable  dust. 


ft  And  female  beauty,  aelf-adoriag  thing! 
In  death  itself  itself  still  worshipping, 
Had  brib'd,  it  may  be,  with  a  jealous  care. 
The  sculptor's  band  to  raise  it  even  there 
A  lasting  image  of  its  fleeting  prime, 
But  qaite  forgot  the  certain  tooth  of  time, 
Which ,  surer  than  the  bone-defeated  worm's , 
To  gritty  crumbs  would  fret  its  chisell'd  charms.  » 

And  BO  with  holier  and  with  higher  things,— the  embodied  uses  of  the  spirit 
and  the  mind,— with  Religion,  Virtue,  Charity,  that,  enUent  no  more  in  the  persons 
of  the  dead,  may,  in  a  certain  sense,  be  looked  apon  as  mingled  with  the  dust, 
and  as  good  eiamples  irrevocably  gone;  —  with  Learning  and  Instruction,  which 
now  alas!  can  nothing  learn  and  oothing  teach  again;— with  Wisdom  and  with 
Wit,  with  Science  and  with  Art,  which  can  neither  illumine  the  below  nor  yet 
adoru  it;  —  and  with  Genius  in  floe,  that  ever  choice  but  often  fatal  gift,  which, 
like  the  heir  of  world-informing  Sol,— the  brilliant  victim  of  irreguiated  fire,—*  at 
times  is  baneful  to  the  world  itself! 

Be  the  runner  of  it  who  It  will,  the  race  achieved  in  more  or  less  of  time, 
with  more  or  less  of  sorrow  as  it  may,  the  meta  of  the  course,  the  sure  finale,  is 
the  same,— the  sod.  The  flesh  must  Bui^  there.  TVlffv  — emphatically  there— a 
told  the  simple  story  of  us  alt. 


'  Tlw  nost  mJMUeTOU  tnm,  tint  anperiar  powen  (u;  ■  Diderot's)  can  take,  is  Mowed  InDdeUtj, 
witiwH  the  attoeessfnl  Molbn,  wlio,  uln  Kco^Uritiag  tbdi  pnrpoM,  have  wuetUed  tbe  lUth  of 

■  tbooMDds;  rooted  from  (lie  minds  of  the  onlwppT  TUtooua  all  tbeir  coBlDctaUeMsannceotaflilBrc 
<  rwof^eDce ;  haie  aiuiUiUated  in  tbe  minds  of  Hie  flagUiou  all  tlwir  feus  of  fnlar«  pnoiitHHot ; 

■  have  given  the  reins  to  the  domlnatiOD  of  btbtt  passioa ,  and  tberebj  ctuiUiliuied  to  tbe  inlroducUon 
•  oT  tbe  pnbHc  inseatrit;  and  Of  Ibe  private  nnhappineu,  muallj  and  almost  necessiritj  accompanjing 
(  ■  ttate  of  compted  monls.  * 

mu»  Wanen's  ■Jpolon  )br  tlu  aiblt.. 
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—  8  — 
In  this  impasBive  spot,  I  tay  again,  where  solitude  and  silence  dwell,  what 
accents  strike  upon  the  mental  ear !  Nor  Greece  nor  Rome ,  In  Aroopagus  or  Forum , 
was  ever  sensible  of  such  a  power;  for  where  is  the  Demosthenes,  that  has  spoken 
[ike  the  dust,  or  where  the  Cicero,  that  has  spoken  like  the  clay?  The  triumphs 
of  the  senate  and  the  bar,  aye,  even  erf  the  chaire  itself,  are  tame  in  the  comparison. 
Ad  epitaph  outpreaches  F16chier,  and  Hasullon  is  outsermoned  by  a  stone.  The 
coffin  is  more  eloquent  than  Bossuet,  and  the  coffin-plate,  ^m  its  very  paucity 
of  words ,  has  a  plenitude  of  meaning ,  unfound  in  Boardaloue. 


The  Bame— the  day  of  death— the  age.  Behold  the  register  of  high  and  low,— 
the  record  of  the  rich  and  poor, — the  sum  and  substance  of  humanity, — the  short 
sententious  history  of  man!  He  is  bom, — he  bears  a  name, — he  dies,— and  tells 
the  dark  how  old  he  was!  Oblivion  sets  the  seal.  The  spade  has  covered  him!... 

K  Ab!  but  to  die  and  go  we  know  not  where! 

K  To  lie  in  cold  obstruction  and  to  rot! 

«  This  srasible  warm  motion  to  become 

«  A  kneaded  clod !  » 

Who  is  there  of  us  all,  that  has  not  acknowledged,  in  wishing  to  prepare  his 
feelings  for  the  inevitable  hour,  the  depressing  force  of  the  sentiment  above?  And 
yet,  at  the  interment  of  a  brother-mortal,  how  quickly  we  consign  him  to  his 
cell,  and  hurry  back  to  life,  as  though  there  were  nothing  more  rational,  forsooth, 
than  that  the  dead  should  be  foi^tten  as  fast  as  the  living  can  forget!  That  the 
ant,  impatient  of  impediment,  should  instinctively  remove  the  ant,  which  interrupts 
her  thrift, — that  tfae  argus,  with  its  pretty  spotted  wings,  like  a  [rivolous  ephemera 
as  it  is,  should  droop  not  at  Its  fellow-Qy,  —  is  in  keeping  with  the  character 
of  each,— with  the  nature  of  the  insect, — but  that  we,  of  infinitely  higher  grade, 
whose  province  i&  to  think,  and  whose  thought  should  be  the  foture,  (an  immortality 
of  good  or  ill!)  should  follow  to  a  fiineral,  he  witness  to  the  solemn  oIBce,  and 
lightly  turn  away, — that  we,  I  say,  obnoxious  to  a  thousand  accidents  and  conscious 
of  a  thousand  sins,  sbonld  look  and  listen  with  so  little  profit  to  ourselves,  is  a 
feature  in  our  volatile  career,  which  forms,  indeed,  a  matter  for  reflection. 

An  attribute  of  reason  is  to  shun  extremes.  Eviting,  then,  on  one  hand,  the 
morbid  sadness,  which  is  the  fotuity  of  grief,  and,  on  the  other,  the  shallow 
sympathy,  which  is  the  desecration  of  it,  let  as  look  oa  the  departure  of  a  fellow- 
creature  and  on  his  committal  to  the  ground,  not  only  as  awful  eventt  bat  as 
awful  wanUngt  too, — impressive,  and  instructive,  and  wholesome  all  at  once. 
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—  9  — 
That,  in  ihe  general  way,  we  cannot  steadily  regard  Death  1  admit  to  be  a  wise  and 
merciful  provisioD  of  the  Deity,  bot  there  is  a  medium,  a  salutary  medium,  between 
indiffereDce  and  glnom.  The  son  of  Sin  is  a  great  teacher.  If  the  uses  of  adversity 
are  sweet,  the  uses  of  mortality  are  sweeter  still.  They  show  us  haw  to  die,  and, 
properly  perpended ,  are  fraught  with  spiritual  health.  The  portion  of  the  Vale  of 
Tears,  which  is  wept  in  by  the  good,  is  rivered  with  the  waters  of  eternal  life. 
It  is  one  of  the  tioly  objects  of  Religion ,  that  the  quick  should  be  bettered  by  the 
dead.  But  Common  Sense  as  well  (so  obvious  is  the  common  dooml)  will  gather 
from  the  grave  a  something  to  improve  us,— a  something  to  console  and  strengthen 
UB, — a  something  to  reconcile  db  to  age, — a  something  to  reconcile  ua  to  infirmity, — 
to  the  dwindling  of  the  mind , — to  the  wasting  of  the  body,— to  the  sickness  unto 
death,— to  the  final  hour, — to  the  parting  with  the  loved, — to  the  message  for  cur 
friends,  the  old  familiar  friends! — to  the  faint  articulation, — to  the  filmiog  eye, — 
to  the  incoherent  speech,—  to  the  difficult  deep  breath,- to  the  giving  up  the  ghost, — 
to  the  shuttered  chamber, —  to  the  sorrow  hy  oar  bed,— lo  the  form  wecanaotsee, — 
to  the  prayer  we  cannot  hear, — to  the  kiss  we  cannot  feel,  — to  the  dismal  prepa- 
rations,— to  the  black  processioD,- to  the  tolling  bell,— to  the  yawning  and  expecting 
grave,— to  the  solemn  service, — to  the  lowered  corpse,— to  the  scattered  cky  (the 
typic  tributel)  falhng  on  the  coffln-hd, — to  the  ultimate  «amen!-» — to  the  closing 
of  the  book  I  — to  the  going  of  the  mourners,— to  the  careless  flUin^in, —  to  the 
Bilence  and  the  solitude,  to  the  soils  and  the  disgraces,  of  the  tomb, — to  dampness 
and  corruption, —  to  coldness  and  decay,— to  darkness  and  the  worml... 

A  life,  aa  virtuously  spent  as  our  sinful  nature  will  allow,  is,  of  course,  the 
finest  preparation  tor  death,  and  the  reminiscence  of  it  the  surest  consolation  in 
dying,  either  of  which  1b  clearly  traceable  to  our  fitting  reQections  on  the  grave. 
Another  and  another  visit  there  —  another  and  another  meditation  —  cannot  he 
superQuons,  even  to  the  purest  of  mankind ^  of  what  moment,  then,  must  they 
be  unto  the  mass  of  us,  whose  retrospect  is  a  melancholy  scene,  thickly  spotted 
over  with  our  manifold  offences,  or  the  which  (as  painful  in  its  way!)  presents 
us  with  a  barren  track, — a  sterile  sand, — a  blank  of  mental  and  of  moral  idleness, 
80  happily  described  by  the  poet,  as 

(I  the  dreary  void, 
«  The  leafleBB  desert  of  the  mind , 
«  The  waste  of  feelings  unemploy'd.  » 

BntON's  ■  Giatmr,  ■ 

How  many  of  us,  too,  of  doubtful  elevation  in  the  scale,  are  unprofitable  growths, 
showing  DO  better  bloaaom  in  the  spriag,  than  what  was  bitten  by  the  blight!— bearing 
in  the  summer  no  better  fruit,  than  what  was  cankered  at  the  core!  And  then,  the 
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autumn  come,  (advantage  on  advantage,  opportunity  on  opportunity,  having  been 
murdarad  by  uB,  as  It  were,  like  his  victims  by  Macbeth,) 

«  We  have  liv'd  long  enough ;  our  time  of  lifo 
K  Has  TaDen  into  the  sear,  the  yellow  leaf, 
K  And  that,  which  should  accompany  old  age, 
u  We  must  not  look  to  have,  but,  in  its  stead,  » 

seir-condemnation ,  self-dissatlsfactlon ,  self-disrespect,— our  one  talent  buried  in  tbe 
earth, — the  sacred  gift  of  Life  irrationally  fooled  away, — our  heart  the  seat  of  idle 
passioDS,— our  bead  of  idle  dreams, —  our  mind,  like  the  vineyard  of  the  slothful, 
covered  with  thistles  and  with  thorns,  or  like  a  common,  at  the  best,  partially  and 
lastly  redeemed,  half  cultivation,  half  unlfllage, — here  a  stunted  crop,  there  a  patch 
of  weeds, — DO  order,  no  consistency,— noUiing  to  denote — nothing  to  deierve — a 
real  Intelisictaal  retnm,  which  can  only  be  ensured  (on  this  we  may  depend)  by 
intellectnal  industry  and  care. 

To  such,  as,  like  myself,  (and  I  write  it  with  repentant  tears)  may  have  squandered 
upon  phantasies  or  worse  tbe  period  of  their  golden  prime ,  tbe  charchyard  is  a 
homily  indeed !  It  is  there  that  we  may  learn ,  as  we  look  upon  its  lettered  slabs 
and  mark  the  varied  ages  of  the  dead ,  the  uncertainty  of  life  and  the  value  of 
the  Bwin ,  irrevocable  thing ,  which ,  devoid  at  once  of  gratitude  and  sense ,  we 
have  rashly  thrown  away !  It  is  there  that  we  may  read ,  that  our  transitory  span — 
exposed,  too,  as  we  are,  to  danger  and  to  death  at  every  turn, — is  too  short  for 
indolence,  and  that  *  Man  has  no  tirne  to  be  idle.  As  creatures  and  as  fellow- 
creatures,  our  duties  are  incessant,  and  pressing,  and  imperious.  That  we  shrink 
from  tbe  performance  of  them  is  true,  most  lamentd)ly  true.  Is  Conscieuce,  then, 
asleep?  on  the  contrary,  it  reasons  with  us  ever  and  anon,  bnt,  like  the  judge, 
that  shook  before  bis  prisoner,  we  answer  as  we  tremble  :  nGo  thy  way  for 
ft  thit  time ;  when  I  have  a  convenient  leaton ,  I  will  call  for  thee.  »  A  con- 
veoieat  season !  a  convenient  season !  alas  I  alas  I  the  most  we  can  accouDt  our 


*  *Ati  Umga,  vUa  hmtt  e$t,  ■  idmlts  of  ■  largo  tcceplatloii ,  ud  Urgol;  aboiild  tbe  tnwiBn  Im 
Uid  to  bearL  Suppodng  the  tenat ,  in  godi  a  cue ,  to  be  eonln-dlslliigiiiilitble ,  the  ut  of  being 
fpMhKilfv  lupP7  is  (0  be  vtrtHotu;  tlut  of  being  moraUiF  lo,  lo  do  mtr  dutji;  of  being  menial^  m, 
lo  btinliUecttiaUg  tMli-trnplOffed.  The  &ni  leeds  to  Heaven,  the  aecooil  and  the  tbird  to  seU'-approTal 
and  to  competence ,  to  profit  and  to  bme.  But  the  sludea  of  human  ait ,  like  the  (hades  or  fanwak 
dnlj,  areiaOiiUe.  A  aanwtbiDg  can  be  done  li;  eacb  of  us,  and,  ooDBequendr,  a  someihlng  is  tliere, 
tliat  each  of  ns  shoold  do.  We  are  tasked  according  lo  our  gifts ,  and  sliaU  be  Judged  according  to 
onr  tue  of  them.  A  pamt  (be  it  added]  maj  redeem,  in  tlie  persoa  of  Ua  cMld>  ver;  manf  things, 
coamitted  ud  omilted  by  Mmarif.  Hla  eApring,  as  It  wen,  glvei  Um  an  opptM&nllj  {an  ftmWwatle 
ctoHCf  f)  oT  IMntf  owr  ofota ,  andloneUer  and  loMltrpM^pox  Uantefim, 
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own  (and  bardy  even  that)  is  now.    Procraetination  Is  thi  thief  of  leult  as  mil 
&8  lime. 

N  To-morroT  and  to-morrow  and  to-morrow 

«  Creeps  on  the  petty  space  from  day  to  day, 

((  While  every  yesterday  has  lighted  fools 

«  The  way  to  dusty  death  I  » 
«  HODI&  HiBi,  CRjis  TiBi!  » — Behold,  in  its  divine  and  human  application,  the  best 
inscription  for  a  burial-place. 

It  is  there  that  we  may  ask ,  with  the  seaman  tn  hie  solitary  Isle ,  to  what  possiblt 
desert  of  oar's  (the  others  having  perished)  our  continuance  on  the  earth  is  due; 
for  bow  often ,  like  the  rebels  at  Sinai ,  have  we  murmured  against  God ,  and , 
even  with  the  manna  of  His  meicy  at  our  lips ,  been  aa  thankless  and  IdolatroaB 
as  tiiey!  Forgetful  of  the  past,  repining  at  the  present,  and  miBtrastful  of  the  fhtnre, 
how  often  have  we  carped  at  the  beneficence  and  denied  the  bene^tor,  embittering 
the  bread  of  Heaven  with  our  discontent,  making  idols  of  our  own  vanities,  and 
sacrificing  at  the  altar  of  our  own  tins !  And  tMt  in  the  very  face  of  daily  added 
life  and  daily  added  opportunities  of  doing  better,  as  if  the  every  hour  of  them 
(not  one  of  which  is  certain)  were  not  of  inestimable  worth!...  No!  not  a  grave 
but  was  dug  to  our  reproach!...  No!  not  a  stone  but  is  standing  to  our  shame!.. . 
The  lessons  of  Mortality,  however,  are  by  no  means  confined  to  the  spirit  and 
the  intellect,— to  a  summons  to  devotion  and  to  study, —  so  that  we  may  mount 
to  the  everiasting  mansions,  may  arrive  at  the  golden  goal  of  temporal  success, 
or  achieve  a  footing  on  the  pedestal  of  Fame.  The  cemetary  has  a  larger  scope 
than  this,— a  teaching  more  extensive  still ,— for,  universal  in  its  bearing,  it  embraces 
(let  our  abilities,  our  rank,  or  our  years  be  what  they  may)  our  general  instruction, 
our  general  amendment,  and  our  consequent  internal  peace.  There  is,  vernacularly 
speaking,  a  workyday  happiness  in  this  workyday  world,  attainable  alike,  and 
desirable  alike,  by  the  peasant  and  the  prince,  by  the  cotter  and  the  king.  The 
sequel  will  explain.  Indirectly  and  directly,  by  our  sponsors  and  ourselves,  at 
the  baptismal  rite,  at  our  earliest  lisping  of  the  Catechism,  and  at  the  binding 
ceremony  of  Confirmation ,  we  engage  a  to  do  our  duty  tn  that  itate  of  life ,  vnto 
([  which  it  shall  please  God  to  call  vs.  i>  Now,  a  churchyard  (to  so  express  myself) 
is  full  of  ethic  exhortations,  and  contains  a  code  of  morality,  to  edif^  us  all.  Ttovt 
the  resting-place  of  Genius  to  that  of  the  merest  artisan ;  from  an  Allen's  or  a  Kyrle's 
to  a  spendthrift's  or  a  libertine's,  according  to  the  use  of  the  « talents,  yt  allotted 
upon  earth,  there  is  somethingjto  imitate  or  something  to  avoid.  The  marble, 
that  attracts  a  pilgrimage,  may  fritter  over  one,  from  whom  his  Maker  turns 
away  His  eyes ,  ,while  an  adjacent  and  nettle-covered  sod ,  undistinguished  by  a 
stone,  may  be  dear  to  His  approving  ken  and  hallowed  by  His  holy  smile.    The 
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unmeriting  acddeoU  of  life— the /ajn^it^  of  Oourisbiog  fortuity— may  stand  rebuked 
in  the  presence  of  poverty  and  lowliness,  jast  as  I  myself,  in  my  HHulled  higher 
sphere ,  am  standing  by  the  hillock  of  a  hmnble  friend ,  my  good  and  faithful 
servant ,  poor  old  Jeaonette  Gautier ! 

M  And  atill  she  fills  affection's  eye, 

u  Obscurely  wise  and  coarsely  kind, 
K  Nor,  letter'd  Arrogance!  deny 

K  Thy  praise  to  merit  unrefln'd. 

«  Her  virtues  walb'd  tbeir  narrow  round, 

«  Nor  knew  a  pause,  nor  left  a  void, 
«  And  sure  th'  Eternal  master  found 

K  The  single  talent  well  employ'd ,  u 

«  Till,  with  no  throbbing  fiery  pain, 

«  No  cold  gradations  of  decay, 
«  Death  snapp'd  at  once  the  vital  chain, 

a  And  freed  her  soul  the  nearest  way.  »  * 

But  (0  sbnn  iterations,  and  to  bring  these  meagre  muiinge  to  a  close. 

Though  sen^bly  aware  of  the  sacred  privacy,  to  which  the  departed  have  a  claim, 
it  will,  I  hope,  be  permitted  a  stranger  and  a  Protestant  (whose  by-gone  relations 
with  them  both  ore  an  extra  call  on  his  respect)  to  add  his  tribute  to  the  memory 
of  two  public  cbaraclers  of  the  place,  that  were  followed  to  the  grave,  a  few  months 
since ,  by  the  common  sorrow  of  their  fellow-citizens , — the  one  of  them ,  Monsieur 
Anselm  Uichel,  a  Mher  to  its  poor,— the  other,  Monsieur  Charles  M^  Delavigne, 
its  former  bead-functionary  for  more  than  fifty  years  of  his  life,  and  its  munificent 
benefactor  at  his  death.  Such  men  as  these  are  v  useful  in  their  generation ,  »'— 
examples  to  copy  and  examples  to  revere.  Again.  The  a.  Befieclions  in  a  Cemetary 
II.  abroad  »  are  in  HEHoauM, — a  blended  oO'ering  of  esteem,  affection,  and  regret. 
With  another  deprecation  of  censure,  then,  for  whatever  I  may  say  of  indiscreet, 
let  me  be  allowed,  as  1  stand  by  their  respective  tombs,  to  make  an  nnnaming 
mention ,  firstly,  of  a  good  and  kind  and  venerable  man ,— of  long  experience  and 
thorough  knowledge  of  the  world,— a  delightful  companion, — of  a  graceful  facility 
at  pleasing  and  being  pleased, — In  manner  and  appearance,  as  in  word  and  deed, 
the  perfect  model  of  a  perfect  gentleman ,-Hiuiet  in  his  look,  quiet  in  his  speech, 


*  Mulato  lexu,  ftvm  lohusoD's  sUnias  ob  tlie  death  of  Dr  Letetl ,  a  poor  ph^rsician ,  wbom  he 
barboored  in  his  Imhuc  ,  for  fears  together,  in  what  Is  rune  known  as  *  JoJauon't  Cowl ,  ■>  Fleet 
Street.- (The  order  of  tha  atropbs  lias  not  been  exactly  fcdiowed. ) 
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quiet  in  his  polish, — the  fine  and  full  impersonation,  in  short,  of  all  that  was 
courteous  and  sensible  and  calm :  tecondly,  of  a  deservedly  popular  and  deservedly 
respected  senior,  who ,  with  a  difference ,  was  an  equal  type  of  what  we  regard 
with  partiality  and  appUiuse,~-a  strictly  honest  man,  of  striking  form  and  sterling 
bee ,  of  manly  carriage  and  of  manly  mien,  abetted  by  a  frank  address  and  a  smile 
of  such  winning  candour  and  benevolence,  as  went  at  once  to  the  heart  of  the 
beholder,  and  made  him  think  the  better  of  hia  species  and  himself;  thirdly,  of 

a  lady,  who  fell  a  victim  to  a  lingering  and  hopeless  malady.    Poor  M"  S ] 

as  she  lay  upon  her  sob,  tbe  last  time  she  was  down  stairs  alive,  and  talked 
in  the  same  breath  of  her  coming  fate  and  her  coming  flowers,  she  presented  a 
beautiful  and  touching  proof  of  how  tbe  gentlest  nature ,  armed  with  a  religious 
trust,  can  brave  the  King  of  Terrors,  and  «fn  what  peace  a  Christian  can  di$;n 
JInally,  of  tbe  exemplary  scion  of  an  exemplary  stock ,  whose  transmitted  piety 
enabled  her,  (the  mother  of  my  young  petitioners)  though  d)raptly  summoned 
ttoat  her  husband  and  ber  children,  to  bow  to  the  Almighty  will,  to  look  to 
Heaven  through  ber  boman  tears,  and  meet  her  Maker  with  a  smile. 

In  each  of  the  above  (and  I  might  add  to  the  number  without  stirring  Avm 
tbe  path)  we  have  an  edifying  instance  of  how  well  it  is  to  be  prepared, — how 
well  it  is  to  do  our  spiritual  work  in  time, — to  toil  while  it  is  yet  day  and  t.beJore 
*the  night  cometh,  when  no  man  can  work. 'a  One  and  all  of  them,  they  passed 
away  in  peace.  Yet  it  was  not  but  they  felt  —  in  tender  earnest  felt — the 
sadness  of  tbe  parting  hoar.  From  the  cradle  to  the  grave ,  at  no  time  are  we 
human  with  Impuni^ ;  how,  then ,  at  the  tummona  of  the  tod?  No  1  no !  tbe  ties  of 
earth  are  not  dissevered  thus  :  they  cannot  be  dissolved  without  a  pang.  The 
death-bed  has  its  griefs ,  as  sorrow  has  its  springs.  And  therefore ,  ( like  the 
parents  of  mankind ,  when ,  fondly  looking  round ,  they  sighed  adieu  to  the  Eden  of 
their  heart,)  niome  natural  tears  they  dropt, — but  wip'd  them  soon.v  Though 
the  door  of  Lifb  must  be  sbortly  sbnt  against  tbem,  a  consolation  lay  beyond  the 
gate.  Tbe  heel  of  Han  they  knew  was  hurt ,  but  tbe  wonuui's  seed ,  they  knew 
as  well,  had  bruised  tbe  serpent's  head.  A  Redeemer  lived,  that  they,  regenerate 
In  him,  might  never,  never  die!  Hie  work  of  Christianity  was  done  :  athwart  the 
vapour  of  this  nether  world,  they  saw  a  better,  purer,  brighter  realm,  where,  every 
eye  relieved  of  every  tear,  the  loving  and  the  loved  would  meet  again.  In  idakiog 
to  tbeir  resting^lace,  they  tomeM  tht  rose  above  the  amtbl!* 
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NOTES. 


(IJ— Page  1. — Th«  Sabbath  theme  of  every  land,  dilated  on  in  every  literature, 

by  the  Serveyt  and  the  Blair*  of  every  tongue,  multiplied  in 
poetry  and  prote,  the  tubject  it  elaborately  trite. 
RerTej'B  fltfadffalfcnu.i  Storm's  tSefleetioiu,*  the  m priton-TlioughU »  of  Dodd,  the  ■JVt^At- 
*rAotwAM>  of  YoDng,  iThe  Grave*  of  Riri>ert  Blair,  hive,  of  themsehes,  preMf  well  exhausted  ii. 

(2)— Page  1.— I7i&ugh  Death,  the  ton  of  Sin,  etc. 

«  To  whom  thus  the  portress  of  Hell-gate  reptl'd : 

■  Halt  thou  foi^t  me ,  tbee ,  and  do  I  seem 

■  How  to  tUne  eye  so  fonl  T  once  deon'd  so  hit 
'  In  Heareii ,  iriien  at  the  isiemblj  and  Id  sight 

*  Of  all  the  lenpliim  with  tfiee  comUo'd 

*  In  bold  conspiracy  against  Heaien's  Sing , 
'  All  on  a  sndden  miserable  pain 

*  Sorprfi'd  thee ,  dim  thine  eyes ,  and  diny  nnim 

*  In  daAness ,  while  thy  bead  flames  thidk  and  bit 
'  Threw  tbrth  :  till ,  en  the  left  side  i^xning  wide , 

*  Likest  to  Uiee  in  shape  and  ooontenance  bright 
'  Then  ihioiDg  heavenly  ftlr,  a  goddess  arm'd , 

'  Ont  of  tby  head  I  spnmg  :  amazement  setz'd 

■  Ail  the  host  of  Heaven ;  ba<±  they  recoll'd  afraid 
'  At  first ,  and  call'd  me  Sfn ,  and  for  a  sign 

'  Portmtons  held  me ;  but ,  familiar  grown , 
'  I  pleas'd ,  and  with  attracllTe  graces  won 
'  The  most  aTeise ,  thee  ctuefiy,  who  ftall  oft 
'  Thyself  in  me  thy  perfect  image  viewing 


'  At  liet  lUs  ediou  oftpihig  whom  thon  seen , 
■  lUne  own  begotten ,  l)reeklng  vioUnt  way, 

'  Forth  iasnM ,  teanditidng  bis  htal  dart 
•  Hade  to  deflroyi  I  fled  ud  eri'd  ont  DeathI 
'  Hen  tremUed  at  the  hideoos  naste ,  and  sigh'd 
'  From  dl  her  ctTee ,  and  beck  resounded  Death ! ' 


Hilton's  ■  ParaAUe  fotl.  »  Book  11. 
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(3)  — Page  2.  — what  once  was  big  enough  to  bury  Ccesar,  ele. 

'  0,  migfatj  Cxsirl  dost  thou  lie  to  low! 
Are  all  lb;  cooquests,  glories,  iriumpbs,  spdU, 
Shnink  to  tbis  liuie  raeasora  r  ■ 


■  BriTe  Perc;,  fare  thee  well  I 
lU-weav'd  ambilian ,  bow  mud)  art  tbou  sbnmk  I 
Wben  that  tbis  body  did  coDtain  a  spirit , 
A  kingdom  for  it  was  too  small  a  bound, 
But  now,  two  paces  of  the  vilest  eartb 
Ii  room  enough!  ■ 

AM.  lifouv  I¥.  >  Part.  I. 

(4)~P^  2.—  .....  so  small  the  chances  of  longevity!  etc. 

*  The  bridge  tbou  seest,B  said  be,  nis  buman  life;  consider  it  attentiTelj. u  Upon  a  more  leisurel; 
survef  of  it,  I  found  that  it  consisted  of  tlireescore  and  ten  entire  arches,  with  several  brokffl  arcbet, 
wbidi ,  added  to  tbose  tbat  were  entire ,  made  up  the  number  about  an  hundred.  As  I  was  counting 
the  arches,  the  genius  told  me  tbat  this  bridge  consisud  at  first  of  a  thousand  ardies;  bnt  tbat  a  great 
Bood  swept  awa;  the  rest,  and  left  the  bridge  in  the  niinons  condition  1  now  beheld  it ;  ■  but  tell  me 
ftuibM.B  said  be,  (What  thou  discoverest  on.iLi>  >  I  see  multitudes  of  people  passbg  over  it,>  said 
I,  aand  a  black  cloud  hanging  on  each  end  of  it »  As  1  looked  more  aitentivelj,  I  saw  seferal  of  tbe 
passengers  dropping  tbroogh  the  bridge  into  the  great  tide  tbat  flowed  uBdemeath  it;  and,  upon 
ttutber  examination,  perceived  there  were  iauumerable  trap-doors  tbat  lay  concealed  in  the  ttidge, 
which  the  passengers  no  sooner  trod  upon ,  but  the;  fell  through  them  into  the  tide ,  and  immedlatelj 
disappeared.  These  bidden  pit-falls  were  set  ver;  thick  at  Ibe  entrance  of  the  bridge ,  so  tbat  throngs 
of  people  no  so«ner  Iwoke  through  the  cloud ,  but  uisny  of  Ibem  fell  into  them.  Tbey  grew  thinner 
towards  the  middle ,  but  mnlUplied  and  laj  doser  together  towards  the  end  of  the  arches  that  were  entire. 

■  There  were  indeed  some  persims,  but  thtir  number  was  ver;  small,  that  contjoued  a  kind  of 
hobbling  mardi  on  (he  bndcen  arches ,  but  fell  through  one  afler  another,  beiog  quite  tired  and  sprnt 
vrith  so  long  a  walk.  » 

AnnsON'fi  ■  TMm  of  Miria.  ■ 

(5)  —  Page  2. — these  flowery  sepulcres,  etc. 

To  the  bmouB  one  at  Paris  we  are  Indebted  for  the  cemetaries  at  Kensal  Green,  at  Birmingham,  etc  etc. 
*Ea(^d,  it  appears,  is  reverUng  to  her  good  old  custom  of  deccoating  graves.  Tbat  she  does  so  on  > 
larger  scale  than  formerlj  is  better  still ;  but  I  vrouJd  tbat  every  burial-place  on  earth  ( bow  repulsive 
(0  the  Uiou^t  are  *ome  of  thera  I )  were  garnished  like  a  pleasnre-gronnd.  Well  for  all  of  us  would 
it  be,  as  all  of  ua  maj  be  well  assured,  to  look  vrith  more  cfMnplaMncy  on  death,  relieving,  with  our 


*  See  a  charming  paper  on  Rural  Funerals  in  *  The  Skelek-Book  •  of  Washington  Irving.  So  ckse 
akin  to  one  or  two  of  m;  reflections  is  it,  that  to  cite  from  it  vrere  to  cop;  it  all  (rff,  which,  uufortuDautj, 
would  carry  me  too  ^.  I  strongty  reommeRd  the  reading  of  it  1  It  1*  fbU  of  pleasing  taitoimtioo , 
Just  remark ,  and  edi^g  pathos. 
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inwird  U^t,  its  gloom-begetting  ink.  The  ot^Mt  is  to  die  In  peace.  Ifo  appliance  to  resignation , 
Ifaen,  proved  It  be  uae,  sboold  coldlf  be  rejected  or  uoratallj  condemned.  Besides,  th«  turvtoor 
mtj  be  prodted  tbereb;.  Hm  dead ,  I  grant ,  can  notbing  see ,  can  nothing  bear,  can  nothing  under- 
atand,  bnt  the  nKHumer  at  his  sepvkre,— to  Mm,  at  least,  tbe  foliage  and  the  flowera,  the  blossoms 
and  the  biids,  are  a  feeling  and  a  beneBt.  There  is  more  than  ptnqf—more  than  witdom  even—in 
maUng  a  garden  of  the  grave.  The  soft  memmto  mori  it  presents ,  the  snitable  and  soft  emotions  it 
eidtes ,  are  proTocatifes  to  pMv-  llie  doteous  visit  of  the  loving  heart ,  tbe  dnteons  office  of  tbe  h"ring 
band ,  the  duteous  watching  of  the  loving  eje ,  tbe  sedulous  affecUoo  ,  tbe  dear  solicitude ,  the  holj 
interest,  in  sbort,  that  hinnts  nhat  It  adorns  and  strives  to  keep  a  memor;  entire,  attests  tbe  motive 
and  the  nse ,  the  value  and  the  virtue ,  of  these  posthumous  parterres. 

■  On  some  fond  breast  the  parting  soul  relies ; 
■  Smne  pious  drops  tbe  closing  eje  requires  : 

n  E'en  from  the  tomb  the  voice  of  Nature  oies , 
a  E'en  in  onr  ashes  live  their  wonted  fires.  ■ 
Shonld  the  grief,  then,  that  bedews  our  djlng  pillow,  stop  short  at  our  iniermentf  we  jeam  for  more 
than  tbat,  and  want  it  to  ontset  tbe  wonn.    In  omsidering  the  matter  thus,  and  gating  on  a  cemelarf 
like  this ,  wiib  all  that  it  possesses  of  solacing  and  suave ,  we  think  of  Hilttm's  sjmpalbising  angel , 
who  qualiied  with  comfort  the  doom  of  Adam  and  of  Eve ,  as ,  quitting  Paradise , 
■  BO  late  their  happy  seat , 
n  Tbej,  hand  fn  band,  with  wandering  steps  and  slow, 

■  Tbrongb  Eden  uxA.  their  solitary  waj.  ■ 

But  best  ( as  now )  to  view  it  in  tbe  early  ^riog.  The  renovated  verdnre ,  the  rouscent  melody,  tbe 
unfolding  buds,  tbe  aii-affecling  botlerll;,  (the  skyward  emblem  of  the  sonl,)— these  types  of  our 
fiitnriiy —  of  ever-yonng  beatitude — must  modi^  at  once  our  sorrow  and  our  fate.  Death ,  as  well  as 
life  ■  has  its  poetry ,  and  this  is  of  It 

A  noted  author  and  a  good  man ,  the  Heverend  George  Crabbe ,  has ,  in  his  slory  of  the  sisterb  , 
introduced  souie  toudiing  stanzas ,  which  ,  as  they  bear  affinity  to  the  tenonr  of  my  note  >  I  have  a 
double  pleasure  in  transcribing.    They  run  as  fullows  : 

■  Let  me  not  have  this  gloomy  ^w 

About  my  room ,  around  my  bed , 
But  morning  roses ,  wet  with  dew. 

To  cool  my  burning  brows  instead. 
As  Dow^  that  once  in  Eden  grew. 

Let  them  their  fragrant  spirits  sbed , 
And  every  day  the  sweets  renew, 

Till  I ,  a  fading  flower,  am  dead. 

■  Oh  I  let  tbe  herbs  I  lov'd  to  rear 

Give  to  my  sense  their  perfum'd  breath ; 
Let  Ibem  be  plac'd  about  my  bier, 

And  grace  tbe  gloomy  bousa  of  death. 
111  bave  my  grave  beneath  an  bill, 

Where ,  only  Lucy's  self  shall  know  ; 
Where  runs  the  pure  pellndd  rill 

Upon  its  gravelly  bed  below ; 
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There  fioleU  on  the  btrden  blow, 
And  iosecta  tbeif  Hrft  li^t  displaj. 

Till ,  u  the  monilag  san^wtmi  glow. 
The  eoM  phosphoric  Srea  dect; . 

■  That  is  the  griTe  to  Ldcj  shown , 
The  soil  a  pnra  and  siher  und , 
The  green  told  »ms  aboTe  it  grown. 
Uopludi'd  of  all  but  maiden  band  : 
In  virgin  earlli,  Ull  then  nntum'd , 

There  let  m;  maiden  fonn  be  laid , 
Nor  let  my  changM  claj  be  spuni'd , 
Nor  for  new  gneat  that  bed  be  made. 
(  There  wiU  (he  lack ,— the  lamb ,  in  sport. 
In  air,— on  earth  ,—secQrelj  plaj. 
And  Lucy  to  m;  grave  resort. 
As  innocent ,  but  not  so  gaj. 
I  will  not  have  ibe  thnrdijard  ground , 

WiUi  bones  all  bladi  and  uglj  grown , 
To  preu  m;  sbiY'ring  bodj  round , 
Or  on  my  wasted  limbs  be  thrown. 
■  With  ribs  and  skulls  I  will  not  sleep. 
In  clammj  beds  of  cold  blue  clay, 
Through  which  the  ringfed  eartb-wormi  creep. 

And  on  the  shrouded  bosom  |»ey ; 
1  will  not  have  the  bell  proclaim 

When  those  sad  marriage  rites  begin. 
And  bojs ,  without  regard  or  shanie , 
Press  the  vile  mouldering  masses  in. 

■  Sayiuit.UU  btnealh  mj/  cart; 

I  eatmol  Mow  cold  IrufAf  aOoto; 
TiMe  (AoHffAli  may  not  oflllct  me  (A«m- 

Sul,  oh!  they  vex  and  Uaie  m«  now. 
Raise  not  a  tuf ,  nor  set  a  stone. 

That  man  a  maiden's  grave  may  trace , 
*    But  then ,  my  Lncy,  come  alone , 

And  let  affection  find  the  place. 

■  0  !  take  me  from  a  world  1  hate , 

Hen  cruel ,  selfish ,  sensual ,  odd ; 
And ,  in  some  pure  and  blessM  state , 

Let  me  my  sister  minds  behold  : 
Prom  gross  and  sordid  views  reBn'd , 

Our  heaven  of  spotless  love  to  share , 
For  imly  generous  sonls  design'd , 

And  not  a  man  to  meet  ns  there,  • 
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It  wu  Q»  witb  of  Kuts  (irho  sack  a  victim  lo  coDsumpUoo]  lo  die  and  be  interred  at  Rome.  That 
the  antbor  ofaSM^mfon,  ■  ••  Hyperion,*  mA  those  classic  odas  >  7))  P*yeh«,  >>  «  TV) a  Grecian Trn,> 
'ToaiVttAKnoiile,  •etcBbonld  entertain  and  eberisbit,  was  natural;  that  it  wag  fulfilled,  isforumate. 
The  thought  wag  comforting ,  and  served  to  sooth  the  cloaing  of  a  life ,  oude  up  alas !  of  sickness  and 
chagrin.  The  all — the  sob — tbe  raoon — the  stars — of  Italj, — her  genial  nannth, — her  roses  in  Da- 
cember,— the  dime  of  VirgU  and  of  Horace,— of  Ovid  and  Caiullos,— of  TibuDus  and  Propcitiiis,— the 

mjthologie  soiU^nere  aD  consolations— were  all  attraciions— to  the  *  gentle  poet's  grave Of  the 

latter  ode  1  qnote  a  stroph. 

■  Darkling  I  listen ;  and ,  for  man;  a  time , 

1  have  been  half  in  love  with  easeful  Death, 
Call'd  him  soft  names  in  manj  a  mused  rhjme , 
To  talie  Into  the  air  my  quiet  breath ; 
Now  more  than  ever  seems  it  rich  to  die , 
To  cease  upon  the  midnif^t  with  no  pain , 
While  thou  art  pouring  forth  thj  soul  abroad 
In  such  an  ecstasy  I 
Still  wouldat  tboa  sing,  and  1  have  ears  in  vain— 
To  thy  high  requiem  become  a  sod.  ' 

(6)  —  Page  4. — In  common  with  the  bard  of  Bydal-Motinl ,  hit  philosophy, 

natvral  and  moral  too, 
1  Found  tongues  in  trees ,  books  in  the  runnlog  brooks , 

■  Sermons  in  stones  and  good  in  eierj  thing,  > 

SKltlESPEUtE. 

■  Wordsworth !  of  an  men  who  bare  grac'd  oar  age  ,~ 

Whether  the  mnse  thej  serv'd ,  or  in  the  slate , 

Stood  at  the  helm ,  or  in  cathedral  sate , 
Or  Judge's  chair,  or  jet  adom'd  the  page 

Heroic  decm'd ,  surpassing  those  of  jore 

Who  shime  at  Poictlers ,  Gressy,  Agiucour ! 
None  have  like  thee  from  unknown  sources  brought 
The  light  ot  truth ,  the  feeling ,  and  the  thought 

Dwelling  In  humblest  things  :  the  human  heart 
Tliou  hast  ennobled ;  and  enlarg'd  tbe  spheres 

Of  our  perceptions ,  giving  them  a  part 
In  all  that  breathes ;  nor  stone ,  nor  flower  appears , 

Whether  in  liehls  or  bills  reUr'd  and  bolj, 

For  thy  all-comprehensive  mind  too  lowly.  > 

E.  Hoxo.-<. 


*  A  bard  oC  other  stamp  and  other  powers .  Cblieanbriacd  —Beni !—  enamoured  of  the  infinite ,— in 
lore  with  the  UUmltaUe  >t!D , — selected  f«  his  resting-place  an  Island-rod ,  and  there  his  body  lies. 
Tlie  welkin  for  its  diap^roof ,  bis  sepiUcre  commands  tbe  open  sea.  His  soul  was  sailed  lo  the  vaM 
aitd  Tagne...  How  well  in  keeping  was  the  close  of  bis  career  with  tbe  most  poetic  pan!  of  III  Arrived 
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(7)  — Page  5. — The  elm  is  tacitvm,  etc. 

■  with  alenl  pioe ,  as  sbtdom  come , 
And  d*Tk  ts  shadows  be , 

The  grislj  t^antom  takes  his  stand 
Beside  the  rallen  Tree , 

And  S4»ns  it  with  his  glooinj  ejes , 
And  laughs  with  horrid  glee — 

«  A  drearj  laugh  and  desolate , 

Where  mirtli  1>  loiil  ai>d  Dull , 

As  hollow  as  its  echo  soonda 

WilhiD  the  hoUow  skull— 

'  Wboever  laid  this  tree  aloog 

His  batdiet  was  not  dull ! 

'  The  human  aim  and  humaD  tool 

Have  done  their  doty  mtU  I 

But  after  sauDd  of  ringing  axe 

Mnst  sound  the  ringing  knell ; 

When  Elm  and  Oak 

Have  felt  the  stroke , 

Mj  turn  tl  Is  to  fell  ■ 

'  No  passlTe  unregarded  tree , 
A  senseless  thing  of  wood , 

Wherein  the  sluggish  sap  ascends 
To  swdl  the  lemal  hod— 

Bnt  consdouB ,  moTing ,  hcatUng  trunks 
That  throb  with  HviDg  blood ! 

'  No  forest  Monarch  yearly  dad 
In  mantle  green  or  brown , 

That  unrecorded  lives ,  and  falls 
B;  hand  of  rustic  clowU'- 

But  Kings  who  don  the  puiple  robe , 
And  wear  the  Jewell'd  crown. 


at  I2ie  age  oT  ti^ty,  Chfiteaubtiand  <d>serTed  a  taciUiml^,  which  was  solemnity  as  weU.  For  the  last 
few  moDtbs ,  he  very  seldom  sftke ,  but  remained  as  Bomtuv  and  as  hash  as  a  forest  of  ttie  Iroqwds. 
>  A  menre  ■  (said  H'  Amp£i«s,  in  his  funeral  <«ation  at  Lc  Guni>-BETl )  "  quit  approdiait  do  teime 

■  I^tal ,  U  ■  para  te  r^eiller  et  se  retirer  oi  lui-  m£me  dans  la  triste  m^ieetS  dim  silence ,  qui  sem- 

■  blait  noe  antidpatioa  du  silence  de  la  tombe.  Mais  il  itait  loin  de  demeuier  Stranger  it  ee  (jui  se 
a  pasait  auloor  de  lui.  » 
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'  Ah  I  little  recte  the  tUtjH  mind , 

WUbin  Ui  Buquet  HiU , 
While  tipen  sUoe  and  Music  breatbe» 

Ana  Beinty  leads  Um  BiU,— 
He  bitle  recks  the  Mken  {dink 

Shall  be  hlg  palaee  «aU ! 

'  Ah ,  little  dreams  ibe  hanghljr  Peer, 
The  while  his  Valc««  files — 

Or  oa  the  blood-bedalAIed  tarf 
The  anll«*d  qnarrj  dies — 

That  in  Us  own  ancestral  Parte 
Hu  nanow  dwelling  lies! 

'  But  hangfatr  Peer  and  ndgtiij  King 
One  doom  shall  overwhelm ! 
The  oaken  cell 
Stall  lodge  him  well 
Whose  sceptre  ml'd  a  realm — 
WUIe  he ,  who  nerer  knew  a  home , 
Shan  bHj  it  In  the  Ehn  I 

'  The  tatler'd ,  lean ,  dejected  wratch , 
Who  bega  from  door  to  door, 

And  dies  wilbfn  the  cress;  dltdi , 
Or  on  the  barren  moor. 

The  Sriendli  Efaa  shall  lodge  and  dolka 
That  houseless  man  and  poor ! 

'  Yea ,  this  recombent  rugged  trank , 
That  nee  so  long  aod  prme , 

Wth  mw;  a  fallen  acmn-cnp, 
And  mast ,  and  firr;  cone— 

TUs  ragged  trmk  shall  hoM  lis  share 
Of  mortal  Sesb  and  bone  t 

'  A  UHr  boardiog  heape  of  gold, 
But  pale  with  agne-fear*— 

A  Wife  lamentiog  loTe'a  decay 
With  secret  cruel  leara , 

DistlUing  bitter,  bitler  drops 
From  tweets  of  burner  jaars— 


Offence  had  dariLl;  sunk , 
Who  ont  of  fierce  Revenged  cnp 
Bath  madlj,  darkly  drunk — 
— Grief,  Afuloe,  and  Hate  ibaD  sleep 
mtUBtUSTCrjtmkl 


yGoot^le 


—  22  — 

■  This  mass;  trunk  tbtt  liu  along. 

And  maoy  more  must  bU — 

For  tbe  ler;  knave 

Who  digs  tbe  grave. 

The  man  who  spreads  tbe  pal) , 

And  he  vrho  lulls  tbe  funeral  bell , 

Tbe  Elm  shall  have  them  all  t 

'  Tbe  tall  abonitdtng  Elm  that  grows 
In  hedgerows  ap  and  domi ; 

In  field  and  toresl,  copse  and  park, 
And  in  tbe  peopled  town , 

With  colonies  ot  noisy  rooks 
That  nestle  on  iis  crowo. 

■  And  well  tb'  aboundiag  Elm  maj  grow 

In  field  and  hedge  so  rife , 
In  forest ,  copse ,  and  wooded  park , 

And  mid  the  city's  strife , 
For  every  hour,  that  passes  by, 

Shall  end  a.  human  lifb ! '  ■ 


n  Titt  Elm~Trtt  •.  of  Boon. 


.  Created  to  endure,  the  ooA  and  elm,  etc. 


«  Thine  arms  have  left  thee.    Winds  have  rent  them  off 
Long  since ,  and  rovers  of  the  forest  wild 
With  bow  and  shaft  have  bnrn'd  tbem.    Some  have  leR 
A  splinter'd  slump ,  bleacli'd  to  a  snowy  white , 
And  some ,  memorial  none  where  once  the;  grew. 
Yet  life  still  lingers  in  thee ,  and  puts  forth 
Proof  not  contemptible  of  what  sbe  can , 
Even  where  death  predominates.    Tbe  spring 
Finda  tbee  not  less  alive  to  her  sweet  force , 
Than  yonder  upstarts  of  the  nei^bouring  wood , 
So  much  thy  luniors ,  vrho  tbeir  birUi  reoeiv'd 
Half  a  millenlum  since  the  date  of  thine.  ■ 

ConTER'a  ■  Tardley  Oak,  ■ 

a  A  goodly  Elm ,  of  noble  girth , 
That ,  thrice  the  human  span . 
While  on  their  variegated  course 

The  coQStanl  seasons  ran , 
Through  gale  and  hail  and  Ger;  bolt 
Had  Blood  erect  as  man.  h 

n  ThM  Bhn-Tree  •  of  Boon. 
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(9)  —  Page  5.  — A  young  and  royal  mother,  in   our  oivn  recolUctioa ,   teas 

buried  with  her  babe, — her  first-born, — a   loving    nation's 
dovble-blighted  hope  I 

n  ( A.  D.  1817. )  Tbe  priDcess  Cbariolle  of  Wales ,  tbc  pride  and  darling  of  England ,  was  delivcrad 

■  of  a  stlU-bOTD  diild ,  whose  birlb  site  survived  only  a  Tew  honrs.    Never  ins  grief  more  universal — 

■  naver  was  a  nation's  mttoiv  bo  deeply  felt,  aod  so  generally  manifested.  The  day  of  the  ftmeral  was 

■  ToluDtarily  obsened  as  >  day  of  fating  and  humiliation  throughout  the  three  kingdoms ;  and  a 
(  stranger,  witnessiDg  the  affliction  on  every  countenance ,  might  have  supposed  lial  ewrf  family  in 
«  the  realms  had  been  deprived  of  one  of  its  most  beloved  memlters.  n 

■  BaA !  r<»th  from  the  abyss  a  voice  proceeds  ,| 

A  long  low  distant  murmur  of  dread  sound. 

Such  as  arises  when  a  nation  bleeds 

With  some  deep  and  immedicable  wound; 

Through  Btonn  and  darkness  yawns  the  rending  ground , 

The  gnlph  Is  thick  with  pbantoms,  but  the  chief 

Seems  royal  still,  ihoogh  with  her  head  discrown'd , 

And  pale ,  but  lovely,  with  maternal  grief 
She  dasps  a  babe ,  to  wbom  ber  breast  yields  no  relief. 

a  Sdon  of  chiol^  and  moaarchs ,  where  art  thou  1 

Fond  hope  of  many  nations ,  art  tbou  dead  T 

Could  not  tbe  grave  forget  thee,  and  lay  low 

Some  less  majestic ,  less  beloved  head  ? 

In  the  sad  midnight ,  wtule  tby  heart  still  bicil , 

Tbe  mother  of  a  moment ,  o'er  ihy  boy, 

Death  hush'd  that  pang  for  ever  i  with  thee  lied 

The  present  happiness  and  promis'd  joy. 
Which  aU'd  the  Imperial  isles  so  fall  it  seem'd  to  cloy. 

«  Peasants  bring  forth  in  safety,— can  in  be, 

(Hi  !  thoa  that  wert  so  happy,  so  ador'd ! 

Tbose  that  weep  not  for  kings  shall  weep  for  tbee , 

And  Freedom's  heart,  grown  beavy,  cease  to  hoard 

Her  many  grteb  for  One  ;  for  die  bad  pour'd 

Her  orisoas  tor  Ihae ,  and  o'er  thy  head 

Beheld  her  Iris. — Thou ,  too ,  lonely  lord , 

And  desolate  consort — vainly  wert  thou  wed ! 
The  hudiand  of  a  year !  the  father  of  the  dead ! 

<i  Of  uckdotb  was  thy  wedding  garment  made; 
Thy  bridal's  Ihilt  Is  ashes ;  in  the  dust 
Tbe  hli^-taalr'd  Daughter  of  the  Itlea  is  laid , 
The  love  of  millions  I    How  we  did  entrust 
Futnrity  to  her !  and ,  though  it  must 
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Darken  above  oor  bones ,  ;et  foadlj  deem'd 
Our  childrea  should  obej  ber  cbild ,  and  bless'd 
Her  and  her  hop'd-for  seed  ,  whose  promise  seem'd 
Like  stars  to  shepherds'  ejes :  twss  but  a  meteor  beam'd. 

■  Woe  unto  as ,  not  her ;  for  sbe  sleeps  well : 
The  flckte  reek  or  popular  breath ,  tbe  tongue 
Of  btdlow  counsel ,  the  fklse  oracle , 

Which  ttma  Ibe  birth  of  monardtj  bath  rung 
Its  knell  In  princel;  eais ,  till  ibe  o'erstning 
Nations  baie  ami'd  in  madness,  the  strange  f^te 
Wbidi  tumbles  mightiest  soTereigns ,  and  hath  flung 
Against  their  blind  omnipotence  a  weight 
Within  (he  (^posing  scale ,  nbkh  cnidws  socn  or  lUe.— 

■  These  might  have  been  her  destiny ;  but  no , 
Our  hearts  den;  it :  and  bo  joong ,  bo  bir, 
Good  without  effint ,  great  without  a  foe ; 
But  now  a  bride  and  mother — and  now  lAare/ 
How  manjr  ties  did  that  stem  moment  tearl 
From  tb;  Sire's  to  bis  bnmblest  subject's  breast 
It  Unk'd  the  electric  diain  of  that  despair, 
Whose  shodt  was  as  an  esrthqnake's  and  oppntt 

Tbe  land  which  loT'd  thee  so,  that  none  could  love  thee  best. 

Btrok's  ■  ChiU*  Harotd.  ■  Canto  m. 

(10)~  Page  5.—  1^0  sooner  is  th»  vital  spark  extinct  than  stale  and  station 

are  extinct  as  well. 

Let  us  reTerl  to  Bistort  for  two  or  three  striking  cases  En  pohit,— lo  Darias,  dead  upon  tbe  baule- 
field, — to  Pompe;,  dead  upon  Uie  sea^ore, — to  the  Konnan  Congneror,  buried,  out  of  sheer  cunpts- 
slon,  bj  a  aeedj  knight,— to  William  Bnftaa ,  with  tbe  arrow  in  bis  heart,  left  ulterl;  alone,— to  the 
third  Edward,  [the  Edward  of  the  l;rric  Gn;,)  abandoned  b;  bis  dUldren,  and  even  robbed  in  Us  last 
moments  b;  his  coortien  and  his  mistress,— to  William  Pitt,  ( who  died  of  AoBterllb !  ]  deserted  b; 
his  iTMMiiiln , — etc. 

(11)— Page  5. — A  king,  indeed,  still  clinging  le  regality  and  gamunted 

loith  pomp,  may  slumber  in  a  fretted  vault,  but  how  shall  he 
escape  the/retting  worm?  Will  his  velvet  wrap  him  from  deeat/f 

But  Ibe  Pbanohs  and  their  subjects,  at  an;  rate,  were  proof  agahist  fte  wonn  f  tbe;  were,  to  keep 
a  modem  Arab  in  fbel  for  hit  Bre,  and  to  ebuni  the  virtuoti  of  London  and  of  Paris,  after  a  lapse  of 
SOOO  ]wars ,  with  the  cerements  and  tbe  Uneaments  at—wanerti  aptsl  If,  like  tbe  stared  wheat, 
the;  could  Tegeute  anew,  and  reflourlsh  on  the  ground  sbt  feet  U^ ,  it  woold  be  swnetbing.  i»  it 
is,  their  mommjring  alas  1  was  onl;  a  nuunm«r;  the  more. 
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(12)  — Page  6,  — .....  To  the  qoick  at  least,  however  poor  and  beset  with  evili 

he  may  be,  the  liviog  dust  is  Mter  than  the  dead. 

•  But  jHterdaj  the  word  of  Cgrau  mi^l 

<  Haf«  >tMyi  igainst  ibe  norld  :  now  lies  he  there , 

■  And  DOM  so  poor  to  do  htm  raTerence.  ■ 

Jdul-§  Cjxab. 

(13)  —Page  8.  — but  thatve,  whose  province  is  to  thinh,  and  whose  thought 

should  be  futwity,  etc, 

■  CoqUo,  ergd  sum.  ■ — Han ,  then ,  Is  ■  being  par  excellence  ?  Yes ,  the  enunatf on  of  e^erlasliDti 
mind.  It  were  well  for  as  to  recollect,— that,  from  the  best  eierdse  of  the  best  ficallias,  some  emineDt 
Iteathen  argued  the  inunortalitj  of  the  soul.  (See  the  list  book  of  Plato's  v  Aqmblic, »  the  preambles 
to  '  Sallust's  two  histories,  and  the  beautiful  and  can  amore  ontjon  of  Cicero  for  the  poet  Archlas. ) 

{Hj  —  Page  10.  — It  is  there  that  toe  may  read,  that  our  transitory  span — 

exposed  too,  as  we  are ,  to  danger  and  to  death  at  every  turn-  • 
is  too  short  for  indolence ,  and  that  man  has  no  time  to  be  idle- 

And  none  to  waste  on  idle  occupations, — ■  a  distinction  wjlhout  a  dllf^Dce.  ■  One  of  our  saddest 
self-deluiions  ( to  put  It  gtoiiy )  is  the  neglecting  what  is  Mlid ,  on  the  Tisionarj  gnnmds  of  n  haoinq 
■  no  Umt»  to  atWid  to  it,  as  if  our  occapations,  forsooth,  coald  form  a  fitting  note  (tbej  would 
ibverselj  hj  tbe  bje,)  to  «Tha  Natore  and  Ecouom;  or  Bees!  ■  nHad  tee  but  the  tflne>  for  the 
bigtielle  of  hisiorj,  o«r  bojisb  ermlllioii  would  recall  to  ns  a  drcumsiince,  which  happened  at  ibe 
ooort  of  Alexander  the  Great,  wb^v,  when  a  juggler  bad  been  eiblbltlng  bis  sUH,  In  shooting 
iDlllet-seed  tbrou^  a  tio;  little  bole ,  the  king ,  to  show  the  store  he  set  by  sncb  ■  subject ,  decreed 
him  on  the  spot  a — bushel  of  III!!  Tbe  tnecdole  Is  trifling,  I  confess,  but  a  solemn  application 
might  be  ftraod  for  ill...  There  is  an  ohscrratloo  b;  Madame  de  Stael,  that  no  people  are  so  partial 
to  societ;,  as  Ihej'  tttto  do  nothing  to  assist  It  As  a  pendant ,  there  are  dodc  so  remaAable  for  •  hoeing 
"  no  lime , »  as  the;  wbo  do  nothing  else  but  tell  yon  eo.  A  Guiiot  and  a  Brongbam ,  f  a  Thierr; 
and  a  Presoott ,  «  haei  titna  enough  ■  for  eveiy  thing ,  and  why  ?  because  the;  know  the  value  of  it , 
and  manage  it  accordingly,  Onter,  in  fact,  is  half  the  battle :  the  want  of  it,  wbldi  conspires  lo  keep 


*  Howew  we  nay  monm  for  and  condemn  tbe  moral  turpitude  of  Sallust,  we  are  bound  to  pay 
homage  to  the  moral  (one  of  his  writings ,  as  well  as  to  the  mental  actiTity  [  we  baie  but  a  portion  of 
his  works}  and  the  coDsummale  care  of  the  writer.  In  another  walk  of  Art,  his  description  of  Catiline 
( <i  antmut  fmpunu ,  dii  homintbuiqu*  tn[etlMi ,  neqye  vigiliU  neque  quieMu*  ledari  polerat :  ita 
■  contctenlia  menlem  extitam  vailabal.  igitur  eolot  extanguis,  fadi  oculi;  eilui  modo,  modo  tardus 

•  fneewiw;  promu  in  facie  wMwpu  veoordia  tnerat  • )  might  have  been  done  by  Dante ,  and  bis 
dealb  of  the  greal  traitor  ( ■  Ca«Iina  verit  Umgi  d  luii  inter  hoiHum  eadaetra  rtpertut  est,  paulMum 

•  ttiam  ^irans,  fervetamqut  animt,  quam  habuerat  vtnu,  in  voUu  relinens*)  by  Michael  Angelo. 
His  «  Beltum  jugttrthinum,  ■  again ,  is  a  perfect  gallery  of  pictures. 

■^  1  la  Conquitt  de  I'^ngleterre  >>  and  ■  The  Conqueil  of  Stexieo  ■  were  written  ■  respectively,  by 
blind  men ! 
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IIS  [ii>i>[ ,  conhpirvs  lo  keep  us  ignorant  as  well.  Instead ,  Iben ,  ot  degrading  tbe  expression ,  insulling 
iiur  own  iitiilui'HtanilinK .  antl  praroking  the  ridicule  of  one  anolher  by  <  havittg  no  limt  ■  to  improve 
iiuvsclvcs ,  lei  lis  liC){in  and  pass  il  us  it  should  lie ,  recollecting  lliat  wc  are  <  albeit  of  inferior  stamp, 
tliu  relluw-ereatures  of  llio  liri^litcst  and  the  l)cst ,  who  have  profiled  ,  adorned  <  or  cdilied  the  world , 
and  tlMl ,  Uy  lh(>  Turour  or  Aliovu ,  we  are  living  in  an  age ,  when  liuman  intellect  and  human  energj 
(aliellcil  liy  a  (;i:iiiL  lint  o])cdiciit  power,  utisentient  ot  Taliguc  and  nutlirjing  space]  bave  enabled  us, 
for  lh<!  holy  oiiils  of  '  (llirislianity,  uf  Civilisation,  and  of  Commerce,  to  compass  tlie  remote  and  unite 
the  si-[iiirale,  to  si>im  tlic  land  like  the  swallow  of  tlie  air,  and  to  cross  the  wave  like  llie  dolphin  ot 
the  di'cp. 

(l.'i)— I'a;,'!'.  12,^ li/.n  /he  seaman  in  his  solilary  isle,  etc. 

ihe  rcudi-r  of  ■  Robitaon  Cnuop ,  »  among  the  other  features  of  tbat'l' admirable  book,  will  not  bave 
r-)i'Ki>tlcn  tlie  sickness  of  tiic  oasl-away,  his  mortal  fears ,  his  friglit-extorted  callings  on  the  Lord ,  hit 
v:iHnu  reinui'se,  his  uu'cling  with  the  bible,  his  contiilion  as  a  prodigal  son,  his  re|>eRlance  as  a  wild 
and  dcvi)-dnriii({  sailiir,  his  sclf-aceusals  for  ingiatitiidc  to  God  in  having  confounded  n  Providenet  >> 
>titli  n  luck,"  his  slow  inlerpri'talion  of  llie  wordn  ilctiveranee,  u  his  peace  ofmind  and  after  happiness, 
which,  one  and  nil,  h;ivu  j  nioral  and  a  gist,  an  eloi|ucnce  and  a  pathos  of  their  own.  The conclusioa 
III'  lliis  part  of  a  The  .idrenturcs  >  [  whicli  I  i|uote )  will  bring  Ihe  antecedent  vividly  lo  mind : 

II  This  touchod  nij  liearl  very  much ,  and  immediately  1  kneeled  down ,  and  gave  God  thanks  aloud 
fill-  iny  recoveiy  l^-oni  my  iickncss, 

i[  In  Ihp  morning  I  luok  the  bible;  and,  beginning  at  (he  Mew  Testament,  1  began  seriously  to 
rend  il ,  and  iin|Hised  upon  myself  to  iviid  awhile  every  niomiDg  and  every  night ,  not  lying  myself  10 
the  number  of  eliapturs ,  htit  as  long  as  my  thoughts  should  engage  me  :  it  was  not  long  »t\et  1  set 
seriously  lo  this  work,  but  I  fuund  my  heart  more  deeply  and  sincerely  all'ecled  with  Ihe  wickedness 
uf  my  past  life;  the  impression  of  my  dream  revived,  and  the  words,  'All  these  things  have  not 
brouithl  thee  to  re|ienlaucc,'  ran  seriously  in  my  thoughts..  I  v^as  eai'ucslly  begging  of  God  to  give 
im:  repcniance,  when  il  happened  |irovidentially  tliu  very  day,  that,  reading  tbe  scripture,  I  came 
1(1  these  words ,  *  lie  is  evaltud  a  I'rincc  and  a  Saviour,  to  give  repentance ,  and  to  give  remission. ' 
I  threw  down  Ihe  lioiik ,  and  with  my  heart  as  well  as  ny  hand  lilted  up  la  heaven ,  in  a  kind  of 
■■I'slasy  of  joy,  1  cried  out  aloud,  Jesus,  lliou  son  of  David,  Jesus,  thou  exalted  Prince  and  Saviour, 

■•  This  was  the  lust  time  that  I  could  say,  in  the  true  sense  of  the  word ,  thai  I  prayed  in  all  mj 
life :  for  now  [  prayed  nilh  a  scn.sc  uf  niy  condilion ,  and  with  a  true  scripture  view  of  hope ,  founded 
i>u  Ihe  encourageuienl  Uf  the  word  of  llun ;  and  from  this  time ,  I  may  say,  1  began  lo  have  bope  thai 
Gim  would  hear  nic. 


'  Of  how  many  European  settlements  and  the  consequeni  exieusion  of  Gospel-light  on  now  outlandish 
shflri's  will  not  SIram,  in  a  few  years  hence,  have  been  Ihe  cause!  See  the  new  Towns  and  the  new 
Ghiirches  and  Uie  new  I'liaivls,  which  are  due  to  it  at  home!  In  the  course  of  time,  the  yowif 
I'anterhury  may  IkmsI  of  a  Cathedral  like  tlie  old!  Facility  of  communication  involves  everything 
henelicial  lo  humanity. 

-J" The  author  of  il  fsingularly  enough  for  my  subject)  was  consulted  by  bis  puUisher  as  to  the  beM 
means  of  helping  olT  Uie  sale  of  Drelincourt's  uninviting  wort  upon  ■  DtatK.  *  Defoe  atooceiffepiKd, 
for  his  insertiiHi  therein  or  his  appendage  thereto ,  Ihe  popular  slot?  of  M"  Bran  and  Jiu  Canttrtwri 
Gkosl. 
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■  How  I  begui  to  coDtme  the  words  m«ll<»ed  above ,  '  Call  on  me ,  and  I  will  delher  Qtee . '  in 
■  dUGwent  aense  turn  wtnt  I  had  flTCr  done  befrnv ;  for  then  I  had  no  notion  or  any  Uiing  being  called 
teUrwince ,  bat  m;  being  deUfered  from  tbe  captiTJl;  I  ^ras  in ;  for  Uiougli  1  was  indeed  at  lar^  ht 
the  place,  jet  tlie  island  was  certalnlf  a  prison  to  me,  and  that,  in  the  worst  sense  in  the  world;  but 
now  I  teamed  to  take  it  in  another  sense.  Mow  1  looked  back  upon  m;  past  life  witb  such  borror,  and 
nj  sltts  appeared  so  dreadful ,  that  my  soul  sought  nothing  of  God  ,  but  deliferance  th>in  the  load  of 
gnilt  that  bore  down  all  m;  comfort.  As  for  mj  solitary  life ,  it  was  nothing ;  1  did  not  so  mudi  as 
pray  to  be  deliTered  from  it ,  or  think  of  it ;  it  was  all  of  no  consideration ,  In  comparison  of  this :  and 

add  this  part  bore ,  to  hint  to  w4ioeTer  shsit  read  it ,  that  whenever  they  come  to  a  true  sense  of 
things,  ihey  will  find  deltvennce  IW>m  sin  a  much  greater  blessing  than  deliverance  from  affiiction.  •• 
Is  ■  Ike  dNTilm ,  fHiUnn  fivm  (lit  back  of  ChritUan ,  n  more  beaalifol  or  powerful  than  this  T 

(16) — Page  11. — making  idols  of  our  own  vanitiet,  etc. 

■  And  when  (he  people  saw  that  Moses  delayed  to  come  down  out  of  the  mount ,  the  people  gathered 
theatselTSS  together  unto  Aanw ,  and  said  unto  him ,  Up ,  make  us  gods ,  which  shall  go  before  us ; 
tor  as  for  this  Hoses,  the  man  that  brought  us  up  out  of  the  land  oT  Egypt,  we  wot  not  wbtt  Is  becwne 
of  him. 

■  And  Aaron  said  unto  them.  Break  off  the  golden  ear-rings,  wbicb  ate  in  the  ears  of  your  wives,  of 
your  sons ,  and  of  your  daughters ,  and  bring  tlum  unto  me. 

R  And  all  the  people  brake  off  the  golden  earrings  which  imts  in  their  ears,  and  bronght  them  unto 

■  And  he  received  tAem  at  their  band,  and  fashioned  it  with  a  graving  tool ,  alter  he  had  made  it  a 
molten  calf  :  and  they  said ,  These  be  thj  gods ,  O  Isnel ,  which  brought  thee  up  out  of  the  land  of 
Egypt.* 

SxoAu.  Chap.  33.  Ver.  I ,  f ,  S,  i. 

(17)  —  Page  11. — There  is,  vernacularly  speaking,  a  workyclay  happiness  in 

this  workyday  world,  attainable  alike,  and  desirable  alike, 
by  the  peasant  and  the  prince ,  by  the  cotter  and  the  king. 

Pope's  coaplet , 

■  Like  eastern  kings ,  a  laiy  stale  they  keep , 

n  And  close  condn'd  to  their  own  palace  sleep, 
would  never  apply  to  the  Alfreds  of  hisiorj,  to  its  Charlenugaes,  to  its  Frederics  the  Great,  etc. 
Such  sovereigns  as  these  are  as  lUtle  of  Ue-a-btdt  as  the  poor  peasant ,  that  <■  helpt  Bgperiof  to  kit 
■  Aone  ■  and  ■  tweati  in  the  eye  of  f  Aattu.  •> 

(18) — Pa^  11.  — from  an  Allen's,  or  a  Kyrle's. 

■  Let  hnmbte  Allen,  with  an  awkward  shauK, 

•  Do  good  by  stealth ,  and  blnsb  to  find  it  fame.  ■ 
Alleo .  of  Bath ,  ma  tlM  one-time  Intimate  of  Pope.    The  good  nnderstanding  ceased  latteriy. 

(  Vide  JoflNsOM's  «  Llvei  of  the  PoeU.  » ) 
y.  B.  A  tmtU  critic  would  ni>  bis  hands  befwe  telling  us ,  that  the  couplet  occurs— not  o  in  the 
•  ffU  DfolosiM  of  IA«  tail  Sattra,  m  genena  nritfscb,  u  as  stated  by  the  Doctor,  bui^in  the' 


yGoot^le 


Epilogue  to  ihen.  Otriiqi  to  two  assodaiet  of  Pope's  (Ibe  one  ■  lord,  tke  «UMr  a  rirroimrr.]  hiTing 
borne  the  suae  Dune  of  AUu ,  i  have  lud  quite  >  btutt  bx  tlM  Ulararj  wbereabMl :  aaes  iqr  vePf 
weU-teadaodTerjobliKiasfiieod.UieRef'^H.T.  OxaBhani,  i>«a,  tbrawmtat,  >t «  kw  for  the  kmailf . 

Johnltjrle,  witb  an  income  oroaljr  five  hundred  pounds  a  jear,  waa  <c  The  Xim  of  Sou,  * 

[  Sea  POFB'g  ■>  BpUlU  to  lord  BalKunl .  Q:«  THE  VSB  OF  BJCHSS.  • ) 

(I9]~Page  13.  — finaUy,of  the  exemplary  scion  0/ an  exemplary  stock,  whose 

trajumitted  and  eulHtMted  piety  enabled  ier,  ( Ike  mother  of 
my  yotmg  petitioners,)  thtmgi  abmpiit/  nmmumml  from  iter 
tmsbamd  and  her  eUidrm,  to  bote  to  lie  Aimiglii^  wM,  to  loot 
to  Heaven  through  her  human  tears,  and  meet  her  Maker  with 
(t  smile. 

The  \»/if,  aHmled  to  above,  was  a  grand-dtDghter  of  the  venenble  Afdideacon  Law's,  wfaoM  naiue 
and  ffrtnes  are  a  cbarished  reeallectiott — anil  riglitl;  so — In  the  Cattednl-toini  trf  ItoAesler.  Soea 
altar  die  nielancboljdeatkoflda  descendant  here,  I  received,  in  the  shape  afatoaeUng  note,  ionoceitt^ 
coached,  and  signed  b;  foar  trembling  little  bands,  a  request  from  the  nnmotbered  children  to  compoae 
some  vei'se*  10  her  memoir-  fn  mj  answer  (net  wldring  to  disturb  a  preiioas  ele^]  f  agaged  niTSelf 
Id  nrile  for  Uiem  a  something  serious  and  pertioent  in  prose.  After  ma*;  iDlerniptioin  ,  07  word  is 
kept Poor  tirings!  ■silfor  and  gold  have  1  none,  bnt  such  as  I  have  I  gtve  unto  -jva,  >— mj 

REFI.KCTKKtS  a  A  CEMETAItT  alROHD. 
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APPElfTC!!!.. 


As  human  life ,  which  travela  to  the  churcb-yard ,  is  fall  «f  bafQed  hopes ,  ( edifying 
lessons  all! )  the  antecedent  pages  cannot  have  a  better  appendage,  perhaps,  than 
the  rollowing  stanzas,  writt^  by  "a  young  genins,  who,  virtuously  and  wisely, 
from  the  bitter  could  extract  the  sweet,  witness  bis  affecting 


a  Come,  DitappotaUttent,  cont!    ■ 

n  Not  in  thy  tenwa  dad; 
H  Coma  ia  iiij  maeSimt,  aaddeat  gufse-, 
«  Thy  chastening  rod  but  terrifies 
«  The  restless  and  the  bad. 
«  But  1  recline 
«  Benealfa  thy  9farine, 
I  And  round  my  brow  resfgn'd ,  thy  peatefiil  cypress  tiriue- 


«  Though  Fancy  flits-  awty. 
(I  Before  thy  koiow  tnad, 
«  Yet  HaditatiM,  ia  bar  odi, 
«  Hears,  with  faint  eye,  the  ling'ring  knell, 
n  That  tells  her  hopes  are  dead ; 
«  And  though  the  tear 
a.  By  chanee  appear, 
)  Yet  she  can  smile,  and  say.  My  all  was  not  laid  hen. 


•  Uenrr  Kiriu  WhiU,  of  St.  John's  Mlegt.,  CmMigB.ivkD  died  umo  Domini  1806,  aged  ». 
la  t SOS,  tnntinK  tbe  result  wonld  serra  lO' enter  and  usiit  Um  at  (be  UnlTerrity,  be  publiabed  i 
sm^  Tolume  of  poenu,  vrblch,  malgri  the  ixemttot  beaut;  or  Mtne  of  Uiem,  was  soeerlagly  reviewed 
hj  a  leading  periodical  of  the  daj.  Hence  the  composiliim  of  bis  oelandol;  sMpbs.  He  was  Ter; 
pOOT,  ver;  ailing,  and  verj  seiUitiTe ,— bat  the  histor;  of  ■  Unhappy  WltiU  »  is  known. 
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—  M  — 

«  Come,  DiBappointmeDt,  come! 

«  Though  fiom  Hope'8  enmmit  huri'd^ 
n  Stil!,  rigid  Nurse,  thou  art  forgiveu, 
a  For  thou  severe  wert  eent  from  heaveD 
«  To  wean  me  from  the  world  : 
a.  To  turn  my  eye 
«  From  vanity, 
I  And  point  to  scenes  of  bliss  that  oever,  never  die 


«  What  is  this  passing  scene? 

u  A  peevish  April  day! 
u  A  little  sue,  — a  little  raio, 
B  And  then  night  sweeps  along  the  plain,. 
B  And  all  Uilngs  fade  away. 
a  Jtoo  (soon  dlecQse'd) 
K  Tldds  up  bi»  trust, 
I  And  all  bis  hopes  and  fears  lie  with  him  in  (he  dust 


K  Oh!  what  is  beauty's  power? 

V  It  flourishes  and  dies; 
«  Will  the  cold  earth  its  silence  break 
K  To  tell  how  soft,  bow  smooth  a  cheek 
0  Beneath  its  surface  lies? 
«  Hute ,  mate  is  all 
H  O'er  beauty's  fall ; 
t  Her  praise  resounds  no  more  when  mantled  Id  her  palL 


«  The  most  betov'd  on  eartii 

a  Not  long  survives  to-day  ■. 
«  So  music  past  is  obsolete , 
R  And  yet  'twas  sweet,  'twas  passing  sweet,. 
tt  Bat  now  'tis  gone  away, 
tt  Thus  does  the  shade 
«  In  memory  fade, 
(  When  in  forsakea  tomb  the  fbrm  belov'd  is  laid. 
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—  31  — 

«  Ttien  sJDCe  this  worid  is  vain , 

a  And  volatJIe  and  fleet, 
a  Why  should  1  lay  up  earthly  Joys, 
«  Where  rust  corrupts,  and  moth  destroys, 
«  And  cares  and  sorrows  eat? 
n  Why  fly  tram  111 
H  With  anxious  skill, 
<  When  soon  this  hand  will  ft^eze,  this  throbbing  heart  be  stiU? 


«  Come,  Disappointment,  come! 
«  Tbou  art  not  stem  to  me ; 
«  Sad  Honltress!  I  own  thy  sway, 
<t  A  votary  sad  in  early  day, 
«  I  bead  my  knee  to  thee. 
a.  From  sun  to  8un 
«  Uy  race  will  run, 
t  I  only  bow,  and  say,  My  God,  thy  toill  be  done!  > 


Di:iAK.  —  PRINTED   BY   J.-B.    HUART.  — 1852. 
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NELSONk 


«TBB'  ▼IGTOBT-» 


Tltft  racmt  deatti  of  th6  gr«at  compitriot  and  milltuj' pmitoU  or«EDgtud's  dvling  hero, s  bj  Uifr 
side  of  whew  the  fltuMriom  finks  Is  about  to  be  Interred  ,  wfll  excuse ,  perhaps ,  ihe  reappearance  of 
tte  foDotring  siinua ,  ad  avm  Invert  ihen^wtth  m  faurest ,  iMA  mi j  eeupenute  the  reader  for 
the  imperfectiOB  of.tha  vene.  Amoag  tb*  iet7r«ariil(t  of  Oe  aMbos^  omyoMsoi,  Ibej  were  written  ' 
•Igbteen  jeera  ag*. 


Ibon ,  of  DO  lyiiig  name , — *  The  Victory  V 
The  vhmer  of  four  battles  on  tfie  Inine,. 

And  MTereigo.<^  all,  Oiat round  thee  lie, 

— The  mm  and  daughters  of  the  mi^ty  Une,- — 
How  grand  to  muse  opon  a  race  like  thine,- 

And  on  thy  decks  of  glory  to  have  stood , 
And  there  have  hail'd  thy  *  royal  nght  divine ,' : 

Anointed ,  as  thou  wast ,  with  Nelson's  blood , 
Askaowledg'd  by  the  winds,  and  honu^'d  t^  the  iloodli" 
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In  queenly  gnise — ^while  others  come  and  go. 
Or  near  tby  presence  for  a  BummooB  Trait 

To  plongh  the  Tasty  watfrs  to  and  fro, — 
Thou  kcepest  still  thy  stationary  state, 
And  dost,  Tvith  dignity,  forestall  the  date 

■Of  laying  up  thy  timbers  from  the  hreeze, 
For  thee  thy  years  not  superannuate, 

But  Albion  pensions  with  the  flag  of  ease 
The  champion  of  her  ships — the  savionr  of  her  sea&. 


And  shame  it  Trere,  that  thon,  from  such  a  height, 
Shooldst  ever  stoop  to  qualify  and  mar 

Thy  triumphs  with  a  brawl,  or  deign  to  fight 
Against  the  ignoramuses  of  war, 
With  whom  to  cope  were  to  succumb  as  far 

As  striking  to  the  Frenchman  would  have  been — 
Yea  1  shame  it  were  to  sink  from  Trafalgar 

Down  to  a  squabble  with  the  Algerine, ' 
Or  soil  thy  laurels  with  the  smoke  of  Navarin . 


No ,  ^ot  for  thee  in  scuffles  to  eng^e 
With  Dey  or  Sultan,  Arab  or  the  Turk. 

To  lash  the  felon — strife  at  times  to  w(^e 
With  slares — ^is  well — but  not  a  monarch's  work. 
As  Philip's  son  disd^'d  within  the  cirque 

With  aught  hut  kings  for  kingdoms  to  compete. 
So  thon,  as  regally,  shouldst  scorn  to  jerk 

tli'e  glove  before  such  rivals,  as  would  meet 
1>CB8  foil  in  thy  success,  than  thou  in  thdr  defeat — 
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Ho,  not  toe  thee,  whose  Bront^*-beariiig  odt- 
The  Lord  of  Thunder  to  the  pealing  fray 

Tranqtorted  like  a  steed,  that  spum'd  the  yoke' 
Of  Gaul,  and  whose  great  rider,  in  dismay,- 
Scar'd  her  bold  eagle  from'  the  wave  away, 

To  trail  its  bleeding  pinion  on  the  shore, 
And  limit  to  the  land  its  lust  of  prey,. 

When  he,  awakening  the  cannon's  roar. 
Went  bounding  o'er-  the  deep,-  to  conquer  as  before — 


JiOi  not' for  ttiee  to-  qnit  this  pale  of  net. 
This  briny  mead,  this  paddock  of  the  main,. 

Old  charger  of  the  d.eraettt8l  and  breast 
The  sheefe  oi  their  united  strength  again , 
Or  climb,  with -daring  keel,  the  stwmy  reign'^ 

Of  sky-insnltii^-  Mllows,  h«ard  afar. — 
No,  not  for  thee  to'  leave  thi»  qoiet  plain, - 

To  whose  repose  thy  just  pretensions  are,. 
Toulon— the  Hieres — St.. Vincent — Trafalgar. - 


Art  thou,  with  many  memories  so  rife. 

Art  thou,  indeed,  a  tiling  without  a  thought?-' 
A  mere  machine?  a  mass ,  devoid  of  lifo? 

Insensible?'  with  not  a  feeling  frai^ht? 

It  cannot  be  :  f  tbon  sorely  must  have  caught 
Some  gleam  of  sool,  some  flash  of  sympathy, 

Of  and  for  him ,  who  such  conceptions  brought 
To  being  here,  and  died  when  done,  or  "^y 
Th)pse  consecrated  jdanks— ah  1 .  wherefore  should  they  orjr 

'■He  WM  roBd  of  bU  SleUkB  title'.  llw.iiBiiiacitiMi,  pcriupt,  pleated  Uia;—IMu  of  ThuDder  w 
■'What  in  Dttaooa;  mold  be  called  ■  itioDg  Dune;  It -ma  to  a  irilor^  tute;  aod,  oertainlji  lo  no  mi 
■  •eouU  It  «Ter  b*  more  appUeaUe.  > 

SmiMfv'i  Lift  of  IMson,  vol.  11.  page  68. 

t.Tlioy^  tlM-Biiiwaall^,  u  la  ap^,  of  ■  Soatfaej^  Lif«  of  Stikoa  »  woold  seam  to  render  tbe 
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•  Stop !  for  thou  treadcst  where  a  hero  trodl 

•  Then  psnse  and  ponder  on  this  hallow'd  Afck.^ 

•  "Where  man  yrta  made  the  iastarument  of  6od 

<r  To  carb  ajniation,  ^d  its  schenus  to  cheek, 
<  Ab  Buoni^art^'H  star  became  a  apeck, 
>  Jeer'd  by  the  eea,  and  laugh'd  at  by  the  show'r 
-  Of  shotted  fire,  that  left  Ua  fleet  a  wreck,      . 

•  For  Freedom ,  shy  of  milit&ry  pow'r, 

•  To  l^and  had  au^'d  the  Oeeaa  for  a  i»w'e. 


«  Happy,  at  JaaA,  to  walk  thole  b«ardA  on«e  nORe, 

o  More  ha^y  tt^,  once  more  to.  &oe  thQ  i/te^ 
-  And  sick  of  lelf ,  end  angry  with  the  ftbore, 
« The  som  of  his  emotions  who  can  knQW, 
•  As,  pacing  <ip  and  down,  and  to  a»d  &o, 
•  He  stole  from  war  some  bitter  momeata  Imsi 
«  To  match  the  preaeat  with  the  IcHOig  ago  ? 
— "  The  joy  of  pure  afiedion  with  the  grief 
•  Of  love  without  respect,  that  adi'd  without  rettef 


«  Save  from  the  tomb,  i^we  Death  was  ou  the  watch, 
«  Not  with  his  eye  of  custcKnwy  stone, 

•  Nor  hand  of  usoid  apathy,  to  spatdi 

•  Britannia's  blind,  but  abigl^^Marted  son 
'  From  the  worse  grasp  of  wUching  Hamilton! 

*  And  thercAwe  had  he  oMt  the  fatal  ball, 

•  Against  the  coming  battie  sboold  he  won, 
■  And  bade  him  w«ar  his  prond  ins^nia  all, 

«  That  what  had  uig'd  his  r&e  soight  slimilate  Us  fall  I 

— MMdtng,  u  ll  ^nr^ ,  as  the  Umiluld  of  mf  poor  pvctjB  Tcniiw  of  lis 
wUtnMlj  liiaple  cteMr-4et  lUp  ifae  orpartuDt^  of  glvUf.  ud.gnlcftdlgr  oniog  vy  aUicMJnsu  lb«t 
master-piece  of  biograpbj,  whose  spirli-stirriDg  namliTe,  rrom  OnL  U.ImI,  IblitiB  CM  Um  tke  souwl 
of  a  tnunpet. 
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"  Stop !  ior  tben  stendoit  where  a  h«r9  feU'1 
■  l^eit  paose  aad  peoder  os  ttiig  motto'd  bni«> 

*  Whidi,  here  inlaid,  imparts  too  clearly  iroU 
•  A  aadd«r  meiuuag  io  these  wtfrdi  alas  I 
«  Than  whon,  like  wildfir«,  ^treading  in  the  grass, 

« 'England  expects  k\gK  Mks  I'D  do  ms  aim' 
>  To  all  her  m«n  a  fringM  woniiag  was, 

■  That  never  would  she  see  her  home  of  beaoty, 
.  Her  dtars,  and  her  heartba,  a  ]»Uage  and  a  bootr. 


«  And  tbiia  the  conrint  jaln'd>  the  %ht  h^an, 
•  With  confidaat  ihaziaa  and  atirrlBg  flheets, 

X  As  soon  as.  Ihat  pwadiog  ngnal  ran 
>  From  diip  ta'  riiip,  -and,  filUog  Frame  mlOt  tean-, 
«  Its  fiat  Bounded  in  her  consdoM  ears, 

■  Contending,  as  -ahe  vaS,  in  aa^  a  fiaaBe-, 
■  Whtste  Ghx7  no  indanmiCTi^  tears 

•  Vonchsaiea  the  dead,  wx  where  the  patriot  drairs 
'  A  Bword  in  the  defence  of  eonhfry,  kmg,  and  lava. 


•  Of  nnmbcKB,  ^op{»ing  mud  bhtt^  n  the  oatt 

•  BeasaA  tbe-aioUe  in  thebapreB^time, 

«  These  to  the  detp',  and  ikost  Mow  ttfe  heme, 

>  Some  in  thcjr  aatisim,  -Mine  Uiefr  siunvaer'B  'prime> 
"  And  sons  cut  off'by  theb'  riutp  ApA's  t-hne. 

'  Too  fieroe  to  last,  the  Btonn  -nlH  overblow 

•  Ere  yonder  bella  sh^  stxike  another  chime, 

- — ..  But  hark  !  what  meuis  that  sudden  cry  of  woet 
'"1%  Hdseti  of  tlie  NOe  1 — he  aatd  it  woold  be  «o. 
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•  See !  ttie  red  life  is  dicing  hoxa  his  Inmat , 

-  Yet  weep  not — kned  not— on  his  face  to  tooK.. 
•-  Bnt  bear  him  to  the  cock-pit  with  the  reet, 

"  In  charaeter  wltii  one,  who  never  took 

■  Advantage  of  his  station,  nor  could  brook 
■  The  prior  claimant  of  a  shatter'd  limb 

<•  Shoold. suffer  unattended  in  his  nook, 
«  And. care  be  Lavish'd  onl;  iqton  Mm, 
-  Whose  wgbt — and  Bound-Hud  sense — are  diaay — dnlt — and  dim,. 


•  Again  t  -  again  I  again  t  another  tier 

«  Of  many-bolted  vengeance  from  the  gona  - 
■  Of  England ,  and  another  'nother  dieer ! 

a  Another  tioph;,  wrested  £rom  the  Dons ! 

a  Another  Hag,  from  Gallia's  striking  sons' 
"'Call  Bardy  hither.' — ^Hardy's  on  bis  knees.— 

•  *7Se  day?' — 'Our  men.' — 'IA«tt  (mehor,  imd  at  mee.'— 
"'But  Qaliingwood' — 'So  Umg  as  God  may  please, 
•  'Shall  none  but  Nelson  act  for  Nels<tn  on  the  seas._ 


k'Do  Ton  then  anch$r.' — ^And,  so  saving,  he 
■  Strove  haid  to  qoit  his  pidlet ,  but  in  vain — 

>  His  hours  were  Diimber'd,  and  it.might  not-  be. —  . 
■'i'm  ^finffy  Bardy  /  and  this  vitai  paio 

— *'AA/  would  it  were  at  peace  f  and  yet  Ifitin 

''Would  see  Ae  dote.' — Oh/  ever  tnu  and  tri'dt  ■ 
''Ne'er  bury  your  otdmestmate  tn  Ae  mate, 

**To  be  forgotten  of  its  careless  tide, 
''But  where  my  moiier  sleeps,  and  b^  my  father's  ttde-rr. 
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—  9  — 

■i'Uideu  my  king  tti*  service-ieaten  frame— 
—■*'7%is  wom'Out  cover  of  the  inward  man — 
''Should  with  to  mordder  in  some  niche  of  fame.' 
■(And  here  a  gleam  of  ilne  assorance  ran 
■  Across  his  lineaments,  as  though  his. span 
■  Had  well  been  fill'd.    Tbeo  said  he  with  a  sigh,) 

n'Jfoy  Heav'n  forgive  my  errors  as  it  can! 
•  Tve  finn'rf,  /  hope,  not  mach. — But,  Hardy,  I 
''Am  wrong  to  heep  you  here. — God  blest  you  !  and  tjood-Bye  '.' 


''Kiss  me.' — And  Hardy  ot^  him  did  bend, 

•  With  heart  too  fall  for  anything  but  breaking, 

•  And  kiss'd  the  fanelen  for^ead  of  bis  flriead, 

•  Just  as  a  woman  would ,  her  last  leave  taking 

"  With  loving  lips ,  tbat  lack  the  pow'r  of  making 

*  Other  adieo — ^bnt  Sorrow  has  no  sex. — 

"'So  eureleu  it  my  hurt,  to  deadly  aehittg, 
-  '"Twere  better  to  have  linger'd  on  the  decfCi 
•  'Congenial  bed  than  where  its  viewless  triumphs  vex 


''My  uneonducive  end  with  vague  suspeniif:' 

•  (And  now  his  voice  grew  gradually  low, 
■  For  death  was  nigh  at  hanA.)—"Twa3  too  intensi 

''To  lask\..  A  few  Ihoft  minutes — and  I  go. 

*'My  watch  it  out:  (ftti  flutter  tellt  me  to. — 
"'MMf  England  reeoUeet  the  dear  beguett 

''Of  Nelton  to  hit  coimtry,  that  wilt  know 
*'Me  by-and^ye  ! — Whatever  else  mat/  rest 
•  'In  judgment  against  ME — to  heh — to  HER  at  least — 
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—  10  — 

t'Pve  done  mtf  dkfy/' — Thus  his  spirit  paas'd',. 

■  Od^  othec  lops  Hie  Britisli  bimlitig  ftyinSi 
■.Still  apxiom  for  his  country  to  the  last.:— 

-  And  now  Qiat  he  19  on.  lii&. pallet  lying, 

■.Dead  to  the  dead,  fte  -wounded,  and  tiie  dying>. 

■  Let  Charity  pay  np  her  long  arrears^ 

■  And  humanly  reflect,  with  Pity  tying, 

■  That,  if  ap6n  his.  name  on6  blot  appears, 

■.He  only  was  a  man,  and  wash  it  ont  with  tears.."— - 
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(I) — "  And  iovereigti  of  all,   thai  round  tiiee  lie,  « 

Ber  lerj  wberubmitfi  ctnnot  but  add  to  ibe  inlcrcst  of  '  tbe  tictoht,  '  seeing  Iliat  sbe  rides  at 
•Doitant  andior  «o  doM  to  where  Qie  great  admiral  set  his  foot,  for  the  last  time,  upon  his  naUve  soil. 

■  Earlj  OB  the  folloninB  momiag  he  reached  Postsmonth ,  aod  ,  haTing  despatched  bis  business  on 
•bore,  endeiToared  lo  elude  tbe  populace  bj  taking  a  bje-iray  to  the  beach ;  but  a  crowd  collected  in 
his  iniD ,  pressing  forward  to  obtain  sij^t  of  bis  Taix  :  manj  were  in  tears ,  and  man;  knelt  down 
befora  him ,  and  blessed  bim  as  he  passed.  England  has  had  many  heroes,  bnt  never  one  wba  so 
eoUrelr  possessed  the  lore  of  his  fenon-coantrymeu  as  Netetm.  All  men  knew  that  his  heart  was  as 
hunane  as  It  was  fearless,  that  there  nas  not  in  his  nature  the  slightest  alio;  of  selOshness  or  cuplditj; 
hot  that ,  with  perfeet  and  entire  devotion ,  he  served  his  country  with  all  his  heart ,  and  with  all  his 
soal ,  and  with  all  bis  sUength ;  and ,  therefore ,  Ifaey  loved  htm  as  traly  and  as  ferventlj  as  he  loved 
England.  They  pressed  upon  the  parapet,  to  gaie  after  bim  when  his  barge  pushed  off,  and  he  was 
relnmlQg  their  dieers  by  waving  bis  hat.  The  sentinels ,  who  endeavoured  to  prevent  them  from  tres- 
passfaig  npon  this  gronnd ,  were  wedged  among  the  crowd ;  and  an  officer,  who ,  not  very  pmdenlly 
upon  such  an  occasloD ,  ordered  them  to  drive  ibe  people  down  with  their  bayonets ,  was  compelled 
fpeedily  to  retreat;  for  the  peoplo  would  not  be  debarred  &om  gazing,  till  the  tasl  moment,  upon  the 
hero^lhe  dariing  hero  of  Englaul  I  ■ 

SotnoET's  >  Life  of  ffeUon.  »  Vol.  11. 

(2) —         "  Yea  I  shame  it  were  to  sink  frmn  Trafalgar 
■  Down  to  a  tqmi&ble  with  0ie  Algerine 
'  Or  soil  th)j  laurels  with  the  smoke  of  Navarin.  " 

Ob  the  iT'k  of  Augnst ,  ISM ,  the  Engllsb  and  the  Duidi  fleets ,  respectively  commanded  by  Lord 
^montb  and  Vlee-admiral  Baron  Van  de  CappeHen ,  nttled  the  so-called  impregnable  fortifications  of 
Alters  aboat  the  Dey's  ears  in  the  short  space  of  7  >/.  hours,  and  on  the  90<^  of  October,  1827,  the 
OM^ned  navil  forces  of  England,  France,  and  Russia,  ted  by  Sir  Bd ward  Codrington,  Rear-adnitnl  de 
IligD},  and  Reai^drairal  Count  lleideu ,  punished  those  of  Turkey  and  of  Egypt  so  severely,  Ibal  out 
of  an  amumeDt,  eonststing  of  SI  men-of-war,  only  1  frigate  and  15  smaller  vessels  were  in  a  state 
ever  t«  go  to  sea  igtii. 

See  ALLEifs  ■  Battlet  of  Iht  BritUh  JVaey.  ■  Vol.  II. 

(3)—     -  tltai  left  his  fleet  a  wreck,  » 

<  Jforirart.  now  n'avont  plus  dt  poiU  ■  was  Boonaparte's  pithy  announcement  to  bis  staff  of  tbe 
Battle  of  tbe  Nile.    Never  did  Napoleon,  though  he  had  '  suJIered  so  severely  at  his  hands,  fortieu'  to 

'  A  fleet  of  Ave-aod- twenty  sail  of  the  line  was  computed  by  Buooaparte  ( a  shrewd  calculator!  ]  la 
be  equivalent  to  an  army  of  130,000  nten. 

See  AuMn^  «  fiidory  of  furop*.  ■ 
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liive  Us  praiM— his  booMt ,  higb  ,  mi  anient  praise— to  Uie  bero  of  Aboukir  utd  of  Trafalgar.  Tbh 
was  IS  it  should  be,— in  boaonr  to  tbem  both,— and,  in  reciUing  the  eDconifa  to  mind,  we  sk  M  to 
.tecollecl ,  with  approTing  pleasnre,  the  stauus  of  Bjroo  on  Harcesu  : 

>  By  CoUeolz ,  cm  a  rise  of  gentle  groand-, 

R  Tbere  is  a  small  and  simple  pjmnid , 

■t  Cronnlng  tbe  stuamit  of  tbe  verdant  monndi; 

1  Beneath  Its  base  an  heroes'  asbes  hid , 

*  Our  enemj's, — but  let  not  that  forbid 

'  Honour  to  Harceau  I  o'er  whose  earl;  lonab 

■  Tears,  big  tears,  gush'd  fron  the  rough  soldier's  lid., 

■  Lameotlag  and  jet  envjing  such  a  doom, 

a  Falling  for  France,  whose  rights  be  battled  to  resume. 

■  Brief,  bisTe,  and  glorious  wis  bis  joui^  career,— 

■  His  monrDers  were  two  hosts,  his  IMeads  ud  tot»i 

■  And  fitif  maj  tbe  Gtraoger  lingering  bere 

■  Pny  for  his  gallant  spirit's  bright  repose; 

■  For  be  was  Freedoai's  champion ,  one  of  those^ 

■  Tbe  few  in  number,  wbo  bad  Mt  o'ersiepi 
n  Tbe  charter  to  cbastise  which  sbe  bestows 

«  Od  such  as  wield  her  weapons;  he  bad  kept 
■  The  whiteness  of  bis  soul,  and  tbos  bkd  o'er  liim  wept.  • 

(4) — "  Happy,  at  least,  fo  waik  these  boards  once  more,  ■>  etc 

The  evil  genius  of  Nelson  ( alasl  for  poor  hnmanit}! )  wss  Ladj  HamiltoD,  ■  Ji  woman  ■  (says  Southej) 
<  whose  personal  sccomplishment*  have  seldom  been  equalled  and  whose  powers  of  mind  were  not  less 
■  fasdnatiDg  than  ber  person. '  To  her  UDwerth]>  influence  it  is ,  that  we  owe  the  deploraUe  trans- 
aoiionsat  Naples  in  1799,— tbe  broken  truce,  tbe  violaied  treatj,  the  hasif  trial  aw)  bsrried  eiaonlkiB 
of  Caraccioli.  n  Doubtless ,  ■  (sajs  Soutbe;  again ,  in  speaking  of  tUs  swgulurjMt)  ilte  Britisk 
admiral  seemed  to  himself  to  be  acting  under  a  rigid  sense  of  jusUoe ;  but  to  all  ether  penaas  it  ms 
obvioust  that  he  was  influeneed  jbj  an  infotuatad  aUacbmeut— «  bamfel  putitwt  wUeh  dMlrOfad  Us 


'  We  all  of  us  have  heard ,  tbat,  soon  er  late ,  eur  evil  deeds  »m  s«re  to  ifee  up  in  Judgenm 
against  us.  Behold  a  Kteral  proal ;  v  Tbe  bedjr  wae  carried  out  t*  a  cOMiderable  distance ,  and  sunk 
in  the  tiay,  with  three  deuhl&4ieaded  shot,  wejgbing  SSO  penods,  tied  to  its  legs.  Between  two  and 
three  weeks  afterwards,  wbee  ibe  king  was  on  board  tbe  Fovdntrsot,  a  ^eapolilaD  flsbemtn  came  la 
the  ship,  andsolemnlj  declared,  IhM  Caraccioli  had  risen  from  the  boltomcftbesea,  and  was  coming, 
as  fast  as  he  could,  to  Naples,  swimming  half  out  of  tbe  water.  Such  an  account  was  listened  to  like 
a  taia  of  Idle  credulil;,  ^e  da;  being  fair,  Nelson,  to  please  tbe  king,  stood  out  to  sea ;  but  the  ship 
had  not  procMded  far  before  a  bodj  was  disttnclly  sees,  upright  In  the  water,  and  approacbiog  them. 
It  was  soon  recognised  to  be,  indeed,  the  corpse  of  Caraeeioli,  which  had  risen  and  Boated,  while  tbe 
great  weights  altadied  to  tbe  legs  kept  the  Itodj  in  a  [MKltion  like  that  of  a  living  man.  A  tta  s* 
eilTMrdlnaij  astonWied  the  khig,  and  perhaps  excited  some  feeling  of  superstitions  fear,  akin  to  regret.  ■ 
SOUTHET^  <  Life  of  JVetMH.  ■  VeL  IL 
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•IdMnsticbappineu,  utd  now,  in  ■  second  instuce,  stained  tnelbceablj  bit  public  diiracler.  i    Bnt 
'CDOugL  uh)  iDore.    Cmfltcmtir /IniM.' 

(5) —     ■  And  bade  him  wear  hit  pnud  inttgnia  ail, 

>  TJutt  what  had  vrg*d  hix  rise  might  sHtntiiate  Ms  fall.'  > 

■  lie  nore  ihtt  diji,  m  wmal,  bis  tdminl's  ftwA  toil,  bearing  on  the  Teft  bnut  fonr  sUn ,  of  tli'e 
iliftnat  ordcrt  intb  wMab  be  wis  liitestad.  OnameBts,  wtalcb  rAderfed  bliti  so  eoo^rfcuoua  a  norfc 
'fw  ibe  eoomj,  runt  bebeld  with  ogMMhw  apprelMMitMu  by  Ms  (rfSeen.  H  wn  haown'ibat  ibere  wert! 
riltMM  om  board!  the  FinKh  ^ps,  and  it  eonh)  not  be  4eiiMed  bnt  that  bli  life  weeM  be  parttodar); 
aiirMd  at  The;  coBmoakited  tbeir  Srara  t»  (Mdi  otb«r ,  and  Ute  smgeen  i  V  Beaity,  spoke  to  die 
-chaptKn.  Dr  Scott,  awl  to  IPSCott.  Oa  prinlt*  iSeeriiatf,  dmiriagmiat  mAte person  wotiM  entreat  Mm 
-to  AangehU  dt«a«,  w  cover  tt«  tiara :  bnl  (be;  knew  tbft  sncha  request  wodtdb^bhrilttpleate him. 
'  In  koniw  I  gained  tbem,'  b»  bod  aald ,  when  aaefe  a  lUog  bad  been  MMed  to  bin  FBnnerljr,  •  aad  in 
-'  btnoor  I  wili  m  m\tk  them.'  ■ 

8evran*B  «  Ufi  of  ffMon,  ■  Vtii.  H. 

(6) — «  As  soon  as  that  pervading  signal  ran 
•  From  ship  to  ship,  ■ 

ccSooo  ancrwards  Nelson  aaked  him,  ir  be  did  not  think  ibera  was  a  sigotl  wanting.  Capt' Backwoeil 
■made  answer,  that  he  Ibougbt  the  whole  fleet  seemed  ver;  dearlj  to  nnderstand  what  Ikej  were  about. 
These  words  wer«  scarcely  spoken  before  that  signal  was  nads,  which  wOl  be  rtii>«wbun.d  as  long  ae 
'the  language,  or  eren  tbemenorj  of  England,  shall  endure; — Nelson's  last  signal: — '  Eneiiuai  expects 
'*  ETEiT  UK  to  M  BIS  DDTT ! '  It  wu  received  throughout  the  fioet  with  a  sbont  of  answering  tcdama- 
Vons,  made  subline  by  the  spUt  which  It  breathed,  ami  the  feeUng  wUeh  It  expreMod.  'Kow,'  saM 
Lord  Nelson ,'  1  can  do  no  more.  We  Must  trust  to  the  great  Disposer  of  all  sfents ,  aitd  the  Jnstke 
*  of  onr  cause.    I  thank  God  for  this  great  opportunity  of  doing  i^  daty.'a 


(7) — "  Of  nuwibers,  dropping  round  kim  as  the  torh 
■  Betteatk  the  sickle  in  the  -karvest^Umv,  » 

*  lleinilme  en  hiceasant  raking  Are  was  kept  op  upon  the  Victory.  The  admiral's  secretary  was  one 
of  tbe  Bret  frtio  fell:  he  was  kJBed  by  a  eairitmi  shot  whilo  ceoTersTng  with  Bardy.  Capt.  Adair  of  the 
marhiM ,  with  the  help  of*  aaflor,  enfcatoured  to  remer».  Un  body  Imtt  Ifebea's  si^t ,  who  had  a 
great  regard  for  M'  Scott ,  but  he  anxiously  asked :  ■  is  that  poor  Scott  that's  gone  ? '  and  being  infwmed 
that  it  was  indeed  so ,  exclaimed  : '  Poor  fellow  I '  Presently  a  double-beaded  shot  stmdi  a  party  of 
mariaea,  wbo  were  drawn  up  o«  tbe  poop,  aed  kOled  flight  of  them  :  npou  wblefc  NAon  ittmediatGly 
desired  Capt.  Adair  to  disperse  his  nen  roand  the  Aip,  that  tbey  mlgbt  not  suffer  so  much  trow  behtg 
together.  A  few  ninnies  aflenvirds  a  shot  sirud  the  fore  brace  bits  on  the  quarter  deck,  and  passed 
tietwecn  Nelson  and  Baidy,  a  splinter  from  the  bit  tearing  off  Hardj's  buckle  and  bruising  bla  Gwl. 
Both  slopped ,  and  looked  anxiouij  al  eadi  other  :  each  su^wsed  tbe  other  to  b«  mmded,  Nels<n 
4heD  smiled ,  and  stid ,  *  This  is  toe  warn  work ,  Hardy,  tolast  Itng . '  > 
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(8) —     •  But  ah/  what  means  that  sudden  cry  of  woe? 
1  'Tis  Pielson  of  the  Nile!  he  said  it  would  be  so.  ■ 

Hit  presentiment  was  TsriGed  imJeed !  ■  From  thU  dilp,  wliWi  lie  bad  ibas  twice  iparad  rhe  reoaJreaf 
bisdeatb.  A  ball  fired  from  her  mizeBtop.wbich,  in  ibe  tben  sitoation  of  ibe  two  Teuels,  was  nor 
more  tban  fiTteen  jards  Trom  Ibat  part  of  tbe  dedL  where  be  was  standing,  struck  tbe  epaulette  on  faJ* 
left  sbouldar,  about  a  quarter  aft«r  wie,  just  in  iba  beat  of  action.  He  fell  apoa  his  face,  on  tbe  tpot 
wbicb  was  cOTered  witb  hit  poor  secretary's  Uoed.  Hard;,  who  was  a  few  steps  fhun  bin,  lornins 
round,  saw  tbree  men  caUiag  him  up.—'TberbaTe  done  for  men  last.  Hard;!'  said  be. — 'i  bcqwnot!' 
cried  Hardj.— '  Yes  I '  be  replied ;  '  mj  badi^mne  is  shot  tbrougfa. '  Vet  even  now,  not  for  a  noneBt 
losing  his  precenca  of  mind ,  be  cdKerred ,  as  tbe;  were  carrjing  him  down  tbe  ladder,  that  the  tiUei 
npta,  which  had  been  shot  awajr,  wera  not  ;et  replaced ,  aad  ordered  ttat  new  ones  should  be  rove 
immediatel; :— then ,  that  be  might  not  b«  seen  b;  the  crew,  betookoatblsbtndLerditef,  andctnered- 
his  face  and  bis  stars.— Had  he  but  concealed  Uiese  badges  of  bouonr  (htm  tbe  enem;,  Englaiid ,  per- 
haps,  would  not  have  Lad  caose  to  receive  witb  sorrow  ibeuewaofthe  battle  ofTnfalgar.  Thecochpit 
was  crowded  with  wounded  aid  djing  men ,  over  whose  bodies  ha  was  witb  some  difflcnltj  coiiTejed  ^ 
and  laid  upon  a  pallet  in  the  mldshipiDen's  binb.  It  was  soon  perceived ,  upon  eiamination ,  that  the 
woand  was  mortal.  This,  however,  was  concealed  from  all,  except  Capt.  Htrdj,  tbe  chaplain,  and  tbe- 
medlcal  attendants.  He  himself  beittg  certain ,  from  Uie  sensation  Id  his  bad( ,  and  tbe  gush  of  bkwt> 
be  felt  momentl;  within  his  breast ,  that  no  human  care  couU  avail  him ,  Insisted  that  tbe  surgeon' 
should  leave  bini ,  and  attend  lo  those  to  whom  he  might  be  osefnl :  'For,' saidhe,  '  jou  can  do  noihmf  l 
'  fcr  »w. '  ■ 

tbid. 

(9)— ■■  Caa  Hardy  hither.  » 

iTbe;  sbooii  hands  in  silescOr  Hard;  in  Tal»  siruggling  losoi^treGs  Uie  feelings  of  that  mmrpahi- 
fol  and  jet  sublimest  moment.  ■ 

ItM, 

(10) — "  But  bear  him  to  the  cockpit  with  the  rest 
'  In  character  with  one,  who  never  too/i' 
«  Advantage  of  his  station,  ■  etc. 

*  Tbe  noble  self-denail  of  Sir  Philip  Sidne;  [tbeknight|)arMx«EI<iic«.'.)  had  nothing  Dner  in  it  than 
Lord  Nelson's  at  the  Battle  of  Abouliir's  ttaf.  iHeantime  Nelson  received  a  severe  wound  on  tbe  beadi 
from  a  piece  of  langridge  shot.    Capt.  Berr;  caught  him  in  his  aims  as  be  wu  falling.   The  great  «t— 


•  aOn  tbe  £2^  of  Septonbar,  1588^  be  fdl  in  with  a  eonvo;.  sent  br  the  en«nr  to  ZnlrAen;  and' 
though  the  English  troops  were  Inferior  to  ibe  enem;,  the;  gained  the  viaorj;  but  it  was  dearly  pn^- 
chased  with  tbe  loss  of  their  commander,  who,  after  one  horse  was  shot  under  him,  mounted  another,, 
and  continued  the  fight,  LU  he  received  a  ball  in  his  left  thigh,  which  proved  fatal.  As  he  was  borne  from 
tbe  field,  languid  wi.h  tbe  loss  of  blood,  he  a^ed  for  water,  but  Just  as  tbe  bottle  was  put  lo  his  lips, 
seebig  a  djing  soldier  looking  wistfall;  at  It,  be  resigned  it,  sajtng,  ■  This  man's  nece&sil;  is  greater 
*ttaan  mine. '  He  died  on  tb  lS<b  of  October,  and  his  bod;  was  brought  to  England ,  and  Interred  in: 
St.  Paul's  caihedraL  nUtiofSir  Pkil^  SUiwv.  ■ 
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_  15  _ 

'-  ftailoB  of  tdood  occasioned  an  apprehension  that  the  wonod  wai  mortal :  NateoQ  hinuelf  thought  so  ;  a 
larKO  Dap  (rf  the  skin  of  the  forebeaJ ,  cut  IKim  the  bone,  had  Talleo  oTer  one  eje ,  and  the  other  being 
blind ,  he  was  In  total  darkness.  When  be  nu  cairied  dom ,  the  snrgeoQ ,— in  the  midst  oT  a  scene 
ameetj  to  be  cooceiTed  h;  those  who  have  never  seen  a  cockpit  in  liina  of  action ,  and  the  heroism 
wbhdi  is  displajed  amid  its  bairors,— with  a  natural  and  pardonable  eagerness,  (niitted  the  poor  fellow 
then  onder  his  hands ,  that  he  mlKlit  instaailj  attend  the  adniral.  ■  No  1'  said  Nelson ,  '  I  will  take  iay 
'ton  with  m;  bnve  fellows.'  Nor  woald  he  suO^r  hls'^wo  wonod  to  be  examined  till  every  nun 
who  had  been  preiionslj  wounded,  was  pi^peri;  attended  to.  ■ How  grand ,  too.  Is  the  foUowing ! 

■  When  the  sui^eon  came  in  due  time  to  examine  his  wound,  (for  It  was  in  valn'to entreat  him  to 
let  It  be  examined  sooner,)- tlie  must  anxious  silrace  prsTalled;  and  the  Jo;  of  Ibe  wonnded  man,  and 
of  the  whole  crew,  when  thej  heard  that  the  hurt  was  merely  snperficial,  gave  Nelson  deeper  plea- 
sure, than  the  unexpected  assurance  that  his  lifo  was  In  no  danger  > (He  was  now  left  ahne; 

when  anddenlj  a  cr;  was  beard  on  the  deck,  that  the  OrUrtt  was  on  Are.  In  the  cootO^eo,  be  found 
his  way  up,  unassisted  and  unuolJced,  and,  to  the  astonishment  of  every  one,  appeared  on  the  qnarler- 

■  deck ,  where  he  immediately  gave  orders  that  boats  should  be  sent  to  the  relief  of  the  enemy,  a 

Rid. 

(11) —         fc  IVe'er  bury  your  old  messmate  in  the  main, 
'  To  be  forgotten  of  its  careless  tide, 
■  But  where- my  motiter  eteeps  and  by  my  father's  sidi*, 

'  Unless  my  king  this  service-beaten  froMs 
— •  This  worn-out  cover  of  the  inward  man-^ 
•  Should  wish  to  motdder  in  some  niche  of  fame.  ■ 

Gen^s  [|[,  <m  receiviDg  Lord  Ggllingwood's  dispatch,  said,  wiUi  much  feeling,  thai  the  Tjctory  -fits 
toy  dearly  purchased  :  a  public  funeral  was  instantly  decided  on ,  and  the  remains  of  Nelsoo  were 
'Subsequently  bierred  in  St.  PMd's ,  ftollowed  by  tbousaads  and  liy  ihoaNuds  Id  sHence  and  in  tears. 

■  Tlie  people  of  England  grieved  that  fnneral  cereroonfes,  and  public  monnmenU,  and  posthumous 
rewards,  were  all  whidi  they  eould now  besRnr'npM  Mm, "whom  thb  king,  the  legislature,  and  the 
nation,  would  have  alike  delighted  to  honoor;  Vrhom  every  tongue  would  have  blessed;  whose  presence 
in  every  village,  through  which  he  might  have  passed ,  would  have  wakened  the  dmrch  bells ,  have 
given  scfao<d-boy3  a  holiday,  have  drawn  diildrentnnnlheirsports  to  gueniMo  him,  and  'old  men  (tan 
'tteddsanej  comer,'  to  look  upon  Kelson  ere  they  died.  The  victory  of  Trafalgar  was  celebrated, 
indeed ,  with  the  usual  forau  of  rejoicing ,  but  4he;  were  Wilhoil  j^.  > 


J12) —         ,  And  humanly  reflect,  with  Pity  vying, 
1  That,  if  upon  his  name  one  blot  appears, 
•  He  only  was  a  man,  and  wash  it  out  with  fears.  - 

■  The  Accusing  Spirit,  thatAew  toHeavvt's-cbancoy  with  iheoiOi,  Moaiied^  he  gave  it  in,  and 
die  Recording  Aagd,  as  he  wrote  it  down,  dropped  a  teu  OiMU  the  word,  and  blotted  it  out  for  ever.  » 
«  Ttit' Death  of  leftvrt.  •    SloHE. 


(T.O.) 
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SBB-a  H  SX3L  ISA., 


She's  on  the  sea — our  glorioiui  ship  ? ' 

She  bails  the  flood — she  greets  the  foam — 
She's  left  the  dock — she's  off  the  slip-— 

And  lauDch'd  upon  her  baoyant  home!. 
Her  race  begun ,  from  deep  to  deep 
Throngh  storm  and  tempest  shaU  ^e  sweep, 
And ,  arm'd  with  heart  of  oak ,  shall  go 
To  brave  Ihe  fight ,  and  beat  the  foe ! 

Huzzal  Huzzai.UofzBl. 
And ,  arm'd  with  heart  of  oak ,  shall  g»' 
To  brave  the  fight ,  and  beat  the  foe ' — 
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—  17  — 
"She's  come  from  aea — our  batter'd  ship ! 

Each  luast'B  a  v/reck — each  ami's  a  n^— 
Her  spars  the  tihot  was  seen  to  strip, — 
For  aD  was  stmck — except  her  flagt 
That  flag  above  the  smoke  on  high 
Awhile  beheld  its  rival  fly ; 
But ,  when  the  cannon's  roar  was  done , 
That  flag  was  flying  all  alone ! 

Huzza !  Huzza  !  Hnzza  ! 
But ,  when  the  cannon's  roar  was  done , 
That  nag  was  flying  all  alone  1 


She's  fit  for  sea — our  gallant  ship^ 

Ay,  ev'ry  plank,  from  stem  to  stern, 
She's  lit  to  take  another  trip , 

And  bid  the  tide  of  battle  turn  I 
She  longs  once  more  to  plough  the  main- 
She  longs  to  try  her  strength  agam — 
For,  tir'd  of  rest ,  and  sick  of  shore , 
She's  fit  to  conquer  as  before ! 

Huzza  1  Huzza t  Huzza! 
For,  tir'd  of  rest,  and  sick  of  Shwe, 
She's  fit  to  conquer  as  before ! 
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THE  DEBTOR'S  DODGE, 
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THE  DEBTOR'S  DODGE, 


ms^  somsii&a^  iis}s>  visa  sB&mLsij^. 


llie  curious  occurrenoe,  versified  beneath,  waa  recorded  in  'Le  Journal  da  ISord » 
a  week  or  two  ago.  The  pan^mpb,  as  given  by  Galignaoi's  "  Messenger,  > 
is  cited  in  the  Note.  The  iacident,  for  poetic  purposes,  has  been  a  little 
embellished. 


Of  a  miUtr  in  Fnnce  I  relate  ye  a  tect, 

Whose  aAiirs  at  ATeaoes  Tcre  bo  far  firom  compact. 

That  a  bailiff  had  sought ,  both  by  hook  and  by  crook , 

From  December  to  Angoet  to  bring  him  to  booh. 

But  the  other,  as  little  a  man  to  be  done, 

Tfever  loosen'd  a  boit  till  the  set  of  the  sun, 

And  as  certain  he  was,  when  the  nuurow  had  birth, 

To  repair  to  his  keep  as  a  fox  to  hia  earth. 

*  For  the  ■  cvptoiu  nola  >  to  Ibis  fooleir  see  Ui;«  recent  ocUto  editko  of  it.   Bire  but  on);  oiw  is 
nUiied,  thejlrtllowit. 


yGoot^le 


Yet  one  mom  he  had  left,  to  the  shame  of  his  noux, 
InadverteDtly  open  the  door  of  his  house, 
So  the  baihff  (who  chaoc'd,  with  the  writ  in  his  pocket, 
To  be,  passing  at  sunrise)  for  fear  he  should  lock  it, 
Cross'd  the  sill  in  a  jiffey,  and ,  grinning  with  joy, 
Thought  (in  French)  -By  the  masses!  I've  nabb'd  ye,  my  boyf 
"  Tor  the  sun  of  good-luck  after  all  has  arisen , 
'  That  shall  light  ye  to  limbo  and  lodge  ye  in  prison !  - 


Then  the  bailiff  look'd  here,  and  the  bailiff  look'd  there. 
And  the  bailiff  stood  looking  a-top  of  the  stair, 
Where  the  miUer  at  hand ,  of  no  warrant  in  dread , 
,  With  his  bomet-de-ttuit  on  his  whitey-brown  head, 
,  The  reverse  of  the  lark ,  was  jost  going  to  bed ; 
And  a  blessing  he  ow'd  to  bis  fortunate  star, 
That  the  shadows  were  strong  and  the  door.wari  a-jar, 
Or  the  orient  orb,  of  a  counter  avail, 
Would  have  leagu'd  with  the  bailiff  to  pop  him  in  jail. 


As  it  was,  why,-  the  ntiller  no  soeoer  caught  sight 
Of  the  ominoua  shade  than,  impeU'd  by  affright, 
From  the  window  he  jump'd  unaocontred  below. 
And  was  off  (it  was  time!)  like  a  shot  from  a  bou', 
But  the  bailiff,  albe't  unjn^epar'd  for  a  cbase 
With  a  man- without  raim^it,  fdt  sore  of  the  rooe. 
Inasmuch  as ,  tho'  hunper'd  with  nethers  iind  blouse , 
He  possess'd  the  dcdded  advantage  of  dtoes. 
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Over  hedge ,  over  ditch ,  ov«  gardens  and  HeMis , 
With  a  posse  of  harresters  bard  at  their  bedfi, 
Unto  whom — for  they  all  luien  the  baUiff — the  run 
— And  they  ^less'd  at  the  miller — vns  capital  fun , 
Did  the  latter,  vbose  soul  would  have  gone  for  his  shoes, 
And  the  former,  a-awearing  avuy  at  his  blouse, 
Helter-skelter  aloag,  to  tbe  laugbing  delight 
Of  the  peasants  that  dievi'd  and  dieer'd  at  the  sight. 


With  the  gravel  and  stone  '  the  poor  d^tor '  to  bother. 
And  a  pair  of  old  high-lows  to  foronr  the  other, 
Whose  ■  iwviiunbte  courage  ■  bested  him  so  gaily, 
That  ■  *  Hu  Cope  <•  would  have  laid  ■  any  oddt  on  the  baUi  • 
Notwithstanding  his  blouse's  oooaaonal  hitch 
In  a  hedge  and  an  awM  bang-up  in  a  diti^, 
It  was  dear  on  a  coarse ,  not  exactly  of  heatfaor, 
(What  the  shoemakers  say)  that  ■  there'i  noAing  liie  leather.  ' 


Now  the  miller,  unable  to  tixtlj  compete 

With  the  man  v/ith  the  writ  on  account  of  his  feet, 

Fell  in  love  with  the  turf,  that  his  ■  trottert  •  befriended. 

While  the  river  it  bcffdo-'d  as  Inckily  tended 

A  diversion  to  ikake  tuA  saggested  a  ruse 

To  oatset  ■  tlie  deoded  advantage  of  shoes ,  > 

So,  with  nottiing  his  own  liquid  path  to  oppose, 

He  permitted  the  baiUff  to — strip  if  he  chose, 

*  Copeabtgen  Honu,  in  ibe  Itlington  SeMs,  i«  tbe  prime  irena  of  the  great  pedestrian  matches  oT 
ibe  da;.    (See  Bell's  tlifiin  Imim >  for  anj  week  yoa  pleaM. ] 
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And  in  be  went  anue,  and  nade  off  like  a  trog. 
As  his  sanguine  poraaer,  a  mooneet  agog 
Yet  determin'd  to  beat,  reach'd  the  edge  at  ihe  mead, 
And  b^an  to  ondresa  vitfa  a  misc^ueroas  speed. 
Down  the  bank,  first  of  all,  flew  his  float-away  hat, 
Then  he  knotted  still  worse  his  untowafd  cravat, 

'  Then  a  tussle  he  bad  with  bis  rascaKy  Uome, 
Then  he  fongbt  with  his  sbert,  then  be  tugg'd  at  hi»  trews 

i  But  he  settled  at  once  not  to  part  with  his  shoes, 


And  in  he  went  Mtue,  aad  made  off  from  the  abon 
To  the  soiind  of  a  fresh  cacjuiuat»y  roar 
From  the  lunda  ^d  two  cavalry  flonstsbles  Hiere 
And  the  rural  poliw  and  his  Wonhip  the  Mayor 
And  a  farmer,  a  fat  as  a  steer  o'  the  stall, 
And  a  curate  of  coarse , — ■  eariy  birds  >  of  '^  all , 
Whose  *  unqoeDchahle  mirtk  eaus'd  the  ether  to  shake,' 
To  behold  suoh  a  hunt  d  la  dog  and  a  drake  F 


It  was  weU  for  tibe  mOlffl-,  witli  iostice's  claw 
So  alarmingly  (dose,  he  had  five  nnnntes'  law ' 
(Thus  abroad  as  at  home,  on  the'  stage  of  Avesnes 
Was  Ibat  laughable  farce  acted  over  again , 
-«  Law  and  Justice  <•  I  mean ,— wlHch  is  visiMe  daily 
In  the  Court. o'  King's  bench  or  the  gallows  Old  Bailey, 
Where,  tluuiiks  to  some : technical  quibide  or  flaw, 
They,  that  Justice  pursues,  owe  their  safety  to  Law!) 
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It  vaB  well  for  tiie  miller  he  took  to  the  water 
(With  a  far  better  motiTe  than  ■'SeaUe'i  dau^tfsr, »)-  - 

It  was  weU  ^or  the  mUIer  the  water  was  wule, 
(It  VM  wider  jmt  then  on  aooonud.  ol  the  tide. 

And  the  tide  was  a  sprii^  od  aocount  of  the  mooD,,) 

Or  the  resets  bailiff  infallibly  soon 

Would  his  Moulder  have  tapp'd,  fw  he  swum  like  Leender, 

Who,  in  love  with  a  {loose,  out  along  like  a  gaod^t 


But  a  five  mlButas'  start  on  a  riv^  of  Fraiice, 
Which  is  never  as  wide  as  a  reach  pf  ttie  Bance , 
More  especially  too,  if  ye  hap. to  coiapete 
With  a  bailiff  (as  then)  that  .has  shpes  to  bis  £e«t, 
And  presuming  you  more  than  a  mfib^  for  «  fowl 
(Say  a  long-le^6d  *  cock  o'lhe  walk')  or  ao  owl 
Or  a  p^  that  commits  suicide  by  the  way, 
Is  a  pretty  good  step  towards  wioniog  the  day. 


Now  the  miller,  who  else  was  devoid, of  a  chance 
With  as  clipping  a  swimmer  as  any  in  Fnmoe , 
Was  indebted  to  both,  as  the  river  he  cross'd 
And  by  water  regaiu'd  what  by  lutd  F>e  had  lost. 
/  His  alarm  at  an  end,  and  the  fun  tp  prolong 
I  For  the  sake  of  himself  and  tiie  jpcular  tftnutg, 
[  He  was  seen  to  proceed  where  Hie  current  was  strong, 
With  a  canny  look-out  tho',  like  B^bin^n .  Crusoe 
Ever  after  .Ibe  eddy  hadavv^'d  h^  caope  sol 

*  Bero,  who  droviMA  btmU  for  l«n  ii>.llieiJB«ll9lf>«nt,  Tnhea.sliB  ii»coy«ni  the  d^d  b 
LetndcTM  Uieibore. 
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But  the  bailifl ,  afeard  of  ■  the  current  or  eddy  > 

Just  as  much  as  a  butcher-boy  is  of  a  «  luddy  >• 
Or  a  "  nigger  <■  o'  droimiDg ,  kept  pufBug  alaag 
Till  he  came  Tchere  the  water  was  «  coming  it  strong ,  ■ 
And  was  presently  spiuDing  about  in  the  whirl, 
While  the  miller  (who  once  had  been  caught  by  the  twirl) 
Said  ( in  French ) ,  as  he  wisely  sheer'd  off  for  the  sod , 
"  //  est  flambe,  pardif*  {'he  it  diddled,  by  G — f'J 


Round  and  round  in  the  river,  again  and  again, 
Went  the  bailiff,  the  busiest  man  of  Avesnes, 

•<  Tout  ebahi  »  (the  gallic  of  ow  «  flabbergasted  » ) 
While  his  shock  of  surprise  at  the  whirl^g  lasted. 
And  the  boys  on  the  bank,  how  they  pelted  and  jeer'd, 
As  his  head  in  the  wet  hurly-burly  appear'd 

•  Si  liceat  magnis  componere  parva,  'J 
Like  a  skifT  at  some  junction  aquatic  of  Java ! 


Round  and  round  in  the  river,  again  and  again, 
Went  the  bailiff,  the  busiest  man  of  Avesnes, 
And  was  bobbit^  about  like  a  "  taty  <>  or  what- 
Ever  else  ye  may  please  in  a  boiler  or  pot 
When  the  dinner  is  nigh  and  the  water  is  hot. 
Till,  as  clearly  unfit  to  contend  vrith  tiie  worry 
As  was  *  Ajut  to  tackle  ihe  whale  in  its  ><  flurry,  ^ 
He  was  borne  to  a  sort  of  a  jetty  below, 
As  the  miller' had  be^  just  a  twelvemonth  ago. 

'  SM*ne  Jtam6t«r>fl»thediarmiiigUUIa>Ui7  0f*JttMiv(if(a)M(ijKl.  > 
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'With  the  game  on  his  Mt,  «iid  the  folk  €d  his  right, 
(There  were  fifty  at  least  to  assist  at  the  sight) 
Did  the  niyrmid(Mi  look ,  ss  he  staringly  went , 

Like  a  spaniel  at  fault  on  the  flood  <tf  the  Trent 

Out  o'  breath  on  the  marge  at  the  place  that  I  spdke  of, 
Not  to  b6  in  Avesnes  saade  a  butt  and  a  j6ke  of, 
When  his  bird,  with  a  limp,  took  to  nuining  anew, 
Why  the  baiM,  of  course,  took  to  padding  it  too. 


As  the  partridge  (no  reynard  on  earth  coidd  do  better) 

Will  an  accident  feign  to  braoodle  the  settw. 

And  wUl  flounder  in  front,  at  the  lengtii  of  a  perch 

From  the  pointer,  to  leave  bim  at  last  in  the  lurch, 

So  the  miller  pretended  the  cut  (tf  a  stone 

Or  the  thorn  of  a  bush  had  gtme  r^t  to  the  bone 

As  he  skirted  the  stream,  that  led  round  to  iaa  house, 

Till,  by  Jove!  in  the  water  once  more  h«  went  iotae! 


Thought  the  myrmidon  then ,  as  he  stopp'd  to  get  wind , 
«  What  a  sell  to  be  sure !  why  the  *  weasel  is  ^na'd  1 
«  And  a  finish  he's  pnt  to  his  voyage  and  travel, 

-  Snce  his  option  at  present  is  gratnte  or  grarel!  • 

In  a  •petit  quart  tflieHre  *  (for  he  swum  with  a  will) 
He  emerg'd  from  the  wave  with  the  man  o'  the  mill, 
And,  as  nmch  as  to  say  ■•  you  my  prisoner  are,  • 
Laid  bis  paw  on  his  shoulder  and  gasp'd  out  -  ha — haI  > 

■  Coldk  a  uwomI  atletpl  ■ 
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As  the  hoarae  iBterjection  came  slow  from  his  Ups  f 
His  professional  phiz  was  the  colour  of  dipx, 
Aod  was  never  a  feoe  more  ineffably  pak 
At  the  cap  of  a  judge  in  the  hall  of  a  jail ! 
But  the  mirth  of  the  crowd  hung  its  manifold  head 
Till  ^e  cut-and-dry  miUer  had  jestingly  said 
In  a. tone  of  surprize  and  concern  and  coutiition, 
Which  putook  after  all  of  the  tone  of  dertuon  : 


X  I'lh  dfcaid ,  Sr^  you're  ill !     How  it  shocks  me  to  see 
"  By  your  cheek  and  your  chest — if  it's  owing  to  me, 
°  Why  may  Satan  requite  me  and  g:iTe  me  m;  due , 
"  That  have  givEsi  alas  I  soch  vexation  to  you! 
■  But ,  to  prove  mj  remorse  for  Uie  scoff  and  dit^ivce , 

>  Which  on  Justice  I've  broi^ht  by  this  crododiie  chase , 
°  WUl  I  walk  at  your  be^  and  with  patience  submit 

>  To  my  fabe  :  you  have  onl^  to  thow  me  the  writ,  • 


Ilien  the  bailiff,  as  savage  as  Swift  at  the  ewe, 
Waa.pnrsa'd  by  a  fee*  cachinnatpry  roar 
From  the  binds  and  the  cavalry  constables  there, 
And  the  roral  police  and  his  Worship  the  Mayor 
And  the  fanner,  as  fat  as  a  steer  o'  the  stall , 
And  the  curate  tuad  them — ^the  *  young  cucumiKrs  aU, 
Who  had  follow'd  the  diase  and  that  ehar'd  in  the  fan 
Of  a  jackall  of  Justice  Uius  diddied  and  doae  J 

'  fUMn  f eornfctoiu  Id  Frencb ). 


yGoot^le 


For  ill-  debtor,  tlte;  BOon  act  him  up  with  a  blouse, 

And  a  sine-gud-noa  pair  of  casual  shoes, 

Aud  a  bevy  conducted  him  home  to  his  door, 
(  As  the  BomauB  did  Sylla ,  dictator  no  more , ) 

And  a  volley  of  cheers  was  bestow'd  on  the  miller, 
(Who  deserv'd  'em — aye,  almost  as  richly  as  Sylla,) 

!  While  the  bailiff  (like  Ghryses)  vreat  back  by  the  di(»e 
With  ■  a  plague  on  'em  all  •  and  internally  swore 
That  "  he'd  never  serve  writs  of  a  Friday  no  more !  • 


n  Matt  pour  finir  enfin  <•  and  to  finally  say 
What  occur'd  at  the  close  of  this  singular  day. 
When  the  bailiff  (whose  house,  to  make  matters  complete. 
Was  expos'd  by  his  gossiping  boToie  in  the  street , ) 
To  foiget  his  annoy  was  just  going  to  bed , 
Why,  who  should  walk  in  but  the  null«r  that  said. 
With  a  bow,  as  polite  as  the  best  in  Ae  land, 
And  bis  saluing  casque  tie  of  course  in  his  hand  : 


"  From  my  deep  obligations — a  thousand  and  more — 
°  To  that  wdl^meaning  gentleman ,  Monsieur  Lencnr, 
« I  were  thankless  indeed  my  adieus  not  to  pay, 
"  For  Fm  off,  as  you  see,  Sir,  at  close  o'  the  day 
'  And  by  sonrise  shall  bit  many  leagues  on  my  way 
•  To  behold  at  Li^  ( ttie  reflection  is  sore ) 
'  Nor  Avesnes  nor  my  mill  nor  my  creditors  more 
«  Nor  that  sharp  sheriff's  officer,  Monueur  Lenoir!  ° 
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II  The  paragnph,  Bi  jn'twi  by  G»ttgiumi't  «  HeMCCger,  *  it  eltei  to  the  Note,  n 

K  The  Impartial  {Zu  Illor4  Fiil4Lt«&  tlia  foUo«'iQg  : 

«A  curious  fact  has  just  taliea  place  ia  a  commime  in  the  arrondisaement  of 
Aveynes,  in  the  preseoce  of  a  number  of  people.  A  huissier  was  charged  with  a 
writ  for  debt  against  a  miller  which  he  bad  for  some  time  endeavoured ,  but  in  vain , 
to  serve.  A  few  days  since  he  again  made  his  appearance  at  tbe  residence  of  the 
miller,  accompanied  by  some  gendornss.  The  miller  was  almoat  in  a  state  of  nudity 
when  the  buisder  made  bis  appearance ,  but  he  nevertheless  determined  to  have  a 
run  for  it.  He  rushed  out  of  tbe  door  en  chemise,  closely  followed  by  the  huissier, 
who  bad  lbs  advantage  over  bis  opponent  in  the  race,  as  he  bad  shoes  on.  After 
ruDDing  some  time  the  mitkr  Itund  that  bia  pursuer  was  gaintiv  grtmnd  on  him , 
and  he  determined  on  plunging  Into  the  river.  The  huissier  hesitated,  but,  spurred 
on  by  the  jeers  of  tbe  assembled  crowd ,  he  stripped  and  jumped  in ,  and  they  both 
breasted  tbe  waves  like  perfect  Leanders.  l^e  Hinier  kept  the  Qdrastage  while  in 
the  water,  but  at  length  was  DompeUed  t^  land ,  wben  apoUw  feot-fStt  took  place 
across  the  meadows.  Here  the  huissier  was  more  than  a  match  fisr  him ,  and  was 
on  the  point  of  seizing  his  prey,  when ,  on  reaching  the  bank  of  the  canal ,  the 
miller  again  took  to  tbe  water.  The  huissier  followed,  and  another  swimming  match 
took  place.  At  length  the  miller  got  tired  of  the  race ,  landed ,  and  told  bis  pursuer 
that  he  had  had  enough  of  it ,  and  that  he  would  constitute  himself  his  prisoner  if 
be  would  produce  his  writ  to  prove  that  be  had  a  1^1  right  to  arrest  him.  This-,  of 
course,  the  huissier  could  not  do,  having  left  the  Important  document  with  bis  clothes. 
The  miller  then  made  tbe  beet «(  bis  way  home,  and  toak  cmc  Vt  conceal  himself  until 
after  sunset ,  when  he  caUed  very  polittdy  on  the  huissier,  and  told  him ,  that ,  as  he 
intended  that  very  night  to  leave  the  country  for  Belgium ,  the  huissier  must  defer  the 
execution  of  his  writ  until  a  future  opportimity.  u 
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In  referring «  the  other  day,  to  a  Bttle  Toloae  of  poems,  ihsA  he  published 
iu  1836,  the  author  was  saffidentl;  pleased  'with  some  lines,  sof^ested  to 
him  by  a  visit  to  the  Haawell  PanpeT^Limatic  Asylnm,  to  decide  on  reprint- 
ing, them  in  4  neighhoarliood ,  vhicti  containft  tli«t  atalwc^cdly  thing , — b 
mad-honse!  He  has  a  monmfid  satisfoction  in  adding,  that,  In  no  similar 
esf^lisbii)£at  wiierevec,  can  the  patifats  be  tneated  irith  laan  skill,  with 
more  care,  with  moi'e  tenderness,  tban  ii)  the  oUe  at  Saint  Esprit,  Aear  Dinon, 
by  Messieurs  le  Doctenr  Bodiniw  sad  those  real  IdMnicrs  in  Gluist,  ^iet  Freres 
•  de  Saint  Jean  efe  Dicw,  -,.,.  At  tfie  opening  of  that  excellent  Institution  in 
1835 ,  an  eloquent  paper  wa»  written  on  the  subject  by  Moaaieiir  Charles  Bailly, 
Preadent  of  the  local  Coort  of  Justice. 
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A.  Qiiestlou. 


Is  tbe  opener  ot  Iheie  pages  tali  of  utuibiiUy?  let  the  poem  be  imread :  tt  uonU  MoJte  1A«  lunef. 
Docs-be  stickle  Ibr  proprtrif  ?  let  (be  iMeh  be  nnperaaed ':  it  mniM  lAoefc  (Ae  fsilt.  noogh  both, 
in  their  respcciiTO  s^leA  and aceoiding  to  the  anlhor'a  power,  are  &Uh[Ul  conpaaitiooa,  UtemvHnUNf 
of  the  OM  ( to  so  express  himself  J  is  as  palpabi;  uofitted  to  tbe  Urtt,  u  the  motley  ot  tbe  other  to 
the  latt.  Tbe  ■  Mr  BiMaet  Grejf  >>  of  Cribbe,  ■  Tk*  itoto  ■  of  Hogarth  r-^"^  of  diem  tbe  iimuie 
of  a  -Bedlam,  but  in  all  else  so  dinerenllj  drawn  and  coloured— could. not  be  mm  nasoited,  tbe 

fonnor,  to  the  tender-bearted ,  tbe  latter,  to  tbe  scnipalons. A9>^t,  in  his  visit  of  an  boor,  tbe 

writer  of  tbe  tmms  and  tbe  proM  wluiesseil  but  a  fiwtioo— md  that  Ibe  least  distressfng— of  tbe 
lunatics  at  Hannell ,  be  saw  eo<>u£li  to  thnrDoghl;  ufuct  him  for  t  vefk  ami  lo  pai>  Una  for  a  Lfc. 
He  Aof  copied  and  ieteribei  it.  The  trails  of  madness,  as  of  other  things,  are  marked  with  contrast 
and  Tarietj  :  the  tlrendftil  and  ihc  droll ,  tbe  sad  and  tbe  grotCsiee,  arc  (rft^D  tide  b?  side.  Wiimnt 
Ibis  preamble,  he  nonld  have  hesitated  la  printii^  pff  hif  sfa^^  4ir  two  of  mpei;;  %BiUt  it,  be 
has  boldly  gone  to  press,  and — bis  brochure  being  published — protests  against  being  rated  for  a 
work ,  of  the  real  character  of  which  the  tmtUive  and  nice  are  equally  and  honestly  and  timelil; 
informed.  Tltey  art  /t-«i  agenU.  As  to  him ,  1^  will,  as  usnal,  conline  himself  to  distributing  his 
liook,  perplexing  nobody  with  queries  by  and  bye.  After  the  wamiog  he  has  given,  he  niay  eipKt 
to  be  unread,  but  cannot  consent  to  be  abused. 
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0>   wmKSSrtO  THE   INTEBMEBT   OF  A   FEMAtE  PArPEH ,   t^    THE   BXTfelAL-GROllSR 


'Tb  better  thus ,  thou  poor  unfortunate  1 

Better,  the' body's  tuuctions  too  should  cease 

For  ever  like  the  mmd's ,  gone  long  ago , 

Than  linger  on  to  breathe  the  wretched  hreatli 

Of  yonder  beings ,  late  thy  fellows  in 

This  crowded  home  of  void  fatuity. 

Yea  '.  better  is  it ,  sunken  ,  as  thou  wert , 

Do^n  to  the  worm  already,  that  the  worm 

On  what  Is  left  thee  of  humanity 

Its  iudUcriminatiug  maw  should  glut , 

Tlian  tliat ,  as  hy  some  stupifyii^  drug 

Bewilder d  and  oppiTss'd,  thou  still  shouldst  creep, 
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A  sad  somnambulist ,  Uiose  valla  along , 

Where  none  another  knows — ^for  what  he  is. 

In  other  ills  companionship  is  foond. 

But  self-absorbing  Madness  in  (he  midst 

Of  madness  is  alone — all «  all  alone. 

The  sailor,  cast  npon  a  desart  shore , 

Dew  for  his  drink ,  and  banes  for  his  food , 

The  earth  his  hammock ,  cortain'd  by  the  copse , 

Whose  ragged  bushes  hut  let  in  the  wind , 

Some  solace  gathers  for  his  misoy 

In  hardMi^  at  bis  side. — ^Tbe  widow,  whom 

The  whehning  wave  hath  made  snch ,  in  her  woe 

Hies  to  some  sister  in  calami^ 

To  wail  together  o'er  ttie  cruel  surge 

And  savage  flood. — The  childless  mother  seeks 

Some  childless  mother's  bosom ,  wheie  to  lay 

Her  desolate  head ,  her  heavy  loss  compare , 

Ask  ^;h  for  ugh ,  and  answer  sob  for  sob. 

These  have  some  point  of  noioQ  in  distress — 

Some  mournful  rindczvous—  some  trysting^place — 

Some  nest  of  sorry  comfort  in  .the  rock — 

But  Madness  is  alone — all ,  all  alone  ! — 

And  thou ,  poor  witless  captive ,  as  tboa  wast , 

The  prisoner  of  imbecility, 

And  one  of  many  solitary  thingg, 

Estrang'd  and  unconnected  as  the  rest , 
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DidBt  pftfie  (lhe:fai»xyam  gvqe.agaiji}) 

Thy  lisOess  gall^  from  end  iifi;enA,     , 

Frwn  hopT  .to  j^oor,  .dsesni^w-Tfto^  loaew'i*  jttot  wbirt^ 

Hoving— tiu»  kq^'qt  prt  mbftliffl;  vor  ;fQr  v^r— 

Tm  vacane;  gasyf  vf»J  ot  tU^f  ■ 

And  m'd  fftr  ,i>ccppAti9n»  :irl)W:oU  A<>t4t/  , 

Stood  in  the  fttM'fitiiewoBtittft  th^  )wn0  '  ;.. 

Hecbaiiiodl)^'.plirdi}its  "fbriiisr jt^A, ,     '  ■  ■         • 

Doii^iitB'iHnft;  Jjke.aQy-otbul.'WhMl..         -^  ■■■ 

But  «h  r /irtet  .bumias  ftopgh  j  afcaitH-vhid .  lb*  aiikl' ,: 

la  lbe-o|idal;ffiEitaJagoi[y:, 

gbrieVd  OTCf-aKtiL  flie^  1    Wkot  Marin?  tkoaghto  ' 

Had  eat  thdr  parching.^  mcjniivtO'tbe'^Mrt)  i     '  - 

And  dii'd-tt^pi'toiblgckaad  Ktter  dnstt—  r 

But  vherC'^'tte^iftatk'to.'IMii  dsTDuitaig  flalne,  •  '■ 

That  kinldlfid  to'cotntastloa?    ^Ifho  fsah  t«tt7 

Perchance  'twn  ipve^  vhoae  'frii)tiDn'iff!thi''Uie  Mily 

Like  toac]iwood,inbb!d/t(^elh<M!r'did',ciittt . 

Thfl  arintillating  ]tPnX  ^  .Hmt  ^.inirti'lihig.q^fafc  ■  ■ 
The  BtrawB'^  tp^unsduchtq*  Biisdrj:  '<  '  •■  -   ..'.  ::<.'.    '■  '> 
Soon  laatab'tiiipjlb  meedSfjJijE.'fBtaiiaa  f■dv^'   .  vi   '  / 
—By  PaariDniiiitn^nfBdi/MiUitstaiirid*^  /  ■.■'-.■:. 

TiU  ail  wadld1%nf  inSotaHagiBlmtkg  .  ::     i  :.    >  .  .      . . 

Whose  piercing  fMgitofMi'd;tntortty/vww  -         i 
The  TeD9ijij,0{,itis^i.IJU,;j»t!iig,t9  .w»th;,  •  . 


yGoot^le     ^ 


Thou  ragedst  like  a  storm ,  -iiYhose  ligfattiiugs  were 
Worthy  Medea ,  when  the  flash  of  hdl 
-Shot  from  her  eyes ,  to  Inighter  than  tiie  steel , 
That  -sore  aveog'd  apon  their  butcber'd  b^Kv 
The  bosband's  insult  to  a  slighted  wife. — 
Perchance  it  fras  Remorse ,  that  thou ,  Hie  child 
Of  hiunble  honesty,  shooldst  e'er  bav6  led 
Di^race  unto  its  hearth,  and  thus  have'cloth'd 
A  father's  limbs  -with  sackchititi,  and  liave.Btrew''d. 
A  oiotbflr's  head  ^th  asfato ,  and  bnmgfat  diowil '  . 
Their  last  grey  hairs  'witti  bqrow.  to  HHb  grave.' —   '   ' 
Perchaooe  'twas  Pride  and  ■vjihg-Tanity'^  ■    ^ 
The  vulgar  reeolution  to  olitdrees— '  ..     . 

(That  comm(Hi:caise  ci  Wocaan,  high  t>s  few,)' 
Which  lur'd  thee  .06,  by  miadiietoiis  d^jnes,    . 
Till  show  aadsin^  di^ay'and  vke  veM  onel    : 
And  then.,  blEUphemibg  BcddnM  in. Hie  vaa', 
Thysdf  the  ta-wdfy  cantro  <rf  thy  guilt , 
Disease  and  Infamy  on  either  ..Tting,         : 
Bed  Drunkenness  brotaglit  ^  tlie'Tediig  rear,  . 
Where  Hadn^  lay  in  aodb^sh,  And  leaped  oat.—  - 
Perchance — but  why  the  HMiinduI  gucw  pnrsoe? 
Suffice,  that  thou,  aiaid  thioee  sadd'ning  cdla   ' 
And  crazy  air,  didst  drean—and  droam — aad  djrena  ,- 
Tm  nothing  real  -was  but  beath  4loQe  1— ^  . 

Suffice,  that  fliini',  witiitoata  home,-  a^JErlend',    '''     - 
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Or  one  poor  partner  of  thy  nameleBS  blood , 
By  alien  hands  to  alien  hands  conBign'd , 
Wast  thither  borne ,  awhile  to  ramp  and  rave , 
And,  after,  of  Life's  melancholy  glass 
To  mope  the  few  remaining  sands  away, — 
Suffice  ,  that  thou ,  whate'er  thoo  mapst  have  felt , 
Canst  feel  no  more.     In  this  impassiTe  spot , 
Shall  ache  nor  anguish  trouble  thee  again  I — •- 
Then  let  not  tiiy  indignant  spirit  gneve , 
That  Mends  nor  weeping  rdatiTes  be  here 
To  sepulchre  thy  day,  but ,  in  their  stead , 
Two  crai'd  assistants ,  and  the  Man  of  Pray'r, 
And  I  helow,  and  yonder  lark  above , 
(One  with  a  tear,  the  other  with  a  song, ) 
Have  seen  thee  to  the  sod.     Ho ,  never  let 
Thy  spirit ,  soaring  higher  than  the  lark , 
Unthankfully  repine ,  hut  bless  with  me 
The  charitable  care ,  that  daily  ^read 
A  table  in  thy  wilderness  of  mind , 
And  smooth'd  the  nightly  pillow  for  thy  tax>w. 
Yea  r  let  thy  spirit ,  for  a  time  nnspher'd , 
Descend  and  hallow  with  its  benisons 
The  tender-hearted  wisdom ,  which ,  in  lien 
Of  scourge  and  chain  and  dayless  dungeon ,  bade 
The  shrob  to  flourish  and  the  flow'r  to  bloom , 
That  90  the  brain ,  by  Man  nnsettted ,  might 
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By  sootliing  Nature  haply  be  refix'd. 
Yet  not  alone ,  no ,  not  aloue  the  air, 
The  earth ,  the  sky  without ,  and  cleanliness 
Within ,  to  thee  were  open ,  but  the  Toice , 
The  look,  the  action  of  humanity, 
Remonstrance  >¥ithout  ire  ,  and  rule  without 
Abuse ,  were  added  to  the  chance  of  health.— 
And  ,  more  than  all ,  oh  !  let  thy  spirit  bless 
*Tliat  ROYAL  aid,  that  queenly  sympathy, 
Still  niindfiU  of  ttie  meanest ,  which ,  had  Heav'n 
Eepair'd  tliy  shatter'd  sense,  in  pity  would 
On  the  world's  waste  have  furnish'd  tliee  a  poll , 
A  temporary  whereabout  to  look 
Around  thee  ,  ere  it  swallow 'd  thee  anew, 
When  thou ,  from  sheer  necessity ,  not  choice , 
With  help,  nor  hope,  uoi-  means,  nor  character, 
Must  in  the  same  abyss  again  have  sunk , 
Put  not  again  to  drift  on  siuh  a  shore ! 


'  lu  ulliisiun  to  '  Tdf  Adelmic  FcsBi  '—a  cbarilT  well  wortiiy  of  ifM  nme. 
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A  •ketch  iM  pr»«e  af  the  »allMr'«  vtali  <•  the  mMMkvua*. 


In  the  early  autumn  of  1635,  as  1  was  one  day  walking  near  the  Lunatic  Asylum 
ht  Hanwell,  i  encountered  tny  friend  and  neighbour,  the  providonal  Chaplain, 
who  had  appointed  with  D'  Ellis  to  bury  a  patient  at  noon.  He  offered ,  if  agreeable , 
to  take  me  in  with  him,  giving  me  to  understand,  howeTer,  that  the  visit  must  be 
short,  as  he  had  a  vestry  to  attend  at  2  o'  ctoci.  (We  both  resided  at  Little 
Ealing.)  I  caught  at  the  proposal  and  joined  company.  The  moment  that  the 
folding-^oors  (whieb  open  from  the  Unbridge  Hoad)  bad  fairly  dosed  upon  us, 
I  was  seized,  as  the  eipression  is,  with  a  sort  of  ' all-over-ishness ,'  such,  as  with 
a  certain  dittereoce ,  I  bad  felt  a  year  or  two  ago ,  on  entering  the  magic  circle 
of  Stonebenge.  A  simple  second  had  wrought  a  change  :  the  very  air  seemed 
altered  even  now!  As  we  walked  towards  the  buildiDg,  which,  at  the  time,  was 
nakedly  and  painfully  new,  we  passed  a  bevy  of  demented  beings,  nominally  occupied 
in  laying  out  a  garden ;  bat ,  what  with  one  poor  creature  grinning  at  hia  spade , 
a  second  ranting  at  his  wheelbarrow,  a  third  discoursing  to  his  rake,  and  a  fourth, 
with  abstracted  and  unconscious  eye ,  poring  on  the  dibble  in  his  hand ,  the  com- 
pletion of  the  alleys  and  the  beds  (are  they  finished  yet?)  struck  me  as  remote,  to 
say  the  least  of  it.  The  Loudon  for  the  nonce ,  assisted  by  a  string  and  a  lot  of  little 
sticks,  had  been  trying  to  achieve  a  square,  but  his  quadrilateral  feat  upon  the 
ground— his  diagram— was  so  decidedly  antl-reclillnear,  that  to  look  at  it  without 
a  smile  was  utterly  impossible.  I  thought  of  Euclid  and  bis  deQnitions :  n  all  other 
afoTir-sided  figures  betides  these  are  called  trapeilumsl ».,..  A  few  more  paces 
brought  us  to  Ihe  door  of  the  resident  physician.  The  bell  was  answered  by  a 
giggling,  half-witted  girl ,  in  a  bonnet  which  was  turned  the  wrong  side  before.  After 
the  usual  salutations  and  a  word  or  two  with  my  reverend  friend  about  the  funeral, 
D'  E.  commissioned  a  keeper  to  see  us  through  the  corridor  and  court,  which 
conducted  to  the  cemetery.  As  soon  as  we  bad  left  the  parlour,  the  latter  told 
me,  all  I  had  to  do  was  not  to  seem  afraid  of  anything  or  anybody;  abesides,v 
he  added,  (what  sounded  somewhat  at  variance  with  his  advice)  ctkeij  are  as  quiet 
<tas  lambs,  the  whole  hit  o'  them.  The  obstropolus  onei  are  inwisible  :  in  the 
agen^al  way,  toe  never  shows  them  to  nobody. i>....  The  first  object  in  our  hurried 
round  was  the  kitchen, — a  spacious  room,  with  tables,  dressers,  ranges,  coppers, 
plate-racks,  etc.,  to  correspond.  These,  without  a  doubt,  were  sensible  enough, 
— the  fires,  too,  though  anything  but  bright,  had  a  rational  appearance ,— but 
as  for  the  scullion  and  the  cook ,  with  their  mob-caps  all  awry,  they  looked  like 
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opinni'^aterB ,  and  might  each  of  them  hare  sat  (o  Ben  Jonson  tot  hie  pietare  of 
'  The  Silent  Woman.'  Dear!  dear!  how  yerj  slow,  how  very  stll)  they  were!  how 
very  dawdliDg  and  how  very  dumb!  The  keeper,  wiUi  much  civility,  invited  me 
to  taste  the  'soop ,  which  aeoordingty  1  did ,  and  a  remarkably  pale  and  thin  potation 
it  was :  the  cook  (who  had  ladled  me  a  little  oat  at  last)  had  fofgottec  every  thing 
but  the  water!  The  keeper,  noticing  the  deficit,  shrugged  his  ghoulders,  took  her 
gently  by  the  arm,  and  led  her  to  where  the  lacking  ingredients  were  lying  in  a 
heap.  As  she  recognized  her  error,  she  smiled  faintly,  put  bei  fingers  to  her  forehead, 
smiled  again,  and  gave  her  head  a  melaneboly  sh^e.  The  sculUan,  instead  of 
being— as  any  compos  meniit  scallioD  would  haxo  bMD— in  a  state  of  ouliury 
consternation  at  the  oversight  of  h^  principal,  was,  with  one  shoe  oB  aad  one 
shoe  CO,  staring  at  the  ooal-beil  Three  or  four  other  females — plate  in  hand — 
kept  mooning  in  and  out  of  the  kitchen,  and  might,  at  the  hour  of  their  on- 
somnolence,  have  w^ed  on  'The  Seven  Sleepers.'  These  were  the  aaly  women 
I  beheld.  Hitherto,  though  eulSeJently  painful  of  course,  there  had  bees  nothteg 
19  absolutely  shock  nte  :  a  dozen  yards  made  all  the  diilerence.  The  beeper,  who 
preceded  us ,  opened  a  small  door, 

a  And  wow .'  Tarn  saw  an  unco  sight !  » 

1  felt  as  if  1  were  going  to  fa^ve  a  tooth  out ,  and  heartily  wished  mysfdf  away 
again.  In  a  long  gallery,  snsptciously  dean  and  (owing  to  the  mass  of  faring 
wiiile-wash)  almost  hurtful  to  the  eye,  some  thirty  or  forty  of  the  male  patients 
— the  m^ority  of  kindred  pallw  and  meagre  to  the  last  degree,  a  few  in  flaond, 
and  five  or  six  of  them  with  enormous  wicker-guards  upon  the  head— were  scat- 
tered up  on  and  down  upon  the  stones.  From  the  previoaB  iiBprvsioB  on  my 
mind,  that  lunatics  were  usually  gifted  with  good  health  and  commonly  attaUied  to 
longevity,  I  was  wholly  unprepared  for  the  sickly  and  ^palling  sight  which  argued 
the  reverse.  The  Asylum  I  was  in  was  expressly  for  tlie  poor,— the  v«n/  poor;— and 
still  I  had  failed  to  recollect ,  tliat  spirituous  liquors  ( at  0D«e  their  solace  and  their 
curse)  could  never  he  permitted  there.  The  sudden — not  to  say  the  violeat — reaotim 
on  the  system  from  the  miss  of  them,  obvious  thoi^h  it  was,  was  a  thought  which 
had  perfectly  escaped  me.  And  thus  it  chanced,  that,  shaken  from  the  outset, 
my  nerves  were  unequal  to  a  visit,  which  nobody,  uauted  to  it,  must  e9unt  on 
paying  with  impunity.  To  resume.  Our  entrance  was  speedily  remyrked  by  a 
portion  of  the  patients,  and  oocaaioned,  as  was  natural,  a  good  deal  of  additioaal 
excitement.  Has  the  reader  seen  a  parrot-room?  well ,  then ,  let  him  figure  to  himselT 
the  intrusion  of  a  pair  of  cockatoos!  What  a  staring— what  a  prating— wiiat  a 
whistling— 9«e^  tintamarre  en/in— there  was!  The  adJoiiMiig.  Gorridora~the  cells  «f 
« the  obstropolus  ones »— caught  up  tfae  cry  immediately,  aod  the  y<4liag  s^  the 
howling  so  thoroughly  unhinged  me,  that  the  keeper  thooght  it  right  to  reitMiale 
his  caution....  uBenjamial  Benjamin!  have  mercy  on  me!  hav«  mer«y  o»  me!»  was 
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the  harrowlag  appeal  of  a  rampant  metbodlst,  that  came  shutQing  towards  us  on 
Us  s^ed  knees.  His  otiered  head,  aa  eloeely  shaven  as  could  be,  was  disfigured 
by  a  monstrouB  patch  of  taffetas.  His  equipments  were  a  wallet  aad  a  staff.  His 
large  black  eyes,  msanely  fixed  upon  the  Chaplain,  were  as  terrible  to  look  at,  as 
bis  loud  wild  words  to  Usten  to.  Hy  friend  [  whose  face  and  voice  were  familiar 
to  many  of  the  patients , )  addressed  him  in  a  soothing  tone ,  raised  bim  kindly 
with  his  hands,  one  of  which  the  maniac  passionately  kissed ,  and  then  fell  sideways 
In  the  middle  of  the  corridor.  ( The  purport  of  the  wicker-guards  was  evident : 
ttie  reason  of  the  epilepsy  was  a  sphinx. )  Be  was  lifted  from  the  pavement  by 
the  keeper  and  a  lathy  fellow-lunatic ,  silently  removed ,  and  set  against  the  wall. 
Ib  the  interim  (and  the  €hapla[D  shared  the  same  fate )  1  had  become  the  centre 
of  a  circle,  and  I  found  myself  extremely  ill  at  ease.  «/  loatit  to  speak  to  you, 
KHiy  man!*  said  one  of  Uie  periphery,  seeing  that  the  keeper's  back  was  turned, 
and,  pulling  me  apart,  he  began  some  incoherent  details  of  bow  be  had  been 
treated  by  bis  Ihmlly  and  sent  to  that  « infernal  place,  n  Having  pressed  me  hard 
to  u  tall  t^p&n  'em  and  telf  em  a  bit  of  kis  mind  for  htm , »  he  informed  me 
in  a  confldential  whisper,  that  his  <t  brother  Bob  was  a  regular  rip,  and  as  for 
<  MitM  Jenny,  why,  the  was  no  better  than  she  sfioKld  be.  And  tww  ye'll  be  sure 
*and  look' em  vp,  won't  yelrt.,.,  1  incUoed  a  most  serious  ear  to  everything  he 
said,  8Dd  gravely  arited  for  the  address  :  it  was  Number  3,  Ebenezer  Row,  Camden 
Town.  I  repeated  it  aloud ,  as  If  to  impress  it  on  my  memory,  nodded  him  adieu , 
and  walked  towards  the  Chaplain  and  the  keeper.  Whether  as  a  movement  of 
gntitude,  whether  as  a  piece  of  mockery,  the  injured  individual  hurried  after  me, 
— to  snap  his  fingers  in  my  face,  and  then,  with  a  hop-skip-and-a-Jump,  away 
he  went!  Having  shirked,  as  1  best  could,  (my  friend  was  more  au  fait  at  it  than 
I )  the  stealthy  importunilies  of  four  or  five  more  of  them ,  my  attention  was  arrested 
by  a  crazy  oonple  on  a  hmch.  The  one ,  about  thirty  years  of  age ,  In  a  straight 
jacdcet ,  was  outaettlng  the  cooMralat  of  his  arms  by  the  furious  contortion  of  his 
features  and  the  flashes  of  an  nnforglvlDg  eye ;  the  other— a  hopeless  old  madman 
but  as  ^aeid  as  eould  be, —was  playing  scratch-cradle!  Exactly  opposite,  sat  a 
mealy-faced  patient ,  with  a  kind  of  brigand^^at  on,  and  the  left  leg  of  his  irowsers 
(I  wondered  wherefore)  rolled  careAiUy  above  the  knee.  His  gaze  was  fhstened  on  a 
fealbNT  at  his  foot  :  he  rubbed  his  bands  from  time  to  time ,  cracked  his  flnger- 
joints,  chuckled  at  his  own  thoughts,  (what  could  they  have  been?  the  feaUier?) 
and  made  more  funny  faces  in  a  ffliaute  than  Mundea  in  the  course  of  a  whole 
force.  His  nearest  neighbour,  like  a  peach-tree  newly  trained,  was  sticking  to  the 
wall.  Did  he  fancy  himself  a  target ,— a  soqietbing  to  be  shot  at,— the  son  of  William 
Tell?  perhaps  he  did.  nWhat,  in  the  name  of forlutu,-»  I  inquired,  pointing  to 
a  gestic  figure  in  Ihint  of  us,  « fs  yonder  man  abmittn....  nOh!  Sir!»  replied 
the  keeper,  «  he's  an  ovt-and-<mi  rvm  *«» ,  be  is:  he  fancies  hisse^f  a  telegraph !  v 
The  visionary — the  monomaniac— or  whatever  else  ye  please  to  call  him — was,  with 
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a  face  of  immease  importance,  etanding  [like  Mercury)  on  one  leg;  theoUier,  af- 
multaneously  with  liis  arms,  was  in  full  play.  His  hands,  as  unintelUgible  as  a  tomb 
of  Nineveh,— aye,  even  to  the  little  fingers,— were  busily  at  work  as  wdl!  H  wat 
really  very  droll.  «/  must  go  and  speak  to  bini,i)  said  1  :  v.rd  give  the  tvorld 
Kto  know  the  new».~Oh!  Sir!»  replied  the  keeper  again,  ait  t'ant  no  vse  athing 
lihim  no  questions  :  ye  may  as  well  speak  to  a  post.  Leave  him  alone  a  bit,  and 
K  1/e'll  see  him  make  a  bolt  of  it  presently.  »  J  watched  the  pantomiaie  a  minute 
more ,  and ,  sure  enough ,  he  bolted  like  a  rabbit  from  a  bush.  At  the  distance 
of  forty  feet  or  so,  he  stopped  abruptly  short,  and,  resuming  bis  telegraphic  attitudes, 
forwarded  his  own  dispatch !  Like  Rousseau  and  Richardson  ,  he  correspfmded  with 
himself !  And  so  he  would  persist  till  utterly  exhausted ,  and  then ,  for  days  together,  , 
would  be  as  motionless  as  stone!  Snr  ces  entrefaites,  (as  the  French  express  it) 
how  many  of  the  patients  in  the  corridor  were  perfectly  unconscious  of  what  was 
going  on!  Proof  against  excitement  in  themselves,  and  deaf  aod  blind  to  it  in 
others,  they  remained  as  passive  as  at  first, — as  passive  and  impassible.  As  they  stood 
or  sat,  ye  would  have  likened  tbem  to  statues;  as  they  moved  about,  to  somnambalists  I 
Tlieir  negative  existence— their  death-in-Iife— was  a  sleep— a  dream— a  stupor — a  deep 
deep  trance.  Their  phrenzy  was  peculiar;  their  ballucinaUtm  was  a  property.  To  them 
n  ike  moping  ideot  and  the  madman  gay  »  were  nothing—absolutely  naught— inanities 
— nonentities!  Absorbedly  distinct  from  both,  they  had  no  communicatioQ  with  either, 
— none  with  one  another.  Every  visionist  was  bis  own  sphere—bis  own  secluded 
world— his  own  Limbo— his  own  IIad^s~his  own  'Valley  of  the  Shadow  of  Death!' 
Like  Vathek  in  aThe  Hall  of  Eblis,»  when  the  fatal  hour  was  come  and  the  final 
judgement  was  pronounced  against  him,  each  particular  goal  was  strictly  separate 
— rigidly  apart— all  acquaintance  dead — all  ties  broken- in  the  midst  of  company 
uncompanionable — smileless — wordless— taciturnly  sad  and  gloomily  alone.  A  pair 
of  these  abstracted  beings,  the  sight  of  whom  affected  me  to  tears,  and  whose  vivid 
recollection  is  still  a  pain  to  me ,  were  relieved  by  a  ludicrous  set-off ,  which  nothing 
but  a  mad-house  could  supply.  A  slim,  weak-faced  young  fellow— just  the  sort 
of  stripling  to  be  stage-struck— vas,  with  a  passable  good  voice  and  histrionic 
gesture,  but  with  consummate  incongruity  of  course,  enacting  that  gall&nt  and 
gitllant  hero,  Captain  Macbeath,  and  smirking  and  singing,  now  to  his  imaginary 
Polly  Peachum,  now  to  his  imaghiary  Lucy  Lockit,  a  sample  of  «  The  Beggar's  Opera : » 

«  How  happy  conld  I  be  with  either, 

«  Were  other  dear  charmer  away, 
«  But,  when  ye  thus  teaze  me  together, 

«  To  neither  a  word  will  I  say 

«  But  tol-de-rol-lol !  tol-de-rol-lol ! 
«  Tol-de-rol  I  tol-de-rol !  tol-de-rol-lol !  » 

And  then,  unwitting  fool!  he  danced  a  repetition  of  the  chorus!    The  windiDg- 
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•h«eted  drunkard,  in  n Frightened  to  death, n  is  favored  with  as  much  notice  by 
the  people  he  addresBOa,  as  the  «poor  playerH  was  by  the  somnambulists  in  questioD. 
Theij  never  even  knew  the  Captain  toas  there !  The  object  [  encountered  next  was 
A  lacrymose  eslravagaoce — a  crazj  UeracUtus— who,  with  a  pocket-handkerchief 
as  full  of  holes  as  Billy  Lackaday's,  was  blubbering  away  like  a  petticoaled  boy, 
(bat  has  lost  the  penny-whistle  or  the  whip,  which  his  n granny  was  so  good  as 
« to  buy  him  at  the  fair. »  As  I  gazed  upon  his  fatuous  affliction ,  I  bethought  me  of 
a  or^tin  in  the  canton  of  Geneva.  Instigated,  I  suppose,  by  curiosity,  I  peeped 
into  a  cell  on  the  right  hand,  and  oear  the  exit  of  the  corridor.  Detecting  nobody, 
1  walked  (stupidly  enough)  to  the  end  of  the  Uttle  room,  and  then,  as  a  not  unnatural 
seqititur,  turned  rouod  to  walk  back  again.  In  a  shady  corner  of  it,  on  a  sted 
behind  the  door  (a  position  which  accounts  for  my  non-observance  of  him  in  the 
Orst  .instance , )  propped  upon  a  pillow,  lay  a  scowling  inv^id,  most  unmistakeably 
awake.  His  insanity  was  obfious,  and,  as  be  stared  or,  rather,  glared  at  me,  my 
/eet  were  rooted  to  the  spot.  A  bird  at  a  basilisk,  or  Robinson  Crusoe  at  tlie 
« two  broad  shining  eyes  of  some  creature,  whetiier  devil  or  man,  which  twinkled 
K  like  two  stars,  the  dim  light  from  the  cave's  mouth  shining  directly  in  and  making 
A  the  reRectioa,»  will  convey  the  best  idea  of  how  I  must  have  looked,  and  of 
how  I  must  have  felt.  The  dumb-show,  no  doubt ,  would  have  lasted  longer  than 
it  did,  had  not  the  recumbent  figure,  with  a  grincing  grin,  made  an  effort  to 
get  up ,  and  then  ,  with  one  jump,  I  bounded  to  the  door  and  rushed  into  the 
gallery.  But  my  nerves  alas!  were  doomed  to  undergo  another  and  severer  test. 
As  I  joined  the  Chaplain,  (the  keeper,  for  the  moment,  was  trying  to  pacify  a 
poor  wretch,  that,,  literally,  uguarrelUd  with  a  straw, »)  be  was  listening,  with 
his  wonted  coolness ,  to  one  of  two  «  new  arrivals , »  ( from  the  court  hard  by, ) 
who,  in  common  with  so  many  more,  was,  attempting,  in  a  whisper,  to  turn 
him  to  acoounl.  Tlie  second  lunatic, — with  the  sanguinest  complexion  and  the 
very  wildest  eyes  I  ever  witnessed, — the  instant  be  discovered  mo,  decided  on 
formiog  my  acquaintance, — a  compliment  to  my  merits,  which  I,  for  my  part, 
was  equally  anxious  to  decline.  Diminutive  and  spare,  1  endeavoured  to  screen 
myself  from  obsenation— to  take  refuge  in  fact — behind  the  portly  figure  of  my 
Mend.  The  rvse,  of  eoursff,  was  too  shallow  to  succeed,  and,  a  moment  after, 
the  bright  grey  eyes  of  madness  were  upon  me  I  I  dodged  agaln~m^tfi«  chose! 
— again— again — again— tn^me  chose'. — mime  chose! — mfime  chose! — At  every  shift 
1  made  (and  I  made  twenty  at  the  least)  the  twin  lamps  were  certain  to  be  flaring 
in  my  Eaee!  I  had  never  had  such  a  game  of  hide-and-seek  before.  At  last, 
excited  to  the  *n'*,  (how  absurdly  I  had  acted  to  be  sure!)  he  caught  me  by  the 
wrist,  and  beld  me  like  Abraham  CannI    The  sequel  (thank  God!)  was  harmless 

*  Sec  aof  work  ihi  Algebra  for  '  The  Binoiniai  Theorem,'  where  Ibe  tf*  is  the  nt  pint  vKra  of 
*e  *|wiwri.  u 
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enough,  and  glad  1  vae,  as  the  saying  Is,  'to  get  oat  or  it  bo  cbeap.'  With  a 
volnbility  of  tongue ,  impossible  to  follow  or  describe ,  be  gave  me  to  underatand 
(what  1  scarcely  should  have  guessed,)  that  he  was  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  BQckingfaaai, 
most  infamously  put  in  there ,  and  that ,  unless  I  moved  heaven  and  earth  to  procure 
his  liberation,  I  should  hear  from  him  again  in  a  way  1  should  'nt  like.  nAnd 
«tMW»  (he  ended)  «you  may  go!u  And  go  1  did,  with  such  a  bang  against 
the  wall,  as  not  only  knocked  my  hat  off,  but  materially  impaired  my  new  frock- 
coat  by  its  violent  collision  with  the  whitewash!  Unluckily  for  the  grandeur  of 
his  Grace,  the  keeper,  who  had  seen  him  !n  his  tantrums,  hurried  up,  and,  after 
having  eyed  him  i  la  Carter  and  Van  Ambnrgh,  (the  lion-tamers!]  took  bim  by 
the  arm,  walked  him  off,  and  lo^ed  bIm  in  bis  cell.  «  So  much  for  Buekinghamta.., 
We  were  now  in  the  court-yard ,  which,  at  the  time,  contained  but  two  individnals. 
The  first— a  stout-built  man  of  middle-age,  with,  I  shonld  have  deemed,  a  eonatant 
brisk  circulation  of  blood, — was,  on  as  mild  a  day  as  autumn  ever  knew,  blowing 
his  finger-nails  and  stamping  his  feet  upon  the  ground ,  or  swinging  hfe  arms  uid 
slapping  his  bands— slap,  slap,  slap,— like  a  sailor  In  the  arctic  seas.  His  mind 
(and  by  implication  his  body)  was  clearly  In  nthe  regions  of  thiek-ribbM  ice.* 
The  second— of  exiguous  dimensions  and  proportionately  thin ,  the  colour  of  a  tnmip 
bitten  by  the  frost,  with  a  starveling  of  a  coat  and  a  pair  of  liltie  trovsers  A  la 
Smike,  a  bat  to  correspond  with  his  gear  and  a  brim  to  correspond  with  his  hat, 
— absnrd  to  a  degree—adopting  the  ridiculous  nallw«y>  of  a  piebald  chai^r  at 
Franconi's,  in  some  imposing  scene  of  ^Tamerltmeit  er  ifGhengis-Khan,»  ever 
moving  but  never  getting  on ,  smirking  and  smiling  and  bobbing  and  bowing, 

— fancied  himself  (could  madcess  go  beyond?)  no  other  than  .; ....!  and  told 

us,  vrith  an  air  of  IneR^ble  complacence,  that  he  was  walking  in  the  garden  of 
Gethaemme—ato rtretch  kis  legs'.n  The  fanatic  appeared  (I  BQspecthe'was)ajobbii^ 
tailor  gone  distraught.  As  the  keeper's  escort  was  no  longer  requitite,  he  bade 
as  a  good  morning  and  re-entered  the  gallery.  A  minute  afterwards ,  the  dinnei^ 
belt  rang,  and  the  figures  began  to  move  away.  He  managed  them  like  sheep,  and 
the  corridor  was  gradually  cleared.  I  was  heartily  glad  of  It,  for  my  nerves  were 
shaken  all  to  pieces,  and  I  had  no  wish  to  encounter  its  ocenpants  again.  Hy 
iftiend  (as  well  as  I  can  recollect)  drew  a  key  from  his  pocket,  onloeked  a  eimi- 
municating  door,  and  we  found  ourselves  in  a  faIlow-4eld.  We  proceeded  t«  the 
further  end  of  it,  where  a  conple  of  men,  with  a  cotBn  on  a  truck,  weire  waiting 
for  the  Chaplain,  under  a  high  wait  of  the  edifice.  It  vnis  the  c^netery — that 
melancholy  spot.  The  grave,  with  water  in  It,  was  one  Of  many  more.  Then 
were  no  tomb-stones , — no  nasmes , — nothing  to  designate  the  dead , — only  turflen 
hillocks ,— unosiered  mounds , — heaps  of  pallid  clay.  The  departed  ,  in  the  present 
inst^mj  was  a  fmude  pauper  :  the  couple,  who  bad  brought  her  thither,  were 
patients  like  herself.  I^iey  were  harmless  things,— inoffensive  quite,— and  not  entirely 
ignorant  of  what  vras  going  on,  since,  nearly  unassisted,  they  committed,  vrith 
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dfo^Bcy  and  care,  ttie  body  of  their  fellow-creature  to  the  earth.  But  their  wils 
were  evidently  wrong,  a^tag  tlutt  the  one  of  them,  during  the  impressive  reading 
of  my  friend,  iL^pt. swaying  toraod-fro  lilie  the  balance  of  a  clock,  whilst  the  other, 
leaniag'Oa  his  shovel,  was  standing  on  the  hriuii  of  the  grave,  and  staring,  with 
all.  his  laigbt,  at  .the  ooIHd  he  had  helped,  a  moment  back,  to  tower  with  his  own 
baods!  Strangely  enough,  as  soon  as  the  burial-service  bad  commeoced,  a  lark 
(a  happy  omen  let  us.  hope  '■ )  shot  upwards  in  the  aeure  air,  and  presently  was 
singing  ever-head.  Tha  aervipe  and  the  oarol  both  went  on.  The  feathered  warbler 
(did  she  typify  the  soul?)  kept  flying  up  and  up  .,.:  u  Ashes  to  ashes!  dust  to  ditst!« 
As  well  as  my  emotion  would  allow,  I  repeated  the  alTecting  words,  and,  suiting 
the  action  thereunto,  stooped  down,  and  (brew  a  little  mould  upon  the  coflln. 
As  the  modicum  of  earth — the  emblematic  tribute  of  mortality — pattered  on  the 
lid,  the  lark  gang  louder  than  before.  The  carol  had  become  a  hymn.  It  was 
ioSnitely  striking!  The  touching  intonation  of  the  human  voice,  the  melting  music 
of  the  mounting  bird,  the  bright  sun,  the  blue  sky,  the  lunatic  and  sane,  the 
sick  and  whole,  together  at  the  grave,— the  indices  of  life  and  death,  I  say,  witli 
all  the  heavy  hazarde  of  the  one ,  and  all  the  solemn  sureoess  of  the  other,  appealing 
to  my  heart t  it  answered  to  the  moumfal  challenge,  and  I  turned  away  my  liice 
and  wept.  A  firmer  mind,  etposed  to  sach  a  test,  might  have  yielded  to  the  trial, 
and  been  softened  into  tears.  For  bad  1  not  beheld ,  in  a  many-acred  hospital , 
the  saddest  aberration  of  the  brain?  the  worst  humiliation  of  the  Intellsct?  madness, 
Imbecility !  Had  I  not  beheld ,  albeit  in  a  modified  degree ,  whether  from  accident , 
misfortune,  passion,  weakness,  or  intemperance,  the  terrible  abasement  of  my 
brother-man  ?  the  image  of  the  Maker  moving  in  a  trance  t  ranting ,  crawling , 
lying  on  the  naked  stones  ?  mouthing ,  grinning ,  grinclng  at  the  empty  air :' 
practising,  In  hoary-headed  age,  the  pastime  of  the  child?  chueklhig  at  a  feather? 
Imitating  wood  ?  insulting  misery  with  song  and  dance ,  its  mirth ,  if  possible , 
more  miserable  still  ?  abedding  ideotlc  tears  ?  desecrating  holiness  ?  assisting  , 
with  a  half-uncoDSCious  help,  to  lower  and  inter  a  sister  in  calamity — a  victim 
of  the  pit — the  debitum  of  death— a  poor  forerunner  to  the  grave?    I  bad!  I  had! 

When  the  funeral  was  finished,  and  the  crazy  couple,  at  a  gesture  of  thu 

Chaplain,  began  to  shovel  In  the  clay  and  to  cover  up  the  dead,  we  silently  and 
slowly  returned  upon  our  steps.  The  court  was  tenantless.  In  the  gallery  vtsi 
no  one  but  the  patient  in  a  straight-jacket.  His  chin  was  resting  on  his  cbesi : 
he  was  uneasily  asleep.  The  servant  met  us  in  the  hall  and  let  us  out, — the 
giggling,  half-witted  girl,  of  whom  I  spoke  above,  with  her  bonnet  turned  the 
wrong  side  before.  The  gardening-group,  in  common  with  the  rest  that  we  had 
teen ,  were  gone  to  dinner.  But  the  alleys ,  though  deserted ,  were  anything  but  still , 
since,  as  we  proceeded  to  where  we  bad  entered  the  bailding,  there  issued  from 
the  nearest  cells  a  horrid  oath  of  fury  or  of  pain ,  a  harrowing  hy«na  laugh ,  a 
tremnlonft  loud  cry,  like  the  booting  of  an  owl ,  and  the  burden  of  a  seaman's  song , 
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— uhi  (he  btnj  0/ Siscaij,  o/i .'»....  We  parled  on  Hie  Uxbridge  Road, — my  friend  and 
1  ,—one  to  attend  hh  Vestry,  and  the  ether  to  regain  bis  home  by  the  iraj  of 
Osterlcy  Park,  in  a  solitary  lane  of  which  I  gave  a  freer  vent  to  my  feelings «  and 
prayed  from  my  inmost  soul  to  (he  Source  of  ali  intelligence — the  Fountain  of  all 
light — lo  continue  me,  unshrunk,  the  measure  He  had  meted  me,  to  gnida  mo 
and  lo  guard  me,  so  that,  from  vice  or  fault,  from  folly  or  mischance,  1  might 
neither  he  a  maniac  nor  a  fool,  neither  he  possessed  with  a  demon  in  the  brain, 
nor,  like  the  tree,  prophetically  pointed  at  by  Swift,  utvither  a-top!n 
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((>7-«  The  wUiT),  cast  tfjwn  a  desarl  thore, 

«  i)e«>  /or  hii  drink,  and  berries  for  hit  Jood, 
«  The  earth  his  hammock,  curtain'd  by  the  copse, 
«  Whose  Tagged  bushes  but  let  in  the  wind, 
«  Some  solace  fathers  for  hi»  misery 
V.  In  hardship  at  his  side.  •» 
«  A  little  after  noon  I  foan.d  the  sea  very  calm ,  and  the  tide  ebbed  so  far  out,  that  I 
could  come  withio  a  quarter  of  a  mile  of  the  ship ;  and  here  I  found  a  ^esh  renewing 
of  my  grief,  firr  I  saw  evidently',  that',  if  we  had  liept  on  hoard,  we  had  &een  all 
'8afte,1hat  is  to  say,  we  Iiod  aS  got  sal^  on  ^ore,  and  I  had  not  been  so  miscrablo 
OS  to  be  left  entirely  destitate'of  an  comfortand  company,  as  1  now  was  :  this  forced 
tears  from  my  eyes  again.  »  .  ;  ..'.■.■.  .  .  -■ .  «  Such  were  these  earnest  wishings , 
that  bnl  one  man  bad  been  saved !  ■  'Olhatrft  hadbeentut  otte!    I  beliere  I  repeated 
the  words ,  0  that  it  Bad  been  bnt  one  I'  a  tbousand  times ; '  and  my  desires  were  so 
moved  by  it,  ^at,  when  I  spoke  the  words,  nty  bands  would  clinch  together,  and  my 
Sogers  press  the  palms  of  my  hands ,  4hat|  if )  b<Vl  had  any  soft  (bing  in  my  band ,  it 
would  have  crushed  it  iaveJuQiarity  {.and  my  te^tb  in  my  head  would  strilie  together, 
and  set  against  one  aaother  so  stcoqg,  piat  for  sopie  time  1  could  not  part  tbem  again. » 

JloUnton  Cnuoe. 

(2)—    .;...' '.  «  The  widaio,  whom  ' 

.a  The  whebAbig  wave  laih  .made  such,  in  hgr  woe 
K  Si«s  id  tomt  sister  in  ealamily  "■'■'• 

K  To  woil  togttber  e'en  the  cruel  <wv)v 
I  .   ,      ;  .«  And  savage  floods .» .  i    'i  :        ,/.... 

A  fewMOBthS:afltr  the  well'--knoiiiD  fklal  .-afioideBt  off  IfaS' ooaat  of  Ittiy,  1  met  at 
the  hoDse  of  Godwin,  ttae-DOTeK^  bis  daughter,  .H.":SlielI^.^  WbtMl  mts^ying 
my  respects  to  W.  G.  ^.Il'\  Wiillaniffii  wkMe  ihuiband:  had  b^enidiwwiMd  with  the 
poet,  came  in,  attired  in  dee^t  mourning.  The  meetipg_ofJta.e  twQ. widows ,  though 
not  the  first  between  (hem ,  was  extremely  triste.  To  spare  it  the  interruption  of 
a  stranger,  I",ardse  and  tookmy  leave.  '     "     ,'V'        '    ..,.,,.. 

■"  ■{9}'^  ■.'.::...:■...  a -The  f^ldless  mother  seH&  - 

'■    '■    "  ''k  Some"  eMldfisi  fmther's  bosom,  where  to' taij    '"  "  ' 

■      «  ffer  desolate  head,  her  heavy  loss  compare, 

H  Ask  sigh  for  sigh,  and  answer  sob  for  sob.  »      .  .„.,  „ ,.. 
Ota.HaM'«f  tfaisJOnd,  too,  wasIjaBoekvibusq,  A  :H'B&d<ll"Mari,  in  whose 
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|irctl]  collage ,  at  (he  back  oi  I^nimanuet  College ,  Cambridge ,  I  was  a  lodger  In  1823 , 
Iiud  rccciilly  lost  tlieir  only  child,  a  One  lillle  girl  of  4  years  old,  wlio,  as  1  sbail 
i:\ex  recollect,  iu  Ibe  height  of  summer  and  of  fever  higher  Btill,  was  three  days 
and  thiuc  niglits  dying  hard,  vcnj  very  hard!  One  Sunday  afternoon,  on  my  returning 
tiom  a  siroll,  the  door  was  opened  to  me  by  M"  Neal,  bathed  in  tears,  with  another 
i\<a'|)ijig  mulhcr  in  the  passage,  who),  it  seemed,  had  Just  sustained  a  similar 
Ijcrwnriiicnl. 

(i)—<i  Till  vacancy  grew  weary  of  itself, 

«  And  su'd  for  occupation ,  ivfien  old  habit 

K  Stood  in  t}te.  slt^ad  q/  reason,  as  the  hand 

f(  Meehnnicalbj  j)li'd  Us  former  task, 

«  Doing  its  work  like  any  other  wheel.  » 
Some  three  or  four  neehs  after  my  hurried  visit  to  the  Asylum,  having  accompanied 
my  reverend  friend  to  see  the  performance  of  evening  service  in  the  Chapel ,  I  took , 
^Jscii  it  was  over,  the  opportunity  of  a  little  chat  with  D'  Ellis.  Among  other 
iiitcrcsliiig  facts,  he  told  me  that  employment  wa$  often  asked  for  by  the  patients 
ihemadvi's  and  invariably  accorded,  as  one  of  the  most  salutary  remedies.  "If 
'I  iliu  work  is  badly  done ,  )>  he  said ,  «  what  signifies  ?  we  dther  let  it  go  or  have 
'.it  iJoiie  iigiiin  by  a  regular  hand.    The  prime  object  is  to  amwse  the  poor  things. » 

■  '>) — «  Perchance  'ttvas  Jealousy, 

«  Whose  piercing  fang  infvs'd  into  thy  veins 
(I  The  venom  of  Us  bite,  till,  stuitg  to  jvrnth, 
«  Thou  ragt-dst  like  a  storm,  whose  lightnings  were 
H  Worthy  Medea ,  when  tltc  flask  of  h^ll 
a  Siiot  from  iter  eyes,  far  brighter  than  the  steel, 
n  That  sore,  areng'd  upon  their  butcher'd  babes 
«  The  husband's  insult  to  a  slighted  wife.  » 
Medea,  a  violent  character  and  stained  with  many  crimes,  (the  Lucretia  Borgia 
of  autiquityl)  was  divorced  by  Jason  for  Glauce.  (See  "  Eurlpides's  Way,  Ovid's 
Metamorphoses,  and  Apolionius's  Epic.)  By  Her  pair  of  dragons,  perhaps,  (forciusic 
fable  is  half  allegory)  we  must  understand  her  temper  and  her  t  toi^e. 

*  In  mercy,  liowever,  lo  the  momory  of  Medea ,  let  us  hear  in  mind ,  tliat  th^  Gieek  dramalUt  is 
s:iii]  to  have  l>een  hribcd  by  the  CorinUiians  with  a  sura  of  5  talents  ( 968  t.  13  t. )  to  n-rlie  a  May, 
tvliiclr ,  tlirowing  th^  siigma  qt  it  on  the  mother,  'sliould  exonerate  them  from  Uie  ijeaih  or  Jason's 
I'liililrcn,  Pliercsaod  Mermerus.,..  The  cxquisilc  transUIJAns— iiiarv$llousiiulee4in  ayouthoraiDeieca 
— {for  Iticy  were  a  college  exercise)  of  some  of  tlie  clieruscs  in  Eurtpidcs'a  Tragedy  were  ihe  origin 
and  ({louiid-worli  of  Catnphcli'S  Ijric  fame. 

-|-  To  quit  the  academic  stilts.  In  a  far  county  of  England ,  an  aged  oialron ,  whose  ■<  capital  family- 
1  receipts  «  had  procured  tier  the  repotatioa  of  a  wHch,  was  applied  to  by  a  ygaof  womab,  newly 
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'  fC^'n  Perchance  it  was  Jtemone,  thai  thou,  th*  child  ■ 
.    '    *  Of  hvmble  honssty,  shottldst  e'er  have  led 

K  Disgraee  unto-  iti  hearth,  and  thui  have  cUOh'd 

'«  A  father's  ii'nt&s  wUh  aacktloth,  and  have  strew'd 

«  A  mother's  head  with  athes,  and  brought  dovsn 

■«  Their  last  grey  gairs  with  sorroio  to  the  grave.-—  ■» 

-A  David  beans  had  bewi  alamud  at  the  Bttte  of  health  in  vhicb  bis  daa^iter  had 

returued  t&  her  paternal  residsnce;  bnt  Jeanie  bad  eoatrived  to  divert  bim  from 

psrt'icnlar  and  BpeeiBc  enquiry.    It  was,  therefore,  like  s  dap  of  tboader  to  the 

poor  old  man ,  when ,  just  ae  the  hour  of  noon  had  brought  the  visit  of  the  Laird 

of  Dumbiedikes  as  usual ,  other  and  sterner,  as  well  as  most  unexpected  guests 

arrived  at  tfie  cottage  of  St  Leonard's.    These  w«rt  the  olBcers  ei  justice,  with  a 

warrant  of  JuB^^ar;  to  search  for  and  apprebeud  Euphemia,  or  Effle,  Deans,  accused 

of  (be  crime  ef '  ehild-raurder.    The  stunning  weight  of  a  blow  so  totally  unexpected 

bore  dowta  ttrt  old' man,  who  had  in  his  early  youth  rented  the  brow  of  military 

and  civH  tyradoy,  Uiough  baidted  with  swords  and  guns,  tortures  aad  gibbets.    He 

'fell  extended  and  seoselesi  upon  bis  own  haarth. » .  a  The  old  man 

had  now  raised  htmself  from  the  ground ,  and ,  looking  Eibout  bim  as  if  he  mis^d 
someHilng ,  scented '  gradually  to  recover  tbe  leiue  of  bis  wretchedaess.  '  Whwe ,' 
he  said',  with  a  Voice  that  made  the  roof  ring,  'where Is  the  vile  h^(rf,  that  has 
disgraced  the  blood  of  an  boaest  nUD? — Where  Is  she,  that  hag  dp  place  among 
us,  but  has  oOme  fbul  wiUi  her  siDS,  like  the  Evil  One,  amoog  the  children  of  God? 
—Where  is  ^he,  Jeanie?— Briorg  her  before  me,  that  J  nuy  kill  her  with  a  word 
nnda'look!'»' a  J0anie,  now  in  some  degree  restored  fa)  tbe  power 


nnrHed,  lOr  a  ch«na  Wiwta  her  bKk  tbe  iJfettions  of  l^r  btuband : '10110 >  (uehenid  with  tear;) 
•  vias  quite  MWther  jgnui  (Min  <4U  be  wis  at  ilrsL*  After  a  Ten  qnestioos,  tbe  fpnner  f>ade  ber,  for 
tbe  sfiMW  of  a  mentb .  alwiifi  hue  at  hand  a  cap  of  water,  IfiUbed  trom  a  certato  apriDg  in  (be 
atliofaingwoocl.  xaiui  t>e  Biire,i>  [she  added)  ■  as  soon  as  stct  John  begins  to  napvle,  a«  jonctdlit, 
v  to  take  a  little  of  it  io  jour  moutti ,  and  keep  it  tben  fbr  ten  mhiiites ,  u  near  as  70H  can  gaeM.  ■ 
And  tben , 

a  With  MHiqac  pbrases  for  pretence 
•  And  ramblini  rbjiiKS  wUbout  a  word  of  sense ,  v 
1  ■  ■      .     ■       ,  (Ovid.) 

:  sbfr,  gaTB  her  some  wittered  BUai;-1eaTes  to  throw  into  iboEoorce.  Before  tfaeeipiraUonoftbemont}), 
-  4b«,applictntieoewed  bar  Tjsitto  the  hujU.' Well,  mj  dean  said  tbe  old  lady,  land  how  are  matters 
.u  going  Dp  at  bonet  ■  >ObI  ■replied  tbe  smiling  and  tbe  tliankful  wife,  'Joba  and  I  are  hi  comfor- 
,«  table  again!  And  Qnl;  tliiok'  of  that  wonderful  TounLaiD  la  the  wood!  ■  "Tbe  fountain  Id  the  wood. 
'  '•  <nj  dcai'l  •  rejoined  the  dams',  ■  was  noiblng  bnt  a  roake-belicTe.  -  One  word  teodi  to  aHoOtr,  oM 
■  (re  teomen  are  100  fbWl  of  hminf  (A«  (Ml.  Wilb  lb«  water  in'  yonr  month ,  jtM  wtre  sure  to 
'  *  —hold  your  l<Mfu«.''>;.i.  How  Btasy  bickerings  In  rasEried  life,  bow  much  of  conjugal  UDhappiness 
MmdU  ecasei  Df  tbe  Bimtile.recDilecMen  of  tbe  wiu^'s  ^dll 
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of  thought ,  joined  In  the  same  request.    The  nent  day  found  the  father  and  daughter 
slHI  in  the  depth  of  affliction ,  but  the  father  sternly  supporting  his  load  of  ill  through 
a  proud  sense  of  religious  duty,  and  the  daughter  annionsly  suppressing  her  own 
feelings  to  avoid  again  awakening  his.     Thus  was  it  with  the  afflicted  family,  ii  .  , 

n  Deans  raised  the  Bible  with  his  left  hand ,  so  as  partly  to  screen  his  face , 

and ,  putting  back  his  right  as  far  as  he  could ,  held  it  toward  Butler  in  that  position , 
at  the  same  time  turning  his  body  from  him ,  as  if  to  prevent  bis  seeing  the  working 
of  Ills  countenance.  Butler  clasped  t!ie  extended  hand,  which  had  supported  his  orphas 
infancy,  wept  over  it ,  and  in  vain  endeavoured  to  say  more  than  the  words — '  God 
comfort  you— God  comfort  youl'x 

TAe  Heart  of  MW-£o«(i<m.— Scott. 
n '  You  arc  right ,  my  boy,'  cried  his  mother,  '  Old  England  is  the  only  place  in 
the  world  for,  husbands  to  get  wives.' — 'And  for  wives  to  manage  their  husbands,' 
inlerrupled  i.  '  It  is  a  proverb  abroad,  that,  if  a  bridge  were  built  across  the  sea, 
all  the  ladies  of  the  Continent  would  come  over  to  take  pattern  from  ours;  for  there 
arc  no  such  wires  In  Europe  as  our  own.  But  let  ns  Itave  one  bottle  more ,  Deborah , 
my  life!  and,  Moses,  give  us  a  good  song.  \\]mi  thanks  do  we  not  owe  to  bearen 
for  thus  bestowing  tramguillily,  health,  and  competence.  I  think  myself  happier 
now  than  tlio  greatest  monarch  upon  earth,  lie  has  no  such  fireside ,  nor  such 
pleasant  faces  about  it.  Yes,  Deborah,  we  are  now  growing  old;  but  the  evening 
of  uur  life  is  lil^ely  to  be  happy.  We  are  descended  from  ancestors  that  kDAw  no 
slain,  and  we  shall  leave  a  good  and  virtuous  race  of  children  behind  us.  While 
wc  live,  they  will  be  our  support  and  our  pleasure  here,  and  when  we  die,  they 
will  transmit  onr  honour  untainted  to  posterity.  Come,  my  son,  we  wait  for  a 
song  :  let  us  have  a  chorus.  But  where  is  my  darling  Olivia?  That  little  chemb's 
voiLC  is  always  sweetest  in  the  concert.' — Just  as  1  spoke,  Dick  came  running  id, 
'0  papa!  she  is  gone  from  us!  she  fs  gone  from  us!  she  is  gone  from  us!  my 
sister  Livy  is  gone  from  us  for  ever.'— 'Cone,  child!'— 'Yes,  she  is  gone  off  with 
.  two  gentlemen  in  a  postchaisc ;  and  one  of  them  kissed  her  and  said  he  would 
die  for  her ;  and  she  cried  very  much,  and  was  for  coming  back ;  but  he  persuaded 
her  again,  and  she  went  into  the  chaise,  and  said,  '0,  what  will  my' poor  papa 
do  when  he  knows  1  am  undone!' — 'Now  then,'  cried  I,  'my  children,  go  and 
he  miserable ,  for  we  shall  never  enjoy  one  hour  more.  And  0  may  heaven's  ever- 
lasting fury  light  upon  liim  and  hisi— thus  to  rob  me  of  my  child!  And  sure  it 
will,  for  taking  back  my  sweet  innocent  that  1  was  leading  up  to  Heaven.  Such 
sincerity  as  my  child  wag  possessed  of!  but  all  our  earthly  happiness  is  now  over! 
Go,  my  children,  go,  and  be  miserable  and  infamous;  for  my  heart  Is  broken 

-  within  me !' »  . «  You  may  remember,  my  love,  how  good  she  was, 

and  bow  charming  \  till  this  vile  moment ,  all  her  care  was  to  make  us  happy.  Had 
she  but  died!— But  she  is  gone,  the  honour  of  our  family  ia  cooUuDinated ,  and  I 
must  look  out  for  happiness  in  other  worlds  than  here.    Bot,  my  child,  yoQ  mw 
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fbem  go  of :  perb^  be  toroed  her  away.  If  he  forced  her;  bhe  may  yet  be  ifl»oe«nt.' 
—'Ah  BO,  &Tf'  erted  the  child;  'he  ooly  kis&ed  her,  and  c6l)ed  ber  bie  aoesl;  and  she 
Wept  vwy  roaeh ,  and  leaned  ujwn  hie  arm ,  and  they  drove  off  very  ta»t.' — '  She's  an 
mgrateAil  creatnre  /  cried  my  wife ,  who  could  oearoe  ^eak  for  weepiDg,  *  to  use  ui 
ttua.  She  never  bad  tbe  least  CfHietraint  pat  upon  her  aCTectiotis.  The  vile  strumpet 
bas  basely  desorted  her  parents  without  any  provocatlcHi,  thns  to  bii&g'yowr  gray  hairs 
to  the  grave ,  and  I  must  sbor tly  follow.' » 

.   Tke  Kmt  of  W«ke/ieU.~G9Liamn. 
Let  us  soften  the  picture  a  little.  .    , 

«>Vhen  the  fears  of  my  family  had  subsided,  cnrioeily  to  Inow  tbe  cause  of  my  long 
stay  began  to  take  place;  barnig  tberd'ore  infoPRMd  tbtfm  df  every  particular,  1  pro- 
ceeded to  prepare  them  for  tbe  reoepflOR  df  Our  tost  Me ;  add ,  thoogh  we  bad  nothing 
but  wretchedness  now  to  bnfwri,  1  was  willing  to  prMure  her  a  welcome  to  what  we 
bad.  This  task  would  have  been  mAre  dKDeuU  bal'for  otir  owe  recent  calamity,  which 
bad  bumbled  my  wife's  pride,  and  blubtsd.  it  by  more  poignant  afflictions.  Being 
unable  to  go  for  piy  poor  cbild  cayielf ,  as  my  am  gr^  very  ptiikful ,  I  sent  my  son 
and  daughter,  who  soon  return^ ,  vipportioji  t^  wretobeA  deUpquent ,  who  bad  not 
the  courage  to  look,  of  at  ber  mother,  whom  no  instructions  of  mine  could  persuade  to 
B  perfect  reconciliation ,  for  women  have  a  much  stronger  sense  of  female  error  than 
men.  'Ah,  madam,'  cried  her  mot^, '  tiiia  is  but  &  poor  pl&ce  you  are  come  to,  after 
BO  much  finery.  Uy  daughter  Sophy  and  I  can  afford  but  little  entertainment  to  persons 
who  have  kept  company  only  with  people  of  distinction.  Yes,  Miss  Livy,  your  poor 
fkther  and  I  have  suffered  very  much  of  late ;  hut  I  hope  Heaven  will  forgive  you.' 
— During  this  reception ,  the  unhappy  victim  stood  pale  and  trembling,  unable  to  weep 
or  to  reply :  but  I  could  not  continue  a  silent  spectator  of  her  distress;  wherefore , 
assuming  a  degree  Qf  severity  in  my  voice  and  manner,  which  was  ever  followed  with 
instant  submission,  *I  entreat,  woman,  that  my  words  may  be  now  marked  once  for 
Ul :  I  have  ber^e  brongfat  yon  back  a  poor  deluded  wuaderW;  her  rettirn  to  duty 
demands  the  rcviVal  of  our  tertderaess^. '  The  nsal  hardships  of  tih  am  Aow  coming  fast 
upon  us ;  let  us  not ,  therefore,  increase  them  by  dissension  'among  each'  other.  If  we 
litre  hantiditebBly  togstfefcr,  "vt lattf  yet \iiamlmU4v afl.tbere  are  enough  of luiitotbut 
oiibai«oM8ilrnigwKrrld,;t]wlkMpmeb  other  in  coimtmaoee.  Thf  kiqdoees  ot  beimri 
laproniiBad  toltbe^BnUeot,  anAhit  ours  bedifeote^hytbefixamide.  Heaien,  M»ate  • 
aBsnred,  is  muohmerB  pleased  to  fiev  a  r^eotaut.  siuoer)  thao  |iiHe)yr«iM  fWrMtss 
who  have  nippoctid  a  eoatso  of  underiatibg  reotiMde"!  AM  tbia  ii  ri)^t;  for:  that 
aUgls  eflbrt,  by  whML.ife.ato^  qhort  bt  tiM. <^w«bitt,'l^  tp  .perdilfDi) ,  Jt  Itsi^:^ 
gFbtlere]uMioa*f'firtaBtlMn.a>l>iiBdMd«etiliof|wtii:e.'if  .;»  , 

Let.us.BoQen  it  a  liULe,  more.      ,       .    ,        .     ;;.      , i). 

K'niaMxtMataiDg.tb&'aiwBHiaBwttfa.)p«(>uliiir  ivarinibiAtie.tteisemm^whtM;  we 
^re^  l9:'bnAfast't«gethkr  9a  4bfa  inaeyMiito  bftiU^>wb9ny.-«h|)«;iW 
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youngest  daiigiilur,  at  my  request,  joined  her  voice  to  the  concert  on  the  trees  about 
us.  It  was  in  tliis  place  my  poor  Olivia  first  met  tier  seducer,  and  every  object  served 
to  recall  her  sadness.  But  that  melancholy,  which  is  excited  by  objects  of  pleasure,  or 
inspired  by  sounds  of  iiarmony,  soothes  the  heart  instead  of  corroding  it.  Her  mothet 
too ,  upon  this  occasion ,  felt  a  pleasing  distress ,  and  wept ,  and  loved  her  daughter  as 
before.  '  Do ,  my  pretty  Olivia ,'  cried  she , '  let  us  have  that  little  melancholy  air  your 
papa  was  so  fond  of;  your  sister  Sophy  has  already  obliged  us.  Do,  chiM,  it  will 
please  your  old  father.'  She  complied  in  a  manner  so  exquisitely  pathetic ,  as  moved 
me. 

11  When  lovely  woman  stoops  to  folly, 

u  And  Cods  too  late  that  men  betray, 
«  What  charm  can  sooth  her  melancholy? 

u  What  art  can  wash  her  guilt  away? 
It  The  only  art  her  guilt  to  cover, 

II  To  hide  her  shame  from  every  eye, 
«  To  give  repentance  to  her  lover,  '":\ 

«  And  wring  his  bosom,  is— to  die.  » 

IIHd. 


STolea    to  the    akelch  In    pr««e< 


(I)— n  The  moment  thai  the  folding-doors  (which  open  from  the  Vxbridge  Road)  had 
fairly  closed  upon  m ,  I  ivas  sei::.ed ,  as  the  expression  is ,  with  a  sort  t^ '  ali- 
over-lshness ,' » 
What  is  this  in  comparison  with  something  told  me  by  D'  Ellis  ?  ( Lockiiy  for  the 

party,  the  effect  was  just  the  other  way.) u  When  I  was  Physician  to  the  Lnnatlc 

Asylum  at  Wakefield , »  said  the  Doctor,  n  a  lady,  raving  mad ,  was  driven  in  her  cap- 
«  riage  up  to  the  folding-gates.  In  crossing  a  kind  of  drawbridge,  the  rumiiling  of  the 
«  wheels— aided,  no  doubt,  by  the  general  aspect  of  the  place— caused  sucA  a  rrou^aion 
<(  of  feeling,  that  she  recovered  her  senses  on  the  spot ,  and  never,  as  I  heard  of ,  lost 
utbem  afterwards.))....  To  descend  a  little.  In  my  ufreahman's  term»  at  Cambridge, 
[and  very  «fresh»  I  was  certainly]  I  accompanied,  (nolens  volens  perhaps,)  after 
uwuie-iDgH  with  him,  «a  man  of  the  same  yearu  to  Wombwell's  travelling  ntenagerie, 
in  ttie  out-skirts  of  the  town.  With  no  consciousness  whatever  of  how  I  had  arrived 
there,  1  found  myself,  all  of  a  sudden,  standing,  qwite  soiur,  beTore  the  cage  of  a 
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taugliiiiB  hyaena!' It  was  f^tng-ttme,  and  the  horrtfyiog  cry  of  the  excited  oniiDal  had 

Brought  me  to  myeeif. To  descend  again.    A  solicitor  or  Uaidslone,  id  Kent, 

( we  bad  incidenlatly  been  talking  of  the  toAth-ache , )  assured  me ,  that ,  after  haviug 
suffered  agonies  for  a  fbrtnight ,  he  went  to  a  surgeon  C  whom  he  named )  to  talie  Die 
torment  out.  The  latter  was  engaged  at  (be  moment.  Ih  the  interval ,  the  dread  of  the 
cold  steel  had  wrought  a  connter-action  bo  powerAit ,  that  the  pain  evanished  in  tlie 
parlour  of  H'  Hafl^nden ,  and  the  tootii  (which  be  showed  me  in  his  head }  had  never 
troubled  him  since !    The  gentleman  was  speaking  of  fourteen  years  ago ! 

(2)— K  Tlu  bell  wai  anmered  by,  a  giggiing,  half'watad  girl,  <«  a.  bomut  uthich  was 
turned  the  wrong  side  before.  » 
Th^  damsel  in  question  (apparently  about  18}  was  pronoonced  by  W  ElHs  to  be 
«  really  a  very  good  Hrv«*t,-~oo3Uidering. »  Her  balluelnation ,  par  exeeiletme ,  was 
hebdomadal^  iiiasm«iiha<,  on6e in  f very  week,  (Sunday,)  she  imagioed  herself  the 
mistrasa  gt  the  esti^ahinentt  Ash  happened,  1  saw  her  in  the  height  of  her  delusion. 
Id  the  Chapel,  with  the  wonted  renr^n  oa  faer  head,  she  presided  at  the  piano.  I  wilt 
only  say  of  her  parfonnmee  (would  that  the  t.prestissimoy>  were  confined  to  her'.)  that 

Kpauting  Time  toU'd  alter  bet  in  Tata!  » 

la  tlie  Drawioe^^ni )  she  pieeided  at  the  tea-Uble,  and  did  the  getttiral  honours 
of  the  evening.  Her  gracieutetis  were  eonfaslng  of  course,  espedally  to  vm,  who, 
never  flndiug  anything  to  say  to  a  lady  in  her  rigM  senses,  was  trebly  at  a  non-plus 
with  a-TMy  In  faet- wf^.  (D^  and  W"  EUis  seldom  interfered  with  a  patient's  whims, 
provided  they  were  iAHtcent. )     ' 

(3J— «/>"o»i  the  previous  impression  on  my  mind,  that  lunatics  were  usually  gifted 
with  good  health  and  commonly  attained  to  longevity,  I  was  wholly  unpre- 
pared for  the  sickly  and  appalling  sight  which  argued  the  reverse,  o 
Out  of  the  450  patients,  whicb^  in  1835,  formed  the  average  comptement  of  the 
Asylum,  there  were,  in  general,  two  deaths  a  week.    Doubtless,  as  the  Dod»r  said , 
— their  cODSfiintions  ruined  by  intemperance, — they  only  came  to  die. 

(4)— «  The  Asyhtn  I  was  in  was  expressly  for  the  poor,  the  very  poor, » 

To  the  pauperism  (by  birth  at  least)  there  were  evident  exceptions  :  the  Telegraph , 
Captain  Hacheatli ,  and.  liis  Grace  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  had  certainly  lu^a  bom  in 
better  than  a  workhouse.  It  may  he  questioned ,  too  ^  if  some  «f  th^m  had  ever  .lasted 
a  drop  of  gin. 

{&) — « spirituous  liquors  {at  once  their  solace  and  their  cvrse)v 

« 'The  spirit  I  drink  may  be  poison,— it  may  kill  me,— perhaps  it  i^^kilHng  me : 
— but  so  would  hunger,  cold ,  misery,— so  would  my  own  thoughts-  I  should  have 
gone  'mad  without  it.  Gtn  is  the  poor  man's  friend  ,-^his  sole  set  off  against  the  rich 
man's  luxury,    ti  'tonforts  him  when  he  Is  tawi  forlorn.    It  may  he  treacheroos ,  it 
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—  26  — 
may  lay  up  a  slore  of  future  woe ;  but  it  insures  present  happluesa ,  and  that  is  suffi- 
cienl.  When  I  have  traversed  the  streets  a  houseless  wanderer,  driven  with  curses 
from  every  door  where  I  have  solicited  alms,  and  willi  blows  from  every  gate-way  where 
I  have  sought  shelter, — when  1  have  crept  into  some  deserted  building ,  and  stretched 
my  wearied  limbs  upon  a  bulk,  in  the  vain  hope  of  repose,— or,  worse  than  all,  when, 
frenzied  with  want,  I  have  yielded  to  horrible  temptation,  and  earned  a  meal  in  the 
only  way  I  could  earn  one, — when  1  have  felt,  at  times  like  these,  my  heart  sink 
within  me,  I  have  drunk  of  this  drink,  and  have  at  once  forgotten  my  cares,  my 
poverty,  my  guilt.  Old  thoughts,  old  feelings,  old  faces,  and  old  scenes  have  returned 
to  me,  and  1  have  fancied  myself  happy, — as  happy  as  I  am  now.'  And  she  bnrst  Into 
a  wild  hysterical  laugh. 

'  Poor  creature ! '  ejaculated  Wood.    '  Do  you  call  this  frantic  glee  happiness? ' 
'  It's  alt  the  happiness  I  have  known  for  years,'  returoed  the  widow,  becoming  sud- 
denly calm, '  and  it's  shorl-hved  enough,  as  you  perceive.     I  tell  you  wliat,  M'  Wood,' 
added  she,  in  a  hollow  voice,  and  with  a  ghastly  look,  ^gla  may  bring  ruin ;  hat  u  long 
as  povorly,  vice ,  and  ill-usage  exist ,  it  will  bs  drunk.' » 

AnswdHTB'i  t  Jack  Sh^partL  • 

((»)—  «  could  never  be  permuted  ihere.  ■»  

The  physician ,  however,  as  he  himself  Informed  me ,  found  it  indispensable  at 
limes  to  administer  a  dram, 

(/) — «  Our  entrance  was  speedily  remarked  by  a  inrlioa  of  the  patie^tt,  and  oeaasioned, 
ns  Kos  natui-a! ,  a  good  deal  of  additional  excitement,.)*  ■ 
The  sole  visUart,  which  Lunatic  Asylums  sltould  have,  are  oQIcial  ones.  At.  to  idle 
cvrioiity,  the  gates  should  be  imperatively  shvl  against  it.  The  appearance  of  a 
strangn,  as  I  can  testify,  can  only  serve,  to  irritate  the  brain  and,  by  consequence, 
uu'jment  the  ill.  I  was  happy  to  learn  in  I8<5,  when  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Hanwell, 
that  admission  had  become  much  more  dilUcuIt  than  formerly,  and  that  ft  then  required 
the  written  sanction  of  a  county  magistrate. 

(S)^ii Having  shirked,  as  I  best  could ,  (my  friend  was  more  ia  fait  a/ 1'<  tkatkl)  the 
stealthy  importunities  of  four  or  Jive  more  of  them, » 
The  Chaplain  told  me ,  that  n  the  quantily  of  scribbles , »  slipped  into  ly's  Jiand? 
Cand  freijuCTilly  his  pockets}  during  Ws  professional  visits  at  the  Asylum,  was^c quite 
n  astonishing. »  Lite  Ihe  Starling  of  Sterne ,  the  poor  creatures  tad  but  one'  cry  : 
11  /  can't  get  out!  I  can't  get  outht 

■P) — aand  viade  more  funny  faces  in  a  minute  than  iHujiden  in  the  course  of  a 

trholc  farce, »  '     '  '  '    , 

«  Tliere  IS  one  face  of  T'arley,  one  face  of  Knight.,  one  (but  what  a  onejt  IsI.J  of 
Lidlon;  but  Munden  hafi  uQne.ttut.youcan  properly  fin  duwB ,  ii^dcall  Aif.    WU^ 
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>ou  thfDk.  be  baa  exhausted  bla  battery  of  looU ,  in  unaccountable  warbre  witb  your 
gravity,  suddenly  be  aprouta  out  an  entirely  new  set  of  features,  like  Hydra.  He 
ii  n»t  one ,  but  legioD.  Not  so  much  a  comedian ,  as  a  company.  If  bis  name  could 
be  malliplied  like  his  eounlwance,  it  might  All  a  play-bill.  He,  and  fae  alone, 
literally  makes  faces  :  applied  to  any  otber  person ,  the  phrase  is  a  mere  figure , 
denoting  certain  modificationa  of  the  human  countenance.  Out  of  some  invisible 
wardrobe  he  dips  for  faces,  as  bis  friend  Suett  used  for  wigs,  and  fetches  tbem 
out  aa  easily.  I  should  not  be  surprised  to  see  him  one  day  put  on  the  bead  of  a 
river-horse j  or  come  forth  a  pewUt,  or  lapwing,  some  feathered  metamorphosis. 
« I  have  seen  this  gifted  actor  in  Sir  Christopher  Curry— In  Old  Doraton— diffuse 
a  glow  of  sentiments  which  bas  made  the  pulse  of  a  crowded  theatre  beat  like  that 
of  one  man;  when  he  bas  come  in  aid  of  the  pulpit,  doing  good  to  the  moral  heart 
of  a  people.  I  have  seen  some  faint  approaches  to  this  sort  of  eicellence  in  otber 
players.  But  in  the  grand  grotesque  of  farce ,  Hunden  stands  out  as  single  and 
unaccompanied  as  Hogarth.  Hogarth ,  strange  to  tell ,  bad  no  followen.  The  school 
of  MuQden  began ,  and  moat  end  with  himself. » 

Cbaslbs  Lahb  ,  •■  On  (Ae  adint  of  jrwulm.  > 

(10)— «  Like  Housseau  and  Eiekardson,  he  corresponded  tvilh  himself! » 

«  La  nouvelle  H4loise ,  »  «  Sir  Charles  Grandison , »  «  Pamela ,  »  etc. ,  are  all  in  the 
epistolary  form.  In  calling  to  mind  the  reputation  of  the  authors,  we  are  led  to  reflect 
on  tlie  arbitrary  growth  and  diverrifled  deVelopement  of  the  human  intellect.  The  genivs 
of  Rooaaean,  of  Richardson ,  and  Chaucer  lay  absolutely  dormant,— of  the  first,  till  he 
was  forty,  of  the  other  two,  till  they  were  fifty,  years  of  age.  Tasso,  Raphael,  Burns, 
Byron,  and  Bellini  dieff  at  thirty-seven.  The  victor  of  Lodi  was  little  more  thanlialf 
as  old  as  Turenne,  when  the  great  Marshal  won  his  first  battle.  At  a  period  of  existence, 
when  Pascal  was  astonishing  the  world  with  his  varied  powers  of  thought,  Lamennois 
was  dismissed  from  a  tntorsbip  in  Lwdon,  as  ««n  pavvre  Aomme,  tans  capacitd.n 
At  twenty-fonr,  William  Pitt  was  leader  of  The  House  of  Commons,  where  Samuel 
Wbitbread,  fbr  fifteen  years,  sat  and  said  nothing  but  nayei  or  nno.n  Chatterton 
committed  suicide  in  hie  teens;  White  was  worn  out  and  carried  to  the  churchyard  at 
one-and-twenty,— an  age ,  when  the  mind  of  *  AlQeri  was  full  of  weeds.  At  sixteen , 
Pope  composed  his  Pastorals;  at  siiteen,  Sheridan  waa  cited  as  a  fool,  etc. ,  etc. ,  etc. 


*  AlOeri  (if  Ibe  epilbet  maj  pass)  was  a  man  of  as  wtcomftirlabU  a  genius,  as  erw  dlsquieled  a 
liumao  breast.  Like  Bjroa,  a  patrician  botn;  faUierless,  like  Bjron,  at  an  earlj  period;  of  notoward 
temper  and  najward  disposition ;  unjeasonabl j  soon  bis  own  nuster ,  and ,  b j  consequence ,  his  own 
slave;  of  ample  revenue;  of  wilful  InclinaLons  and  of  wild  indulgeaces ;  the  subject  of  a  small  and 
Jealous  state,  nhere  Uie  wings  of  Libert;  were  carefuUj  kept  cut;  adapted,  it  would  seem,  for  a  life 
of  action,  but  cMidemned ,  by  circumstances,  to  one  of  inactivltj;  disgusted  and  Indignant,  bhuj  and 
mmqMi  posting  from  realm  lo  realm  to  han7  trota  bimselT;  on  fonr  occasions  In  the  land  of  Freedon, 
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{Uy-'ttLike  rmhek  ta  'Tbe  Hall  of  Eblis,'  whm  the  fatal  hoar  teatoonte  tmdtttejlnta 

Judgement  was  pronotineed  against  him ,  each  part^uittr  tmil  was  strietly 

*eparate-~rigidiy  apart-'-all  ae^ptcdtUaMe  dead—M  lie9  hnkat — At  ih$ 

midst  of  company  ifnoompani(mabl«smileieu--^ordks» — taoiivmlf  satl 

and  ghomily  itlona.  *  .    .        . 

I  regret  10  find ,  since  printing  off  the  text ,  tliat  my  memory  has  deceived  me , 

Inasmncli  as,  to  the  fearful  subterrane,  so  magnificently  drawn  by  Beckford,  all 

ncquahitaDee  was  not  dead.    Hie  -passage  Is  too  terrible  to  quote. 

(12]-^njlf  /  4/aced  vpon  hi$  faUtout  affiieiiw,  /  beihovght  ma  qf  a  cr^Q  tiif  the 
emtoa  of  Geneva,  v 
lit^ii^,  oaiA]iril  dtyt  taken  sbfAter  In  a  chal«t  at  tbe  foot  «f  Le  Cfand  SalMe, 
near  Geneva,  Aem  a  rioleiit  eiMw-storm,  1  was  sbort^  followed 'by  a'  faoy  ot-  iQ 
or  17,  wbo,  crying  fiteausly,  madp  hli  way  to  the  8re  and  stuck  himeelf  m  the 
very  eovner  of'Ao  beaMh.  Ualgr^  tbe  wapintb,  bts^rief-was  unabated.  u.Qu'-est'M 
uf/ue  cela  vent  direfn  I  inquired  of  the  ^sant'e  wife,  wlwn  «y  BytopathlsiDg 
questioM  tiad  «lielted  no  eort  of  answer  from  the  object  of  them.  uRien  du  tout," 
replied  the  wom&n ,  as  she  quietly  coatintied  kneading  her  dough  :  «  e'ed  un.cr4lin,  f 
Now,  as  1  observed  no  *  goitre  nor  indeed  any  particular  trait  of  t  Cr4tinisme,  (such 


and  rotuniteg  bpnw  as  ofleo  f'^te /IrW  iMDOi  witli  the  rfepuMioa  (tf  a  muri<  ajocko;,  aid  a  audi- 
wan;  tito-ftema.  wUb  a  Itup  of  ridkule  uidllieb)tter.ceBMo*Sfass«f  ll*T0Wi^*rtOdT4««'««llll) 
the  MM,  mtbaUring  of  faorses;  >Dd  ibe  purlk,  nith  a  librai?  ef  bfMks^  wMA-Mtry.lMipy,^^, 
{a  crude  f  oet  and  a  wretchied  Gcholar)  a  candidate  for  literaiy  twie ;  of  a  bard  mkid,  ft  b^  inaaoer, 
and  a  slyle  of  writing  to  tbe  full  as  bard ;  severe  of  purpose ;  a  Caio  of  tbe  closet ;  a  patriot  .ol  the 
pen;  appealing  on  tbe  hoards,  la  the  dielion  of  Sallust,' to  tlic  spirit  of  a  people,  ivhicb  ,  IioWevcr  it 
ml^t  hud  -AeieBOur  of  hisdramaa,  was  morattjuaeqaal  to  practise  wbat  It  praised;  of  a  natare  all 
enlithesis,  aodfivcry  ttutg  by  tuns,— eUraTagBQt'aod  B)Mti,-^1ain  anfiosfentBtiouSr^aUittive'and 
BileM,— cMvivitI  awl  norou ,Hr»c<bl«  3(1(1  .cd|d,^nv«tu««S'aaafaaNaO,—iahtiui«nH].'att, 
—assiduous  and  idle,-^  £^ldenl,  and  »  djeajpef,  wda  iTOp;,-.-tenafl|ey  of  bis  Wlanti  jel  «<HPWtflW 
of  bis  powers,— ambitious  of  rcpown,  3«  deaf  lo  wbatlie  »wted,-^a  liie  totmnU,  ;et.a  Tw^Pi^ 
in  his  bean,— hauglil;  and  jAuiliar,— a  bero  and  a  mime  ,—ed  icMtl*  t  Tertitt.  as  we  ban  il  Tnm 
filmself;  as  tittle  fitted  to  tecure  affection  as  to'Pit  esteem  :  heboid  i£e  Seoeca  of  modem  Italj,  Uio 
rigta  ptij-wright  of  the  easj  sonib.  Hie  author  ot  tTlmoleOn,*  o!*AgU,»  and  of  either  <£ru(iu,  n 
Viitorio  AIGeri ,  according  to  BjroD ,  { nbo ,  j^ien >  will  den j  it ? )  'the greai  name  oflheafe!* 

Sec  the  autobiography  or  vol.  1.  of  Lloyd's  translation  of  the  Tragedies. 

■  nQuoi  qafU  en  snK.ltDe -tatneur  plus  on  molns  dure,  situ £e  !i  la  panieanl^ricurc  ct  inf^rieure  da 
con ,  constilue  te  syroptCnne  ToDdamcntal  et  caraptiristique  du  goitre,  Cettc  tumeur  n'a  guelquefois 
que  Ic  TOtome  d'onc  noix ,  mais  \i\ea  souvcnt  elle  a  irois  et  quatre  fois  la  grosseur  du  poing ,  ct  em- 
brasse  toute  la  parllc  antfrleure  do  cou ;  d'autres  fois  elle  se  detacbe  du  laryoi  pour  touiber  plus  ou 
rooins  has  snr  la  poltrtne ;  on  I'a  mCme  vue  descendre  jusque  sur  I'abdomen.  n 

■|-  "Lcscrulins  sont  des  esp^ces  d'idiois,  GhezIestueU.i'abscn^d|>s^^fa«)ilUsil)0!;al4f  etitflelleClwUM 
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M I  hftd  «em  io  varioM  part  of  Switzerland ,  or  Saroy,  and  of  Piedmant , )  she  merely 
meant ,  I  spprebead ,  Aat  tbe  stripliog  was  an  ideot. 

(13) —  nhe  oavght  me  by  the  toritt,  and  held  me  like  Abraham  Cannl* 

Tbe  famous  wrestler  waa  double-jointed,  and,  with  on«  hand,  coidd  cmah  apewte^ 
{lOt  I  Of  middle  height  and  corresponding  weight ,  he  nevertheless,  owing  to  the  above 
circumstance,  was  an  equal  match  for  Polkingbome, — a  finer  man  by  Tar.  They 
fbriee  contended  for  the  Championship.  The  conquering  game  of  tbe  athletic  rubber 
came  off  at  Exeter,  in  or  about  the  year  1834,  when,  after  a  tremendous  struggle 
and  a  wonderftil  display  of  courage,  strength,  and  skill  de  part  et  d'autre,  Conn, 
according  to  the  Devonites,  and  Polklnghorne,  according  to  tbe  Cornwallers,  eventuated 
irictor;  The  CTdtement ,  fte  esprii-de-corps ,  the  jealousy,  tbe  irritation  of  the  8000 
spectators  (uiriusque  comitU)  were  so  great,  that,  had  the  contest  but  occurred  in 
the  timfl  of  Ihe  Heptardiy,  it  is  extremely  probable  the  two  counties  would  have 
•gone  to  war  ri>out  iti  I  have  often  spoken  on  the  subject  to  natives  of  either 
side  of  the  Tanaar,  and  have  always  found  it  a  party-question.  Some  idea  of  the 
«p/ucA»  aoA.  ttbotbm*  of  the  ewnbataals  may  be  formed  from  the  fact,  that  the 
Devonshire  hero  had  to  deal  with  a  man ,  whose  rib-cracking  hug  made  him  actually 
vomit  for  pain,  and  that  be  fit  Cornwall  was  standing  to  be  kicked  by  a  sinewy 
fellow,  the  soles  of  whose  half-boots  were  bound  with  iron ,  and  had  purposely  been 
boiled  in  bullock's  blood!    Cann  (who  died  a  few  months  afterwards )    I  never  saw. 


s'accompigDe  d'uM  dfifndaUw  nan  iMwvi'wi'WaUe  des  ftnnm  ail^«cute«>  Conaiis  Jd  .pUu  g^ 
nitalemeoi  sous  le  nam  ds  eritiiu.  Us  sont  encore  appel£s  vulgairecnciit  eagolt  dans  les  Pfi^o^es, 
petam  dtns  le  Valafs,  d^DamloMloo  qui  eiprine  bien  I'apatMe  'InteUectnelle  el  phjsique  dans  Isquelle 
Ih  viMirt.  l.«-p«iVaildaGertliiMofcelip«i  prtGleuemetfpeAmslowlesiBtetiiflqulent  Acriteurces 
tHr»46gmdii.ttimlkearBKK.  Oooioaiinatvans.'WBinQ  mw  des  pluaiuiinpiaus,  U  deseripitDn  da 
vr^icne.  doBOi^tt ^nr-flL  Fcfinfi,  dfUBsw  tofOM,  reoMllilw.pfrJll.  le  4fcUi|r  Dttgfst  (G/tt.iSnUp, 
wait,  1838i]  :  ' Les  crttlns , -dj. W ,  onliuie  UiUe  fteuioovp  Au-desseus  de  U  nojeime;  ijue^UCB-iuia 
de  ceui  qui  oat  H&  ■oumls  b  men  observition  oe  d^pas^aieol  {las  Uois  fieds)  leurs  membres  sont 
^ais  et  trte  courts ,  surtout  les  ioKrieurs  i '  u  etc. ,  etc. ,  eic. 

■  tfieUtmitairt  ite  HMteint.  »  par  le  doctew  Fuke. 

S.  "M.  Tbe  ewtetts  In  Boch  mattera  ifOBltl  do  wed  to  lead,  In  Ibe  aforesaid  DiciioDar;,  Uia  two 
articles  on  Goitre  and  on  CrilitiUmi.  They  are  eiceedingl;  intereatlDg,  but,  as  extracts,  quite  bejond 
the  limits  of  a  note. 

•If, -on  thefcfly  and  trivifllil;  of  tightiDg.Voitaire  is  pteaSmt,  ^teroeis  pteasairter  still;  Hie  tatter, 
■HMBg  a  tmsS'Of  others ,  has  a  piqaam  «torj  of  a  certain  Iring,  who,  on  the  birth  ot  an  beir  to  Itis 
flirene,  was-soUciied  b]*  three  adjohitDK  states  to  mcbcafe  tbem  the  honour  of  the  sponsor^liip.  ttw 
aevereigo  consented  tut  retracted  is  aiarm ,  as  soon  as  iie  had  heard  vt  the  proposeJ  prantmina  for 
Ks  bej,-*SftfflifracA,  MetfUKh,  ojrI  Hxdnegof  A  speefai  mission  was  dispatched  wilb  bis  paternal 
Kmonstrances,  bn  tiiey  were  onaralMng  :  ttte  rojal  ^ord  ms  passed.  A  secoad  mission  baring  met 
#Hh  »  sfmttar  rebuff, -bis  Majesty  cot  the  mattw siiorfbj sSj'iHg  to  bfe  miHisiers:  "(T^rtt.YAen,  bvG~-t 
«  wf'il  go  Io  war  uUlt  Ihem  (  » 
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^  30  -, 

but  I  was  iotroduced  to  rolkiDgboroe  by  bis  luidlotd  at  St.  Coliwb,  wbere  he  kept 
an  inn.  It  was  market-day,  and  tbe  celebrated  athlete ,  assisted,  by  a  sob  and  daughtw, 
was  as  busy  as  a  bee  with  a  bar-full  of  customers.  They  were  a  splendid  trio, 
— the  father,  high  and  broad ,  and  the  children  ( who  bore  a  strong  resemblance  to 
him ;  each  of  them 

«  .\8  tall  and  straight  as  a  poplar-tree  I  n 
«  Polkinghorne , »  said  my  agreeable  slagfr-coach  companion  from  Exater,  h  here's  & 
gentleman  wishes  to  make  your  acquaintance.))  ul  shall  be  happy  to  try  a /alt  with 
the  gentleman,))  replied  big  tenant,  as  ho  eyed  me  with  a  comical  expression  of 
<ace.  iiUh!  as  to  ihai,y>  I  answered,  showing  him  ray  broken  Ongers,  vmy  hotse 
made  the  game  experiment  a  twelvemonth  back  and  so,  thoroughly  succeeded ,  thai, 
if  it's  all  one  to  you ,  M'  Polkinghorne ,  I  'd  rather  not. »  The  wrestler  laughed  and 
trusted  I  'd  try  bis  sherry  at  all  events ,  and ,  reaching  down  a  bottle  overhead ,  he 

poured  out  three  glasses,  and  1  hob-and-nob-ed  wilh  H' and  a.(dies  albo  notanda 

lapilto ! )  with  the  powerful  opponent  of  the  double-jointed  Ono. 

(14) — a  Bis  mind  (and  by  implication  his  body)  was  clearly  in  a  the  regions  of  thick- 
ribbid  ice. » 
A  good  many  years  ago ,  when  we  visited  together,  in  the  month  of  June ,  Burford'a 
panorama  of  Spitzbergen ,  a  brother  of  mine  was  much  amused  at  seeing  me ,  on 
entering  tbe  rotunda,  suck  in  my  breath,  button  up  my  coat,  thrust  my  bands 
into  my  pockets ,  imd  give  myself  a  January  ^rug ! 

(16) — afancied  himself  (bould  madness  go  beyondf)  no  other  than .'» 

((Facts  are  stubborn  things ;u  otherwise  the  reader  [to  put  it  mildly)  might  be 
sceptical  about  the  following,  which  figured  in  the  Journals  of  the  day.  Even  as  it  is,  he 
will  scarcely  credit,  that,  so  recently  as  IS3S  and  under  Uie  very  wails  of  Canterbury 
Cathedral ,  one  individual  could  be  found  to  pass  himself  off  for  our  SBTiour  and  a 
hundred  to  believe  in  hiral!!  By  a  hyper-hallucination,  the  lunatic  In  question  ( John 
Thorn ,  a  native  of  Cornwall )  claimed  to  be  the  Earl  of  Coventry  aa  well !  Of  a  striking 
and  abetting  mien,  he  was  usually  attired  in  the  fashion  of  the  East,  and  was  singularly 
like  (*do  painters  read  }aaiaii^)iiia portraits  and  tbaprints  of  Jesus-Chfist.  Hence  the 


*  In  ISIS,  I  saw,  in  the  Kns^a  M  Konen,  a  jonng  artist  engagsd  opon  (lie  cop;  of  a  bead ,  whidi 
would  have  done  for  Adam's,  as  he  woke  in  Paradise.  Mow,  accordiDg  to  tradition,  tbe  Bedeefoer  of 
nuakind  (it  was  Qkeanl  for  his)  had  a  bomelT  appearuce,  pitted  £ice,  and  saiid;r  hair.  But  then 
( worth  ail  the  beautj  in  the  world )  the  wnUment .  the  letttibVity.  the  Hiut  of  the  coontenaiice !  what 
purity,  what  feeling,  what  sagacitj,  what  thought  it  must  Iutb  ihownl  And  then,  again,  the  soft 
subllmilj  of  that  unsallied  character!  Let  us  cite,  for  instance,  the  grief  for  Lazarus, — the  iameotatJoB 
for  Jerusalem,— the  address  to  the  wooan  taken  in  adulter;,— wbit  dltlue  bmaanitj  it  was,  and  what 
a  look  must  haTe  » 
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votit  delusion  of  the  two.  Oboesioiu  ( I.  forget  on  wbat  acipoiiTit)  to  ttie  laws  of  the 
lutd ,  he  was ,  at  the  bead  of  his  miserable  devotees ,  encountered  in  the  fields  bjr  a 
detadiineQtpf  soldiers,  the  leader  of  whi»Q,  Lieutenant  Beonet,  be  deliberately  ebot. 
An  engagemeirt ,  regular  or  irregular,  then  took  place ,  and  the  madman ,  with  aome 
fellon-faoatics ,  lost  his  life.  Before  they  came  to  blows ,  he  appears  to  have  told  his 
besotted  partisans,  that ,  in  the  event  of  bis  being  killed ,  all  they  bad  to  do  was  to  wet 
his  lips  with  a  little  water,  and  he  infallibly  would  rise  again.  He  teat  killed^  and  tbey 
did  wet  bis  lips  with  a  little  water,  hut  the  Coroner  ( as  the  curious  eipression  is)  eat 
upon  the  body  of  John  Thotn  all  the  same! 

(16)— ftify/rfend  (astoellai  lean  recollect)  drew  a  key  from  Ms  pocket,  unlocked 
a  communicating  door, » 
Fortunately,  in  the  present  case,  topographical  precision  is  of  no  vast  consequence. 
Taken  aback  from  the  very  Qrst  ( as  I  have  said  I  was  ]  by  the  white  emaciation  of  so 
many  of  the  patients,  I  may  surely  be  excused,  especially  at  the  lapse  of  seventeen 
years,  for  a  possible  confusion  of  doors.  At  the  period  of  my  casual  visit  to  the  Hos- 
pital at  Hanwell,  I  had  no  idea  of  writing  of  It.  The  sketch  in  1852  is  traceable  to 
the  verses  in  1835,  and  the  latter  were  composed  because  I  could'nt  help  it.  The 
sequel  will  expound.  A  dash  against  a  brick-wall— approximating ,  in  its  eDects, 
BO  close  to  a  concussion  of  the  brain,  that,  for  better  than  a  week,  1  lay  in  a  darkened 
room,  with  a  double-folded  bandage  on  my  eyes. — had  necessitated,  among  other 
measures,  the  shaving  of  my  head.  As  soon  as  1  could  pay  some  personal  attention 
to  cleanllneas ,  on  beholding  the  figure ,  which  the  looking-glass  reflected ,  1  exclaimed 
(an  enigma  to  the  hearer)  a  Benjamin!  Benjamin !»  and  said  do  more.  The  operation 
(for  such  it  was)  of  the  toilette  being  over,  the  shutters  were  reclosed  and  I  was  left 
alone.  But  the  train  was  Hred  :  the  thoughts,  that,  unsuspected  of  myself,  bad 
gathered  strength  from  day  to  day,  were  ignited ,  as  it  were,  by  the  match  of  accident, 
— the  thoughts,  1  mean,  of  that  depressing  place  , — that  painful  ediQce, — that  naked 
garden, — that  dreamy  handiwork, — that  maduess-apened  door, — that  staring  hall, 
— that  silent  kitchen, — that  slow  distraction ,— that  ghastly  corridor, — that  varied 
phrenzy,— that  kindred  court, — that  Ihistled  ground,— that  mournful  spot, — that 
m^ed  bier, — that  nameless  cofQn, — that  swampy  grave, — that  friendless  funeral, 
— that  ready  spade, — that  ready  rope,— that  gestic  sign, — that  crazy  help,— that 
lowered  corpse,— that  clay  to  clay, — that  sadding  service, — that  touching  lark, — that 
dust  to  dust ,— that  living  sympathy , — that  dead  unconsciousness , — that  final  prayer, 

— that  burying  amen! 

n  Tis  better  thus,  thou  poor  unfortunate!  » 
and  so  the  lines  went  on  (whatever  their  desert)  both  feelingly  and  fast.     The  only 
interruption  was  my  tears,  more  fast  and  feeling  still!    In  this  wise  was  it,  then, 
the  pauper  of  Hanwell— and ,  shortly  afterwards ,  the  patriot  of  Trafalgar — received 
the  tribute  of  my  verse, — my  simple  monody,— my  humble  requiem.    Expostulation 
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was  In  vain:  Hf  mind  vbb  orer-mastered ,  and  i  reollf  had  no  paver'— no  cfroietf 
— bnt  to  go  on  composing  till  dtter  piece  was  fiafBhed.  To  tbe  tears,  tbat,  erei' 
and  anOD ,  so  seasonably  fell ,  and  lightened  and  r^bved  and  cooMd  toy  brain ,  T 
owe,  without  a  donbt,  my  cerebral  escape,  and  that  I  did  not,  In-tbat  baiardons 
exertion  of  It,  according  to  the  apprehensioits  of  anxiety,  become  the  inmate  of  a 
Lunatic  Asylam,  Itom  which  (and  I  pray  for  others  at  for  me  mysdf)  may  Goi 
proserre  us  all ! 
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■low  maii^  a  mind ,  how  nuiny  a  mourning  mlitd , 
tiy  absence  paiu'd  or  separating  death , 
The  fond  delusion  of  a  picture  fccdul 
Rut  thou,  with  no  similitude  to  clmrm, 
No  features  to  beguile ,  no  mimic  life , 
Resembling  nothing  hut  the  thing  thou  urt , 
—The  parcel  of  a  tree , — a  standing  log , — 
Can'st  yet,  effective  as  Apclles"  skill, 
tVIbe't  in  other  guise,  an  image  sliow, 
And  vision  to  my  iienrt  a  face , — a  foi'nt , — 

That  ne'er  shall  bless  inv  outward  sight  again. 

I 
Insensate  thou,  U't  able  to  awafcc 
A  fount  of  rariicsl  leeliug  iu  my  breast, 
WJiose  sivi'i't   \v.-iti.r!i  (i  piTiiliar  source) 
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In  their  embosom'd  bed  have  silent  slept 
Since  last  I  saw  thee  on  i^m  sylvan  Imoll. 

'Twas  here, — a  blooming  mother  at  her  side, 

And  cherub  diildren  at  their  childish  play, — 

She  stood  and  leant,  as  now  1  leanii^  stand 

And  fancy,  fo:*  association's  sake, 

The  better  to  recaU  that  quiet  hour) 

Yon  diilly  arch  of  unreceding  clouds 

The  zephyr'd  vault  of  Hay's  unsuUi'd  blue. 

Twas  here ,  unconscious  of  the  hazard  prop 
She  rested  on  in  attitude  of  ease, 
She  seem'd  an  emanation  of  the  Spring, 
Tliat  circled  her  with  joy,  and  bent  tlie  while, 
With  me  discoursing  in  the  boughy  shade , 
Her  eyes  of  youth  on  eyes  no  longer  young. 

Our  desultory  talk  was  birds  and  flowers, 
— The  voices,  and  the  odours,  and  the  dyes, — 

That  welcome  and  perfiune  the  vernal  year, 
— I'be  same,  as  have  inspir'd  a  thousand  bards 

Before  '  The  Song  of  Solomon '  and  since. 

The  converse  at  an  end,  I  went  my  way. 

We  met  again,  aye,  casually  oft 

Again  we  met, — that  lovely  girl  and  I, — 

But  here  no  more. 

By  dangerous  degrees, 
A  little  and  a  little  at  a  time, 
The  maiden  grew  a  too-absoibing  thought 
For  Reason  to  approve.    In  anger  half 
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And  half  in  pity  at  my  foUy  did 
Tbe  godden  speak.     I  Ustca'd  and  obej'd, 
Tho'  not  irithout  a  mutiny  of  sighs, 
Which,  after  all,  was  questionably  quell'd. 

Is  this  tiie  sum  of  thy  evoking  power, 
— ^Its  magic  substance, — wooden  wizard?    no. 

We  parted  soon, — tluit  lovely  girl  and  I.... 

At  midnight,  with  an  interchange  of  smiles, 
Which  was  not  of  the  eyes,  for  even  her's 
Had  sure  a  sharing  sadness  in  the  look 
She  gave  me , — with  an  interchange  of  hopes 
As  hollow, — with  a  prest  and  pressii^  hand , — 
And  hps,  that  lowly  breath'd  a  last  adieu, 
We  parted — upon  earth  to  meet  no  more. 

( And  thus ,  as  Dnendoring  as  a  dream , 
The  tie  (whate'er  it  was)  was  serer'd  there. 
Not  only  upon  earth  wei  met  no  more, 
But  neit  to  never  with  her  very  name 
I  after  met  on  these  Lethean  banks, 
Till  she,  the  tenant  of  a  distant  bwnh, 
Was  snatch 'd  untimdy  from  the  worid  away. ) 

Tliosc  rapid  wheels, — I  seem  to  bear  tliem  yet! 

Is  this  the  sum  of  thy  evoking  power, 
—Its  magic  substance, — wooden  wizard?  no. 

How  long — how  weary  long — the  morrow  was! 
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(  iiiMKi   .[!U\  luiliiiJ^  (1 .   Liiialili'  (jijili 
M\   ivdiitcd  oiX'upatioiis  In  [iiirsiic. 
I'd  lodiuni  in  its  rigid  sense  a  ["ej., 
-  >t V  lislless  home  ab«iidoii'd  for  the  s«eei 
Distraeticiii  of  the  woi>ds,  which  in''erthele<v 
Was  jH'jiative  and  all  but  faii'd  me  then ,  — 
lluur  after  hour,  fritin  heigth  to  ashe,\   hi'ii;ll 
I'roin  dt'll  to  dell,   ^reposing  here  and  Ihire. 
I  sauntet'd  on  and  on,  till,  hither  come, 
f  sal  me  (Ii)s\ii,  unwitting  stork  t  b\  Ihce. 

■  he  air  Wiis  eahn  and  hush ,  as  sofllv  still 
As  llial  illadouna  look,  whieli  haunted  me, 
\iui ,  sinking  deep,  had  settled  in  inj   heart 
The  eriinsiin  legacy  the  Sun  had  left 
Was  hlenilcd  with  tlie  rich  and  puryle  hue 
lit  e\e.     Ills  fiiblcd  sister  ruse  auon. 
,\iir  crescent  she  iior  \e^l  of  argent  had , 
lint  fuli  of  orbed  and  of  ^ul.leii  light 
She  «a,,.lhal  tum'd  to  -Mu-r  ns  siie  scald 
The  -k*.     \Uv  (itthig  niiroir  \ias  llie  Ma\e 
ltelo«  ;  anil  (lot  one  je;.!-  i-  ■~i-;uU,v    r„hU\i 
Her  linage  from  the  i;i-nii'     Miliiiii  river. 

.'■  '■'■A  of  a  eloud 


H^nler  told 
1  sh'nie  hen 


Save  «liiTC  tl 

'  II<.;i 

V    IlkOJLK'ljl    Ctij 

iii-.l  1 

Illiii  llmi   \c 

1,  »] 

]lij»  fciii-lil  1 

Ul,  h. 

TW  a/.iHV  iH, 

■-l..,,i:. 

NV;,s  ,„..]„tul!i 

l.'r' 

The  lii].^  h>i'l 

To  Ili.r,  ,!.-,.■, 

.J  'U. 

stars. 
li^lltingale 
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Rescrv'd  at  firsl ,  lier  melancholy  lay 

Vias  tiinid  and  disjoiii'd,  but,  bolder  mado 

liy  Nature's  rapt  attention  to  the  sounds, 

In  one  continu'd  fervidoess  of  soog 

She  wildly  pour'd  her  plaining  passion  forth, 

And  chanted  like  a  Sappho  of  the  leaves. 

As  silent  and  as  motionless  as  thou, 

I  sat  aaA  listen'd  with  the  moving  Moon. 


Aaccndii^  but  to  fall,  and  falliDg  but 

To  rise  afresh  from  that  metodiotis  bed , 

Up  went  the  thrilling  tones, — a  surging  shower !- 

The  play  of  liquid  harmony, — a  jet. 

That  shot  its  gather'd  sweetness  in  the  air, 

Dissolv'd,  and  came  in  dulcet- atoms  down! 

In  conunoQ  witli  the  ear  of  cbanuM  Kight 
And  thirsty  as  my  own,  my  spirit  too 
Imhib*d  the  melting  music  of  the  bird. 
As  tho'  a  mystic  part  of  it  she  were , 
The  viewless  warbler  to  my  soul  appear 'd 
A  sentiment,  and  not  a  thing  create. 

RrKponsivc  to  the  tender  woe  I  heard, 
Responsive  to  the  tender  scene  I  saw, 
SulHlti'd  hy' sorrow  in  its  mildest  shape, 
I  bow'd  my  head,  and  answer'd  with  my  eies. 

The  drops,  that  issn'd  from  the  lids  at  first, 
Were  lilvi;  llic  nioiirnrtil  wellinus  in  the  tlioni; 
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Eat  soon ,  hy  sad  and  sjmpatbetic  turns 
— Their  flowing  tim'd  by  Philomela's  grief — 
A  rill,  a  stream,  and  then  a  flood  they  ra: 

No  other  form  or  order  did  they  have. 

A  sentient  sluice  let  gradually  go, 

Of  feeling  onmethodically  full , 

They  were  not  of  the  mind,  but  of  the  heart. 

As  unconnected  as  the  Tari'd  spoil 

Of  swoUen  rivers  in  the  rainy  west, 

What  snatches  of  the  past  were  then  adrift! 

My  bdng  was  b^ore  me,  not  entire, 
But  shown  in  pieeeft,  as  they  fl.oated  by. 

A  something  was  thtre  of  the  happy  date , 
When  I ,  together  with  an  urchin  band 
Disporting  in  the  yellow  fields  of  June , 
Abruptly  ceas'd  Ibe  gambol  and  the  shout 
Of  joy,  arrested  by  the  nigbtiDgale. 

£^ht  lustres  of  my  human  span  alas ! 

Were  gone,  since,  vyii^  with  the  giddy  troop, 

I  chas'd  tlic  typic  butterfly,  and  yet, 

As  tho*  no  solemn  thought  could  thence  arise. 

The  unsu^esting  image  pass'd  away. — 

tTereut  Tereu!'...  again!...  again!.,,  again!... 
Up  went  the  toudiing  notes,  down  came  the  pasuve  tears ! 

A  something  was  there  of  a  later  time, 
When  I, — a  bif^er  boy,  but  still  a  child, — 
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Astisted  hy  my  fotbcr's  ready  band, 

Was  tnTermag  a  cojpae  of  early  green , 

IrrelerajiUy  talking  thia  and  that, 

As  Childhood  will  do.     On  a  sodden  he 

The  ugB  of  ailmce  made,  and  whisper'd  'hvshto — 

I  held  my  peace,  and  heard  the  nigihtii^alc. 

As  herej  as  mute  and  motiooless  as  thou, 
I  sat  and  listen'd  vith  the  moving  Moon 
To  that  recurring  Toice  of  deathless  Spring, 
My  sire  had  long  been  mimber'd  with  the  dead , 
As  thortly  most  my  children's  father  be; 
And  yet,  as  tho'  the  worm  was  hut  a  word. 
And  Han's  caducity  an  idle  sound, 
— No  solemn  thoi^ht  presented  to  the  mind , — 
The  nnsoggesttng  inu^  pass'd  away. — 

*Tereul  Tertu!*...  again!...  again!...  i^^ain!... 
Up  went  the  tmn-iiing  notes,  down  came  the  passive  tears ! 

A  somethii^  was  there  of  my  wasted  youth , 

When  I  (the  idlest  of  the  idle  then 

And  since,  abusii^;  every  golden  chance 

Of  sdence,  offer'd  by  a  life  of  ease,) 

Was  walking,  to  tefreah  my  ierer'd  frame. 

At  midnight  with  a  sod  of  revelry 

fast  by  the  ctassic  Cam.     In  either  bead 

The  fumes  of  dincy  Bacchus  were  at  woi4., 

And  speech  and  laughter,  riotously  lond, 

Distnrh'd  the  holy  Galm,.tiU  lo!  rebuk'd 

We  Btopp'd  beneath  the  fulgent  lan^»  of  Heaven, 


yGoot^le 


Where ,  dose  bedde  ns ,  in  her  viUow'd  bunt, 
l^e  seraph  of  the  shade  her  hjma  begsD. 

As  here,  as  mate  and  motitmleBB  as  tboa, 
I  sat  and  Usten'd  with  the  movii^  Hoon 
To  that  reauring  choritter  of  Nifj^t, 
The  gay  companion  of  my  noisy  hoars 
Was  damb  as  his  saivophagos,  and  yet, 
As  tho'  no  Mderan  thooght  cotild  thence  Arise, 
The  nuBuggesting  image  pass'd  amy. — 

•  Tereu/  Tereu/*...  againl...  againl...  again!... 
Up  Trent  the  touching  notes,  doTm  came  the  passive  tears! 

A  something  was  ttia«  of  my  after  age, 
More  shj^eless  even  thaa  the  lest, — a  sort 
Of  double  dream  of  person  and  of  place, 
— An  old  familiar  park, — a  foreign  vale, — 
A  heronry, — a  line  of  mai^ent  trees , — 
And  dappled  deer, — and  sno'wy  neDnphiff, — 
And  things,  that  indiscriminately  mix!d, 
Were  faintly  ™ion'd  by  the  filming  show'r 
The  vhile  two  paUid  beings  at  my  side 
A  moment  stood  blether,  and  were — gone  t 

And  with 'em  went  Sie  M.  &ndliar  puk, 
And  with  'em  wvnt  fiie  foreign  vale,  wha«  erst, 
When  -watching  Death  was  woitrng  for  lus  pi«y, 
The  nightingale  to  each  so  sadly  sang! 

As  here,  as  mnte  and  motionless  as  then, 
I  sat  and  Usten'd  ^tb  tbe  i 
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To  that  recurring,  bird-embodi'd  grief, 
The  pair  were  turning  into  dust,  and  yet 
— No  solemn  thought  presented  to  the  mind , — 
The  unsuggesting  image  pass'd  away. — 

'Tereii!  Tereuf «...  agun!...  again!...  again!... 
I'p  went  the  touching  notes ,  down  came  the  passive  tears ! 

The  sequel  was  a  worse  coofosion  still , 
■  Confution  worte  confounded,  ■     Va^^uely  rife 
With  broken  memories , — a  %nr'd  flood  t — 
Faster  and  faster,  till  the  song  was  done, 
Down  came  the  passive  tears ,  the  paflsiv&-pouring  tears ! — 

A  small ,  dark  object  flitted  fr(Hn  the  thorn , 

And,  diilly  with  Hie  dew,  my  seat  I  left 

To  bend  my  homeward  steps  to  yonder  town. — 

And  aadi  the  passage  in  a  poet's  life, 
Too  oft  alasl  a  waking,  weepmg  dream! — 


Bnt  who  was  she,  that,  'periling  his  peace, 
Gould  BO  divide  the  jealous  faith  of  one, 
Whose  earthly  cult  had  been  the  beautiful, 
As  long  bdield  in  Beauty's  fairest  form? 

"Ho  other  revelation  will  he  make, 
No  other  answer  will  he  give ,  than  this  : 
For  them,  that  over~ihink,  it  laughs  good. 
For  Otem,  Aat  over- feel,  the  balm  u  fears. 
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(1)  —  «  Eow  many  a  mind,  lum  flumy  a  mtmmtitg  mimt, 

a  Bif  absence  pain'd  or  teparating  death , 
K  The  fond  detv$Um  of  a  pktvre  feedt  I  » 

K  Constitit  et  lacrymane  :  Quie  jam  Iocdb  ioqult,  Achate, 

«  Qus  regio  in  terrig  nostri  non  plona  laboria? 

«  En  PriamuB  :  sunt  hlc  etiam  sua  prsmia  landi, 

a  Sunt  lacrymffi  rerum ,  et  mentem  mortalla  tangont. 

«  Solve  metus  :  feret  hsc  aliquam  tibi  fama  salutem. 

■  Sic  ait  :  atque  animum  picturfl  pascit  inani 

«  Hulla  g«meiiB,  largoqne  humeeltt  flumlne  voltaiii.  > 

MIUUL  Ub.  1. 

(2)  —  «  The  voices,  and  the  odouri,  and  the  dye*, 

R  That  welcome  and  perfitme  the  vernal  year, 
— a  The  same,  as  have  inspir'd  a  thousand  bardt 
11  Before  'The  Song  of  Solomon'  and  Mince. n 

«  My  beloved  spake,  sod  said  unto  me,  Riteup,  mylOTe,  my&lroDe,  and  come 
away. 

«  For,  lo,  the  winter  is  past,  the  rain  is  over  and  gone; 

n  The  flowers  appear  on  the  earth ;  the  time  of  the  singing  of  birds  iB  come,  and 
The  voice  of  the  turtle  is  heard  in  onr  land ; 

H  The  fig  tree  patteth  forth  her  green  figs,  and  the  vines  with  the  tender  grape 
give  a  good  smell.    Arise,  my  love,  my  fair  one,  and  come  away. » 

Solomon's  $on$.  Ch.  3.  yen.  10,  11,  IS,  IS. 

(3)  —  K  A'o  other  form  or  order  did  they  have. 

a  A  sentient  sluice,  lei  gradually  go, 

a  Of  feeling  unmethodieatly  full^ 

«  They  were  not  of  the  miod ,  but  of  the  heart.  » 

Should  the  reader  (as  well  he  may)  have  found  a  sense  of  vagueness  in  the 
LINES  TO  A  POST ,  al)  the  author  can  alledge  is  Ibis  :  tb«y  record  a  fact,    la 
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•ommon  vith  the  rest,  the  paroxysm  of  tears,  described  (hereia,  10  literally  troe. 
So  many,  perhaps,  of  the  same  nature  and  in  tlie  same  time,  were  never  sbedr 
at  one  bout,  by  sober  rationality  before.  Unaccompanied  by  tbought  as  far  as  it  was 
possible  tbey  could  be,  be  can  account  for  neither  their  (fnration  nor  their  violence, 
tbe  <me  so  singularly  long,  the  other  so  singularly  great.  Himself  unequal  to  enact 
the  sphinx,  he  leaves  the  question,  fw  solution,  to  *  metapt^sies  and  tbt — nightingale. 
Bnt,  however  null  as  a  matter  of  mind,  they  were,  as  a  matter  of  heart,  (to  speak 
commerdally)  «a  diteharge  infulUa  His  spirits,  next  morning,  were  buoyant  t» 
a  degree.  He  daa  liken  the  effect  to  nothing  bat  to  that  of  a  Turkish  baih ,  for  a 
capital  description  of  which  ^  liy  th«bye,  see  Lady  Hary  Wortley  Montague's  h  £«»«-» 
ft/rwn  the  Eatt.n  or  Willie's  t.  Peneitling*  &jr  tke  ui»y.» 

(4)  —  «  A  something  teas  there  9/  the  kappy  date,    ' 
a  When  I,  together  with  da  urchin  tiand 
«  JHsporting  in  the  yellow  fields  of  June , 
■  Abruptly  ceas'd  the  gainbol  and  the  shout 
«  Of  joy,  arrested  by  the  nightingale.  » 

On  one  occasion,  I  heard  the  nlghthigale  ho-  late  as  Hidsammer-Dayi  on  another^ 
(a  raire  event)  f»i  the  twenty-first  of  Joly.  The  soog  is  seldom  audible  after  the 
middle  of  June,  the  cock-bird  having  to  bear  his  part  in  providing  for  the  wants  of 
the  little  family.  Tbe  poet  Cowper  (a  very  nnliliely  man  to  be  mistaken  In  the  note) 
has  registered  a  perhaps  uniqiie  occurrence  in  the  verses  which  I  quote : 

R  TO  THE  NIGHTINGALE , 
■  WBKH  THE  IDTBOK  HUWD  UVQ  ON  NEW  TEUt'ft  DAT,   ITM. 

K  Whence  is  it,  that  aoiai'd  I  bear 

«  From  yonder  wither'd  spray, 
a  "Hiis  fwemost  mom  of  all  the  yetr, 

a  The  melody  of  Hay? 

«  And  why,  sinee  thousands  would  be  proud 

«  Of  such  a  favour  shown , 
«  Am  1  selected  tnm  tbe  crowd, 

N  To  witness  it  alone? 


*  aTbe  topics  of  onMogT  or  metafAjtian  (mts  WMU^  'JEofte')  *an  tame,  etkd,  Ktloa, 

■  pudoa,  tdenlily,  oppoaithn,  n^ject,  adjunct  ind  sign.*  TbU  it  tU  verj  vdl,  bnl  tbe  foBowisff 
Is  better  ttiD.  A  Scolcfainut ,  in  tbe  conree  or  oniTersatioii ,  biviog  beeo  uked  the  meuilng  (rf  Ibe 
word  metapbfsia,  liappllj  replied  :  ■  Wlim  (Ac  imm  ye're  talktng  to  dots  no  vndtrUaitd  what  yiVc 

■  lOlUng  obODl,  and  tetot  yt  no  undenland  what  y'n  lalUnff  abott  ytr  ain  Ml,— MoTi  met^fkfUar^ 
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V  ^K'bI  Iboa,  sweet  Philomel,  to  me, 

«  For  that  I  also  long 
«  Have  pracUs'd  in  the  groTcs  like  thee, 

«  ThQH^  DOt  like  thee  in  song? 

«  Or  stng'st  thou  rather  under  force 

«  Ot  some  divine  command , 
«  Goramjjsjon'd  to  presage  a  course 

n  Ot  happier  days  at  hand  ? 

«  Thrice  welcome  then  I  for  many  a  loog 

«  And  JoyleBB  yeu-  have  I, 
»  As  thou  to-day,  pot  forth  my  song 

«  Beoealh  a  wintry  sky. 

«  Bnt  thee  no  wintry  skies  can  harm, 

«  Who  only  need'st  to  sing, 
«  To  make  ev'n  Janoary  durm, 

«  And  every  ftea8oa'^>iprIng.  ■> 
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